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Brand,  Frederick 
Cushman,   Clifford 
Hillery,    Dwight 
Hires,  Frederick 


James,  Donald 
King,  Joseph 
McNerney,   John 
Somerville,   Phil. 


Adams,    Clark 
Adams,   Leonard 
Aiken,    Alex 
Aiken,. .Russel 
Aldrich,    Harvey 
Altaffer,    Leland 
Arndt,   Alex 
Ashe,  Lisle 
Ashley,   Edward 
Ashvill,  Thomas 
Ayling,   Wellesly 
Bachmann,   Reed 
Baer,    Harold 
Baer,  Ray 
Baer,    Sam 
Bailey,    Stewart 
Baither,  Charles 
Baker,  Lorenz 
Baker,    William 
Barber,    William 
Barnd,  Corp.    Carl 
Barnes,  Ross 
Barnthouse,   Wnitcomb 
Batch,  Richard 
Baumgardner,   Carleton 
Beall,   George 
Beatty,  Raymond 
Beck,   Norman 
Bergin,    Alex 
Bergman,  Walter 
Bernhisel,    Donald 
Betts,    John 
Beverstock,  Reed 
Bigelow,    Reuben 
Binzer,    Royal 
Bissel,  Edward 
Black,  William 
Blackburn,    Charles 
Bodman,   Lewis 
Boice,  William 
Boldt,  Lewis 
Bond,    Charles 
Bond,   Harold 
Bowman,   Edward 
Bowman,    Hiram 
Bowman,   Schuyler 
Bradley,    Robert 
Bramann,  Donald 
Brettel,    Richard 
Brophy,    Vincent 
Brown,    Arthur 
Brown,    Clyde 
Brown,  Floyd 
Brown,   Russel 
Bulask,  Harold 
Buttery,   Paul 
Byers,    Wayland 


Chapin,    Harold 
Chittenden,  Ted 
Chute,    George 
Cobe,  Herbert 
Coleman,  Donald 
Cole,   Wendell 
Colvin,    Earl 
Commerford,  Cecil 
Conn,   Ralph 
Coombs,  Kenneth 
Cooper,    Claude 
Cooper,  Kenneth 
Costin,    Ernest 
Cowell,    Robert 
Crook,   Harold 
Crosby,    Maurice 
Croy,  Robert 
Culp,   Eugene 
Culver,    Frank 
Culver,    George 
Cunningham,  Gordon 
Curtis,  Maynard 
Curtiss,    Willis 
Dagget,  Donald 
Dawson,  William 
Day,  Willis 
Dennis,    Fay 
Diebel,    Lawrence 
Dohm,    Carl 
Donaldson,    Stuart 
Dorcy,   Dan 
Draper,    Robert 
Ehni,   John 
Ellis,   Stanley 
Eoff,    Clarence 
Estabrook,    Gaylord 
Faben,  Richard 
Faben,  Walter 
Fall,    Loren 
Farley,    Gailord 
Farley,    Ralsten 
Felton,  Rex 
Fisk,  George 
Fitch,  John 
Fitkin,    Glenn 
Fluhrer,  John 
Foncannon,   Charles 
Friedman,    Emanuel 
Friedeman,    Stanley 
Froelich,    Ray 
Gallager,    Milton 
Gambel,    Fred 
Gasser,.  Leonard 
Gibson,   Joel 
Gillett,    Robert 
Gilmani  Joseph 
Gilmore,   Gorden 
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Gunn,    Frank 
Gunn,   Leland 
Gunn,   Richard 
Gunn,    Robert 
Habbeler,  William 
Hager,    Harvey 
Haggerty,   Harold 
Halabach,   Reynold 
Hall,    Mervale 
Hall,    Oliver 
Hall,  Wardcl 
Harrison,    George 
Haverfield,    Sheriden 
Hayes,   Ralph 
Hayes,   Scott 
Hegamaster,  Donald 
Henson,   Paul 
Herron,  Richard 
Heyman,  Richard 
Hirssig,   Edward 
Hiss,    Carl 
Hoag,    Henry 
Hoeler,  Arthur 
Hofmann,   Alvin 
Holton,   Hoyt 
Hotchkiss,    Ellwood 
Hotchkiss,    Lawrence 
Hotchkiss,    Livingston 
Hunt,  Lucius 
Jackman,    William 
Jackson,    Edward 
Jamison,    Edgar 
Jamison,    Norman 
Jerome,    Alan 
Jewett,    Harry 
Jones,    Donald 
Jones,    Emerson 
June,    Dalton 
Kare,     Ralph 
Keiser,    Clarence 
Keller,  Kenneth 
Keinle,    Harold 
Kelley,   Herbert 
Kelley,    Lawrence 
King,    G. 
King,   Ned 
Kirk,    Waldorf 
Kocher,    Raymond 
Kopitke,    Arthur 
Latimer,   Charles 
Lawton,  William 
Leach,    Gardner 
Lee,   Lawis 
Lee,    Roland 
Lewis,  Floyd 
Little,    Kenneth 
Longnecker,  Durbin 
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Cairl,    Justin 
Calisch,   Norman 
Campbell,    Parker 
Carr,   James 
Carr,   Robert 
Carter,  Harry 
Caverly,    Harcourt 
Chamberlin,  Royclen 
McKechnie,    Herbert 
McKinnon,    Francis 
McKoewn,    Ed. 
McNerncy,    Herbert 
McNerney,   Ray 
MacDonald,   Harry 
Maclnnis,    Colin 
Maclnnis,    Donald 
Mack,   Clarence 
Mack,   Edward 
Mackenzie,    Gazzam 
MacXichol,  Arch 
MacNichol,  Junior 
Magee,  Donald 
Mallory,    Burt 
Mangas,   Gorman 
Manning,    Robert 
Manning^    Rufus 
Mathais,  Louis 
Mauk,  Stanley 
Mayer,  Walter 
Medaris,    Chas. 
Merril.    Carl 
Merril,  Carleton 
Millard,  Irwin 
Miller,   Merle 
Milner,    Ben 
Miller,    Ray 
Miller,   Stanley 
Miller,    Theodore 
Minnie.  Harold 
Miserey,  Allen 
Mitchell,   Frost 
Mollet,  W.  Leroy 
Monetta,   Sam 
Montague,  Parker 
Montgomery,  Wallace 
Moor.   Seavey 
Moore,  Richard 
Moorehead,  Lewis 
Morgan,  Herbert 
Mulholland,  Floward 
Newhall,    Wesley 
Nuhbaum/  William 
Obee,   Harlan 
O'Neil,    Wilson 
Oswald,  Fasset 
Page,   Dudley 
Paine,    Louis 
Parman,    Howard 


Gittcson,  John 
Grandy,    Edwin 
Grant,   Herbert 
Gray,   Noah 
Grcenwald,    Robert 
Griffith,    Harold 
Grossenbachcr,    Irving 
Grove,  George 
Parsons,   Harry 
Pearse,   John 
Pearson,  Marion 
Phcley,  Paul 
Pollard,  Robert 
Pollman,   Norman 
Postley,   Jac 
Piatt,  Stevens 
Rakestraw,   Hollis 
Rathbun,   Edward 
Rauch,   Paul 
Reading,  Paul 
Revell,   Dewey 
Rex,  John 
Richards,  George 
Richards,    Maurice 
Riley,   Harley 
Rite,  Russel 
Rivers,  Arthur 
Robbins,    Buckley 
Roberts,  James 
Robinson,  Charles 
Roemer,  Hubert 
Rohiveder,   James 
Rorick,  Celian 
Rorick,  Marvin 
Rosevar,  Allen 
Ruckman,  DuBois 
Ruhl,  Duncan 
Russel,    John 
Russel,    Frank 
Sawyer,  John 
Sawyer,    Phil 
Schelling,  Ernest 
Schoen,    Clifford 
Scott,   Hub. 
Scott,   Gerard 
Scott    Palmer 
Scott,  Ralph 
Schribner,    Carleton 
Seitz,   Raymond 
Seney,    Henry 
Seubert,    Harry 
Sitzenstock,    Herbert 
Smith,   Donald 
Smith,    Gilbert 
Smith,  Lawrence 
Smith,   Leslie 
Smith,  Malcolm 
Smith,  Taylor 


Louden,    Bonn 
Lowrie,   Robert 
Mc'Bride,    Pierre 

McCammon,   Myron 
Mclntyre,  Arthur 
Snell,  Watson 
Snyder,  Joe 
Sotherland,  Jack 
Southard,  Wendell 
Stahl,    George 
Stanbery,   San  ford 
Steinem,   Leo 
Stem,  Alfred 
Stickroth,  Floyd 
Stockdale,  Arthur 
Swigart,    Eugene 
Tait,    Ellsworth 
Thai,    Morris 
Thornburgh,    Edwin 
Thornberry,     Edw. 
Tilton,    Firby 
Urschell,   George 
Uterback,    Chester 
Vail,    Earl 
Van De man,  Harold 
Veler,    Leroy 
Vick,   Henry 
Vollmayer,  Don 
Volkstadt,    Carl 
Wade,   Benjamin 
Walton,    Erie 
Walter,    Bert 
Walbridge,    Woodburn 
Ward,  Lewis 
Warner,    Verne 
Warren,  Pickett 
Waterman,  Robert 
Watson,  Bayard 
Watson,    William 
Way,  Walter 
Wertheimer,  Albert 
Wilcox,   Wayne 
Wilhelm,    Lorraine 
Williamson,   George 
Wilmington,  John 
Wilson,   Ben 
Wilson,  William 
Winters.  Ralph 
Wirls,   Glen 
Wittman,  George 
Woolcott.    Roger 
Wragg,  Donald 
Wright,    Raymond 
Yingling,  John 
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Since  this  book  is  primarily  a  Senior  publication  it  seems  appropriate 
that  this  message  should  largely  be  addressed  to  those  who  are  about  to 
leave   Scott  by  graduation. 

While  the  school  year  has  been  seriously  affected  by  the  influenza  epi- 
demic, it  has  still  been  a  remarkable  one  in  many  ways.  It  has  seen  record- 
ed the  last  days  of  the  great  world  war,  the  signing  of  the  armistice,  the 
consummation  of  a  victorious  peace  and  the  return  of  our  brave  soldiers 
and  sailors.  As  time  passes  by  it  will  seem  a  more  and  more  appropriate 
year  in  which  to  complete  high  school  days  and  to  step  out  into  the  oppor- 
tunities of  such  a  time  of  reconstruction. 


I  wish  for  every  Senior  the  greatest  possible  future  success  and  recom- 
mend that  the  ideal  of  success  be  measured  by  usefulness  and  service 
rather  than  by  personal  gain  of  any  kind. 

I  urge  the  student  body  that  will  still  be  in  school  next  year  to  strive 
to  raise  the  standards  of  scholarship,  honesty  and  fair  play,  both  for  the 
satisfaction  of  making  a  personal  contribution  that  is  worth  while  and  to 
the  end  that  Scott  may  be  an  increasing  power  and  inspiration  in  this 
cummunitv. 
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MISS  LAURA  ADAMS 
Pratt  Institute. 

MISS  ETTA  MAE  BARKDULL 

Ohio  Wesleyan  University  Summer  School ;  University  of  Chicago ; 

Columbia  ;  University  of  Michigan,  M.  A. 

MISS  IVA  BISHOP 
Northwestern  University,  A.   B. 

MISS  CHARLOTTE  BISSELL 

University  of  Michigan,  A.  B. ;  University  of  Chicago ;  University  of 

Wisconsin ;  Middlebury  College  ;  Graduate  Work  at  Paris. 

MISS  MARIE  BRADLEY 
Columbia  University,  B.  A. 

MISS  VIRGINIA  BROWN 

Oberlin  College ;  Marine  Biological  Laboratory,  Mass. ;  Cold  Spring 

Harbor   Botanical   Laboratory,    N.   Y. 

MR.  C.  M.  BRUNSON 
Knox  College;  University  of  Illinois;  University  of  Michigan. 

MISS  MARY  CADY 
Michigan  State  Normal  College. 
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MISS  MAUDE  CANNIFF 
University  of  Chicago;  University  of  Wisconsin. 

MISS  JESSIE  CAUGHEY 
Oberlin  College,  Ph.  B. 

MR.  C.  K.  CHAPMAN 
Denison  University,  A.   B. ;   University  of   Wisconsin. 

MISS  LOUISE  COLTON 
Ohio  State  University. 

MR.  H.  A.  CONKLIN 

University  of  Tennessee,  B.  A. ;  Harvard  University  Graduate 

School  One  Year. 

MR.   GEORGE  DUNN 
Teachers'  College ;  Columbia  University,  A.  B. 

MR.  H.  J.  EBERTH 
Kenyon,  M.  A. 

MR.  LEOPOLD  FISCHER 
Gymnasium-Ducren ;  Military  Academy  and  University  of  Berlin. 

MR.  FRANCISCO 
Ohio  University;  Ohio  State  University. 

MISS  EDITH  GOULET 
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MISS  MYRA  HANSON 
University  of  Chicago,  A.  B. 

MRS.  W.  H.  HASEY 
Smith  College,  A.  B. 

MISS   MYRTILLA   HASKINS 

University  of  Michigan,  M.  A. 

MISS  CLARE  HUMPHREY 

MISS  SARAH  JERMAIN 

MISS  OLIVE  KIRKBY 
Smith  College,  B.  A. 

MISS  MARGARET  KITCHEN 
Columbia  University. 

DR.  C,  C.  KOHL 
Ohio  State  University,  Ph.  B. ;  New  York  University,  Pd.  M.,  Ph.  D. 

MISS   BERTHA  LECKLIDER 

MR.  H.  H.  LENHART 
Western  Reserve  University;  University  of  Michigan. 

MR.  G.  F.  LOK 
Teachers'  Seminaries,  Germany. 

MISS  NATALIE  MATHER 

MR.  W.  E.  MOFFATT 
University  of  Chicago,  A.  B. 
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MISS  CAROLINE  MORGAN 

MISS  HELEN  NOBLE 
Olivet  College,  B.  A. 

MISS  MARGARET  OWEN 

MISS  ILA  PARK 
Oberlin  College,  A.  B. 

MR.  WILLIAM  PARKER 

Lawrence  Academy;  St.  Louis  Manual  Training  School;  Washington 

University;  Special  Work  at  Pennsylvania  State  College. 

MISS  MARY  PERKINS 
University  of  Michigan,  A.  B. 

MISS  SOPHIE  REFIOR 
University  of  Michigan,  B.  A. 

DR.  LEE  RICHMOND 
Brown  University,  A.  M. ;  University  of  City  of  New  York,  M.  D. 

MISS  ADA  RITCHIE 
Harvard  Summer  School,  Two  Years. 

MISS  MAY  RYAN 
University  of  Michigan,  A.  M. 

MISS  MARGARET  SCHAFF 
Oberlin   College,  A.  B. 

MISS  MARIE  SCHMIDT 
Wellesley,  B.  A. 
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MISS  IVISON  SCOTT 
St.  Agnes'  School,  Albany,  N.  Y. ;  Paris ;  University  of  Chicago. 

MR.  F.  L.  SIEBERT 

MR.  M.  T.  SKINNER 
Michigan  State  Normal;  Ferris  Institute,  L.  L.  B. ;  Chicago  University. 

MISS  ANNIE  SMEAD 
Ohio  State  University,  A.  B. 

MISS  FLORENCE  S PRAGUE 
Vassar  College,  A.  B. 

MISS  HENRIETTA  STAADFCKER 
University  of  Michigan,  A.  B. 

MISS  MONA  DELL  TAYLOR 
Ohio  State,  B.  A. 

MISS  MARY  WACHTER 
.  Wellesley  College,  A.  B. 

MR.  O.  D.  WEARLEY 
Wittenberg  College 

MR  WEISER 
Ohio   State  University. 

MR.  WILLIS  K.  WING 


20 


SCOTT  HIGH  SCHOOL 


21 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 


22 


SCOTT  HIGH  SCHOOL 


(Uluss  of  1919 

Colors  :    Green  and  White. 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

Robert  Kelly President 

Gertrude  Baer Vice-President 

Louise  Taylor Secretary 

Herbert  Skinner Treasurer 

Horace  Wachter Sergeant-at-Anns 
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Aftel,  Sylvia 

Elective. 
" Laugh  and  he  fat." 


Baldwin.  Fanny 

Elective.       Washington 

School,  Toledo. 
We    call    it    only    pretty 

Fanny's  way. 

Baer,  Gertrude  A. 

E  1  e  c  t  Lv  e.  Periclean ; 
Peri-Webster  Play,  '17; 
Vice  President  Junior 
Class,  '18 ;  'Junior  So- 
cial Committee,  '18 ; 
Senior  Finance  Com- 
mittee, '19 ;  Vice  Presi- 
dent Senior  Class,  '19; 
Periclean  Recording 
Secretary,  '19 ;  Scotto- 
nian  Board,  '19. 

My  man's  as  true  as  steel. 


Baer,  Helen 
Manual. 


Bars  how,  Mildred 
Long  Commercial. 


Bauroth,  Lydia 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo.      Basket     Ball, 

'19. 
I   loved  my  friends  as  1 

do  virtue,  my  soul,  my 

God. 
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Beach,  Lois  Louise 
Elective.  Central 
School,  Newcastle,  lnd. 
Scott  Patriots  '18-'19; 
Political  Equality 
League,   '18-'19. 

Protection     and     Patriot- 
ism are  reciprocal. 


Beauchaine,  Margaret 

Warren  School,  Toledo. 
"Or  leave  a  kiss  out  in  the 
cup, 
And     Fll     not     ash     for 
wine." 

Beck.  Vebna  M. 

M  a  n  u  a  1 .  Roosevelt 
School.  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '18- 
'19 ;  play,  "Through  the 
Looking-glass." 

Never  do  today  what  you 
can  put  off  'til  tomor- 
row. 

BlRKMAYR,    LUCILE    E. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo. 
"Common  sense  is  the 
knack  of  seeing  things 
as  they  are,  and  doing 
things  as  they  ought 
to  he  Hone." 

Blackmore,  Lorna 
Elective.  Sherman. 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 
'15-'19;  Secretary,  '19; 
Scott  Friendship  Club 
plays,  "Patty,"  "Alice 
in  Wonderland,"  "Alice 
Through  the  Looking 
Glass,"   "Cinderella." 

Who  pleases  one  against 
his  will. 

Blamey,  Helen  E. 

Elective.    Glenwood 
School,    City.      Pericle- 
an,  '16-'19. 
Let  mildness  ever  attend 
thy  tongue. 
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Bossard,  Mildred 

Elective.    Roosevelt 
School. 

May  a  pack  of  Messing* 
light  upon  thy  buclc. 


Bothast,  Esther  Norma 
E  1  e  c  t  i  v  e.  Norwood 
School,  Toledo ;  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '19. 

"Courage  wins  half  the 
battler 


I  >R  AM  WELL,   H.   LUCILE 

Elective.   Glen  wood 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean. 
/     will    praise    any    man 
that  will  praise  me. 


Briggs,  Dorothy  H. 
A  c  a  d  e  in  i  c  .      Fulton 
School,   Toledo.     Phila- 
letheau,    '1G-'17 ;    S.    P. 
Q.  R.,  '19  :  Scriba. 
"The  king  himself  has  fol- 
lowed her 
When    she    has    walked 
beforc.,, 


Brown,  Doris 

Academic. 
As    merry   as    the    dag  is 

long. 


BULASK,    TlIELMA 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo. 
There   is   none  like  her — ■ 
none. 
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Campbell,  Dorothy 
Elective.  Fulton  School,        ~ 
Toledo.  r= 

She   i*   f uircr  than    words        :==§ 
can  say. 


Carmack,  Amy 

Long  Commercial.  Cen- 
tral School,  Bis:  Rapids, 
Mich. 

"Ah,    p  e  n  s  i  v  c    scholar, 
what  is  fame?"' 


Chambers,  Grace 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Philalethean, 
'10. 

"A  merry  heart  does  like 
good  medicine" 


Clark.  Hattie  Leolo 
Manual.     Waite  School, 
Toledo. 

Patience  and  gentleness  is 
power. 


Clark,  Mary  Louise 
Elective.   Fulton  School, 
Toledo.     Pcriclean. 

Merriment  shone  from  her 
eyes. 


Clawsox,     Doroth 

CTLE 

Elective.     II  a  m  i  1 1  o  n 
School  ,    Weehawken, 

You  can   trust  her  in   the 
dark. 
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Converse,  Gene 

Elective.    Columbus 
School.      Scott    Friend- 
ship play,  "IS. 
"Blue  eyes  .shimmer  with 

angel  glances 
Like  spring   violets  over 
the  lea." 


Cooley,  Mary 
Acaclemi  c.       Fulton 
School.       Philalethean ; 
S.  P.  Q.  R. 

Shell  grow  up  by  and  by. 

Croy,  Lily  Dale 

Academic  Washington 
School.  Toledo.  Phila- 
lethean ;  Scott  Friend- 
ship Club ;  Flay,  "Alice 
Through  the  Looking 
Glass." 

"What  I  gave.  1  have; 
ichat  I  spent.  I  had; 
what  I  kept,  I  lost." 


Davidson,  Elsie 

Elective. 
"Kindness  is  wisdom. 


Mechler,  Ruth 

A  c  a  d  e  m  i  c  .  Fulton 
School,  Toledo.  Peri- 
clean,  '17-'19;  S.  P.  Q. 
R.,  '19.  _ 

One  thing  is  -forever  good; 

Thai  one  thing  is  success. 

Dehnart,  Miriam 

Academic.  Washington 
School,  Toledo.  Peri- 
clean,  '15-?19;  Chaplain, 
'19 ;  Scott  Friendship 
Club,  '18-'19 ;  Scott 
Friendship  Club  plays, 
"Cinderella"  and  "Rum- 
pelstlltzkin"  ;   S.P.Q.R. 

Of  study,   took  she  most 
care  and  most  heed. 
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Dickey,  Fern 

Academic.  Waite 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '18- 
'19;  S.  F.  C,  Treasurer, 
"19;  S.  P.  Q.  It. ;  Scott 
Friendship  Out  plays, 
•'Alice  Thro  u  g  h  the 
Looking  Glass,"  "Itum- 
pelstiltzkin." 

Fair  in  sooth  was  the 
maiden. 

Doust,  Florence  Eleanor 
Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Philalethean ; 
Scott  Patriot. 

/  never  knew  so  young  a 
body  with  so  old  a  head. 

Dye,  Lucille  S. 

M  a  n  u  a  1 .  Roosevelt 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club. 

''The    very    soul    of    con- 
stancy" 


Fisher,  Louise  A. 

Academic.  Waite 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club.  '18- 
'19;  S.  P.  Q.  Pv.,  '19. 

In  work  I  lire,  more,  and 
have  my  being. 

Fortney,  Helen  S. 

Elective.  18th  Street 
Grammar  School,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis.  Scott 
Friendship  Club.  '18- 
'19. 

"Great  objects  from  great 
minds." 


Fowler,  Julia 

Elective.     Portage,  O. 
"How  partial  is  the  voice 
of  fame Vs 
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Freed,  Gertrude  Lillian 
Elective.  Jefferson 
School,  Toledo.  Junior 
Social  Committee,  '18 ; 
Periclean  Treas.,  '19; 
Captain  Girls'  Basket 
Ball  Team,  TO. 

"What  is  fame?" 


Fuller,  Grace  E. 

Elective.  Point  Place 
School,  Point  Place,  O. 
Philalethean,  T7-T8-T9. 

"Ideas  control  the  world." 


Geer,  Gertrude  Hope 
Academic.  Glenwood 
School,  Toledo.  Peri- 
clean;  S.  P.  Q.  R.  ;  Se- 
nior Finance  Commit- 
tee ;  Scott  Patriots. 

"A   great  ship   asks  deep 
waters." 


Goldberger,  Selma 

Elective.     Sherman 

School.  Toledo. 
"Brevity    is    the    soul    of 
wit." 


Goldman,  Ruth  E. 

Academic.  W  a  r  r  e  n 
School,  Toledo.  Peri- 
clean, 'lo-'19 ;  S.  P.  Q. 
R.,  '19. 

Quality,  not  quantity. 


IP       Gorley,  Ruth 
Elective. 
"Ideals    are    the    world's 
masters." 
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Gould,  Helen  Pauline 
Elective.     Newbury 
School.      Scott    Friend- 
ship    Club;      Scott 
Friendship    Club    play, 
'16. 
"Beware  of  her  hair,  for 
site   excels    all  iron  ten 
in    the    manic    of    her 
locks." 

Gray,  Ruth  Zoe 

Elective.      John     Fiske 
School,  Chicago. 
"Golden    hair,     like    sun- 
shine streaming 
On    the    marble    of    her 
shoulder.''' 

Hackedorne,  Kheba  Grey 
Elective.  First  Ward 
School,  Saranac  Lake, 
N.  Y.  Periclean,  '19; 
S.  P  .Q.  R.,  '19. 

The  angel  of  spring,  the 
m  ello  w-throa  ted  night- 
ingale. 

PIamblin,  Mabel  R.  G. 

Elective.       Warren 

School,    Toledo.     Girls' 

Bible      Class,      '15-'16 ; 

"Princess   Bonnie,"'    '16. 

"Kindness   is    the   golden 

chain  by  which  society 

is  bound  together." 


Hannes,  Bernice  I. 

Academic.     Washington 

School,  Toledo. 
"The  grass  stoops  not,  she 
treads  on  it  so  light." 


Harvey,  Beatrice 

Elective.    Jefferson 

School.    Toledo.     S.    P. 

Q.  R.,  '19. 
My  tongue  within  my  lips 

I  rein, 
For  who  talks  much  must 

talk  in  vain. 
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Headley,  Marylois 

Elective.  Dexter  City 
Grade  School,  Dexter 
City,  O.  Philalethian, 
'19;  S.  P.  Q.  R.,  '10. 

B  a  s  h  f  u  I  sincerity  and 
comely  love. 


Heinl,  Loena  C. 

Academic.      Fulton 

School,    Toledo.      S.    P. 

Q.     R.,     Qmestor,     '10; 

Philalethean,  '17-'18. 
A  fair  exterior  is  a  silent 

recommendation. 

Henderson,  Grace  L. 
Academic.      Fulton 
School,    Toledo.      S.    P. 
Q.  R.,  J19 ;  Philalethian, 
'18-'19. 
"Act  upon  your  impulses, 
but  pray  that  they  may 
be  directed  by  God." 

Henzler,  Margaret 

Elective.     Sherman 
School,  Toledo. 
"Beep    brown    eyes    run- 
ning over  with  glee, 
Bonnie    brown    eyes   arc 
the  eyes  for  me." 


UlRSCHFIELD,   MOLLIE 

Long  Commercial. 
A  penny  for  your  thought. 


IIolton,  Henrietta  V. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo. 
Thoughtless     of     beauty, 

she  was  beauty's  self. 
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Hone,  Maky  Doeothy 
Elective.       Warren 
School,     ToleiTo.      Peri- 
clean. 

A  noble  type  of  good  wo- 
manhood. 


HOYT,    ISABELL   W. 

Elective.  Central  School 

(Ward),  Findlay,  Ohio. 

Scott   Friendship   Club, 

'15-'18. 
"An  effort  made   for  the 
happiness     of     others, 
lifts  above  ourselves." 


Hunlock,  Alice  I. 

Long  Commercial. 
Officious,  innocent,  sincere, 
Of  every  friendless  name 

the  friend. 


Hutchens,  Elizabeth 
Elective.  Canandaigua 
Union  School,  Canan- 
daigua,  N.  Y..  Peri- 
clean  ;  Four  Lit.  Play 
Committee. 


Isaacs,  Ruth  C. 
Academic.  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  Peri- 
clean,  '15-'19 ;  Corres- 
ponding Secretary,  '18 ; 
S.  P.  Q.  R.,  '19. 

Whose  little  body  lodged 
a  mighty  mind. 

Jewett,  Harriet  Louise 
Elective.       Monroe 
School,   Toledo.      Phila- 
lethean,    '15-'19 ;    Presi- 
dent, '18-'19;  Scottonian 
Board. 
"But   to   see    her   teas   to 
love  her, 
Love   but    her   and    love 
forever." 
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Johnson,  Katherine  B. 
Academic.       Waite 
School,   Toledo.     Phila- 
lethean;    S.    P.    Q.    K., 
Censor. 

Measures,  not  men,   have 
always  been  my  mark. 


Kadow,  Mabel 

Elective.    Glenwood 

School,  Toledo. 
You  speak 
As  one  ivlw  fed  on  poetry. 


Keller,  Ethel 

Elective.  Parkland 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '17-'19. 

"An  amiable  girl  with  a 
deep  hearty 


Kidney,  Marion  E. 

Academic.  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  S.  P. 
Q.  R. 

So  perfumed  that 

The  winds  were  lovesick. 


King,  Mary  Adele 

Elective.   Glenwood 

School,    Toledo.      Scott 

Patriots. 
/    speak   in   a   monstrous 

little  voice. 


Kull,  Minnie 

Manual.  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  "Prin- 
cess Bonnie,"  '16. 

"Help    thyself,    and    God 
will  help  thee." 
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La  France,  Muriel 

Elective.       Monroe 
School,  Toledo. 

O!  she  will  sing  the  sav- 
ageness  out  of  a  dear! 


Lehman,  Erma 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Periclean,  '16- 
'19. 

Comparisons  are  odious. 


MCGOBMLEY,  MYRA  M. 

Elective. 
"Whose    very    genueness 

and  sweetness 
Are  like  the  yielding  out 
irresistible  air." 

McMahan,  F.  Adelia 
Elective.  Logansport, 
Ind.  Scott  Orchestra, 
'17-'18;  Scott  Patriots, 
'18-'19;  Scott  Opera 
Club,  '15. 

She's  all  my  fancy  painted 
her, 

She's  lovely,  she's  divine. 

Mackey,  Gladys 

Auburndale  School,  To- 
ledo.    Scott  Friendship 
Club,  '18-'19. 
"A  smile  is  a  ivhisper  of 
a  laugh — 
O,  hoiv  she  whispers!" 


Marvin,  Elizabeth  Mae 
Elective.   Roosevelt 
School,  Toledo. 

O,  why  is  wimminf 


aiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiini 


iiiiiiiii 


•Miiijii:"\M 


35 


nillll!lll!llilllltlll!l!lllllllllllillllllllll!IIIIII)lli1tllll)IIIIHQ 


de  Garmo,  Peggy 

Elective.    Glenwood 
School.    Periclean. 

"Petite,  sioeet  and  sensi- 
ble." 


Meinka,  Elsie  Edna 
Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.      Scott    Friend- 
ship Club. 

"07  when  she  laughs!" 


Mewborn,  Mary  Laura 
Elective.    Kirkwood 
Public  School,  Atlanta, 
Ga.      Scott    Friendship 
Club. 

They're  only   truly  great 
who  are  truly  good. 


Meyer,  Norma  Ethel 
Elective.  Monroe 
School,  Toledo.  Phila- 
lethean,  '15-'  19,  Treas- 
urer, '19 ;  Scott  Patri- 
ots. 

Beauty  draws  more  than 
oxen. 


Miller,  Elizabeth 

Philalethean,  '19;  Scott 
■  Friendship  Club ;   S.  P. 

Q.  R. 


Miller,  Pauline  A. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo.      Philalethean ; 

Thistle    Board,    '19; 

Scottonian  Board,  '19. 
It  toas  Homer  icho   gave 

laws  to  the  artist. 
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Mitchell,  Eunice 

Elective.  Miss  Cowles' 
School,  Hollidaysburg, 
Pa.  Society  Editor  of 
Thistle. 

The  rule  of  my  life  is  to 
make  business  a  pleas- 
ure and  pleasure  my 
business. 


Mitchell,  Ellen 
Elective. 


Mollencopf,  Ruth  Lucile 
Elective.  La  Rue  Pub- 
lic School,  La  Rue,  O. 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 
'19. 


Noisy  !  !  ! 


Mollett,  Neta  Lucille 
Elective.   Glenwood 
School,  Toledo.     Phila- 
lethean  Reporter,  '19. 

i"  like  thy  wit  well. 


Montague,  Leila  Myetle 
Academic.  Glenwood 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '15- 
'19;  Scott  Opera  Club, 
'16 ;  Scott  Orchestra, 
'18-'19. 

"Let  me  have  music  dy- 
ing, and  I  seek  no  more 
delight." 


Moor,  Katherine 

Elective.   Glenwood 

School,    Toledo.      Girls' 

Basketball,  '16,  '17,  'IS. 

"In  activity  we  must  find 

our    joy    as    well    as 

glory." 
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Moore,  Mildred  E. 

Elective.  Glenwood5 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '16- 
'17 ;  "Alice  in  Wonder- 
land." 


Jack  shall  pipe, 
shall  dance. 


and  Jill 


Morgan,  Kathryn  Anne 
Elective.       Monroe 
School,   Toledo.     Phila- 
lethian,   '15-'19,   Corres- 
ponding   Secretary,    '19. 

A  face  ivith  gladness  over- 
spread ! 

Soft     smiles,     by    human, 
kindness  bred! 


Most,  Frances 

Elective.      Jefferson 

School,  Toledo. 
>S7*e  smiles  on  many  just 

for  fun. 


Nast,  Sylvia  M. 
Academic.     Monroe- 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean  ;  S.  P.  Q.  R. 

"Complaisance  pleases 
alir 

Nester,  Margaret  A. 
Elective.   Glenwood 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean. 

Thou  hast  no  faults,  or  I 
no  faults  can  spy; 

Thou  art  all  beauty,  or  all 
blindness  I. 


NOLTA,  MlNA  M.  • 

Elective.       Washington 

School,  Toledo. 
But  if  I'm  content  icith  a 

little, 
Enough  is   as  good  as   a- 

feast. 
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Nugent,  Floeence 

Elective. 
"The  more  the  merrier. 


O'Neil,  Floeence  E. 
Academic.  Indiana 
School,  Toledo.  French 
Play,  '16 ;  Scott  Friend- 
s  h  i  p  Club,  '18-'19 ; 
Fasces,  '10. 

"Content  is  the  wealth  of 
nations." 

OUTERBEIDGE,    ELLA   G. 

Academic.  Glenwood 
School,  Toledo.  Phila- 
lethian,  Vice  President, 
'19  ;  Phil  Minstrels,  '17  ; 
Four  Lit.  Play,  '19;  S. 
P.  Q.  R;  Fasces;  Scott 
Patriots. 
The  mildest  manners  and 
the  gentlest  heart. 

Overly,  Leota 
Elective. 

She   is  an   angel  of  truth        |j= 
and  beauty.  £~ 


Paine,  Janet 

Elective.       Monroe 

School,  Toledo. 
Oh,  if  to  dance  all  night, 

and  dress  all  day, 
Charm' d  the  smallpox,  or 

chased  old  age  away! 


Patterson,  Helen  E. 

Elective.        Detroit 

School,  Toledo. 
Virtue  is  its  own  reward. 
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Peabody,  Frances  Mae 
Academic.       Walbridge 
School,  Toledo. 

Fare  thee  to  ell!  and  if  for- 
ever, 

Still    forever,     fare    thee 
well. 


Ramseyer,  Esther  H. 
Academic.     Washington 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean. 

Zealous,  yel  modest. 


Randolph,  Grace  Lucile 
Elective.  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club. 

Let  your  own  discretion 
be  your  tutor;  suit  the 
action  to  the  word,  the 
word  to  the  action. 

Rantz,  Mary 

General.  L.  C.  C.  Home, 
Manmee,  Ohio.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '17  ;  S. 
P.  Q.  R.,  '19. 

Simple  duty  hath  no  place 
for  fear. 


Rathbun,  Mollie 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  President  Scott 
Patriots,  '18-'19 ;  Chair- 
man Senior  Finance 
Committee,  '1S-'19. 

"0/  very,  very  nice.'" 


Reeder,  Selena  E. 

Elective.   Broadway 

School,  Toledo. 
Can  one  desire  too  much 

of  a  f/ood  thing? 
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Belyea,  Doeis 

Elective.   Glenwood 

School,  Toledo. 
Whistle,   and   shell   come 

to  you. 


Bollins,  Dorothy 

Elective.   Roosevelt 

School,  Toledo. 
Accuse   not    Nature;    she 

hath  done  her  part. 
Bo  thou  out  thine! 


;Satttee,  Coedelia 

Elective.        Monroe 

School,  Toledo. 
The  cautious  seldom  err. 


Schilling,  Janet 

Washington    School, 
Lima,   Ohio.     "Fasces," 
'19. 
*'A    little    learning    is    a 
dangerous  thing. 
DrinJc  deep  or  taste  not 
the  Pierian  spring."' 

Schneider,  Elizabeth  C. 
Academic.  Fulton  Ward 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean  Literary  Society. 
*'A  docile  disposition  will, 
with   application,    sur- 
mount   every    difficul- 
ty." 


Schultz,  Mollie 
Long  Commercial.   Pub- 
lic    Scnool     101,     New 
York  City.    Member  Po- 
litical Equality  League. 

"He  who  labors  diligently 
need  never  despair.'" 
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Smead,  Jeannette 
Elective.    Glen  wood 
School,    Toledo.      Peri- 
clean,     '14-'19;    Vice- 
President,  '19. 

Pigmies  placed  on  the 
s  h  o  ul  el '  er  s  of  giants 
seem  more  than  giants 
themselves. 


Smith,  Helen  M. 
Elective.      Grand    Rap- 
ids, Ohio.     S.  P.  Q.  R., 
'19. 

Marked  with  some  act  of 
goodness  every  day. 


Smith,  Maeian 
Long  Commercial. 

"In  business  three  things 
are  necessary,  knoiol- 
edge,  temper  and 
time." 

Smith,  S.  Margaret 

Southeast.     Periclean. 

"Good  sense,   which  only 

is  the  gift  of  Heaven> 

And   though  no   science, 

fairly    ivorth     the 

seven." 

Spafford,  Bea 
Manual.  Waite  School.. 
Philalethean,  '17  -  '19  ; 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 
'16-'19;  Vice  President 
of  Scott  Friendship 
Club,  '18-'19;  "Alice  in 
Wonderland,"  "Alice 
Through  the  Looking 
Glass,"  and  "Cinderel- 
la." 

Though  I  am  not  spleni- 
tive  and  rash, 

Yet  I  have  something  in 
me  dangerous. 

Stamats,  Gretchen 
Academic.     Ann  Arbor, 
Mich. 

0,  Romeo,  Romeo!  Where 
art  thou,  Romeo? 
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Steckee,  Janice  L. 

Elective.    Scott  Friend-  =£ ' 

ship  Club. 

Gentle   of   speech,    oenifi-  as 

cent  of  mind. 

Stewart,  Helen 

Manual.      Waite   Ward  == 

School.      Scott    Friend-  = 

ship       Club,       '17 -"10;  2= 

Treasurer,      '18;     Vice-  5E';.:- 

President,      '19;      Scott  == 

Friendship   Club   Plays  JE 

— "Alice     in     Wonder-  gr 

land,"      "Thru      the  £E 

Looking  -  Glass,"     "Cin-  g. 
derella." 

T7«e^/     ;r7*o     are     pleased  35 

themselves  must  always  r*~ 

please.  sts 

Stone,  Lenoee 
Elective.       Stickney  £=; 
School,   Toledo.     Phila-  ;Jg|". 
lethean ;    Scott    Friend-  \jbbs 
ship  Club,  Reporter,  'ID  ;  ~ 
Friendship    Club    Plays  i 
— "Alice     in     Wonder- 
land,   "Alice    Thru    the  ass 
Looking-Glass,"       "Cin-  =» 
derella,"  and  "Rumpel-  z-.; 
stilzkin"  ;  Fasces,  Prae-  ±± 
tor,  '19. 

Nea^,  woi  gaudy.  == 

Strausz,  Virginia  ,; 

Elective.    Glenwood  rr: 

School,  Toledo.  ~5 

Over  £7ie  7nZ7s  and  far 

away.  ;  - 

Stull,  Mildred  Rose 

Long  Comemrcial.  ™ 

Roses     bloom     upon     thy  zzz 

cheeks. 


Taylor,  Louise  H. 

Elective.  Waite  School, 
Toledo.  Pericleans, 
Pres.,  '19  ;  Scott  Friend- 
ship Club,  '16,  '17;  Po- 
litical Equality  League, 
'18 ;  Junior  Social  Com- 
mittee, '18 ;  Sec.  Junior 
Class,  '18;  Senior  Fi- 
nance Committee,  '19  ; 
Sec.  Senior  Clas,  '19; 
Thistle  Board,  '18  and 
'19 ;  Scottonian  Board, 
'19;    Scott   Patriots. 

Whatever  is  worth  doing 
at  all  is  worth  doing 
well. 
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Thompson,  Vivian 

Academic.  Gunekel 
School,  Toledo.  Phila- 
lethean,  '16,  '17,  'IS,  '19 ; 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 
'16,  '17,  '18,  '10. 

So  shines  a  good  deed  in 
a  naughty  world. 


Tiedtke,  Alice 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo. 
Half  as  sooer  as  a  judge. 

Trettien,  Helen 

A  c  a  d  e  m  i  c.  Central 
School,  Lawrence,  Kas. 
Philalethian ;  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  Ser- 
geant -at-Arms,  '19 ; 
Friendship  Club  Plays, 
"Alice  in  Wonderland," 
"Cinderella"  and  "Rum- 
pelstilzkin"  ;  Faces,  Fi- 
nance Committee. 

Not  forward,  out  modest 
as  a  dove. 

TURNEY,   BERNICE 

Academic.  Washington 
Twp.,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '17-'19 ; 
S.  P.  Q.  R.,  '19;  "Alice 
Thru  the  Looking- 
Glass,"  '18. 
She  is  a  form  of  life  and 
light. 

Valentine,  Mildred 
E  1  e  e-t  i  v  e.  Glen  wood 
School,  Toledo.  Scott 
Friendship  Club,  '15- 
'19 ;  Periclean  Literary 
Society,  '15-'19 ;  Thistle 
Board,  '19;  "Alice  in 
W  o  n  d  e  r  1  a  n  d,"  '17  : 
"Rumpelstiltzkin,"  '19. 

"You   speak   as   one   who 
fed  on  poetry." 

Van  Etten,  Clara 

Elective.  East  State 
School,  Fremont,  Ohio. 
Scott  Friendship  Club, 
'16-'18. 

/  worked  with,  patience 
which  means  a  Im  o  s  t 
poiver. 
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Yosper,  Edna 

General.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Philalethian, 
Censor,  '18-'19;  Thistle 
Board.  '18,  '19.  Scott 
Patriot. 

A  little  nonsense  now  and 
then 

Is  relished  hy  the  wisest 
men. 


Wahi,  Pauline  E. 

Elective.   Ward   School, 

Hols^tP.     Ohio.       Scott 

Friendship  Club. 
She  snail's,  hehaves,  and 

a~ts  just  like  she  ought. 


Walters,  Lucile  B. 

Elective.  Washington 
School,  Toledo.  Scotto- 
nian  Board,  '19;  Girls' 
Class  Prophet,  '19. 

Literature  is  the  thought 
of  thinking  souls. 


Wannamaker,  Gladys 
Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo. 

Happy  am  I;   from  care 
I'm  free! 

Why  aren't  they  all  con- 
tented like  me? 

Warner,  Marjorie 

Academic.  Monroe 
School,  Toledo.  Phila- 
lethian,  Sergeant  -  at  - 
Arms,  '17,  Chaplain, 
'19;  S.  P.  Q.  R. ;  Scott 
Patriots. 

When  night  hath  set  her 
silver  lamp  on  high 

Then     is     the  .  time     for 
study. 

Warren,  Vera  C. 
Long  Commercial. 

So   sweetly  she  hade   me 

adieu, 
I  thought  that  she  hade 

me  return. 
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Watterson,  Marg  uerite 

Elective. 
The  sight  of  you  is  good 

for  sore  eyes. 


Wean,  Charlotte 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Periclean,  '10, 
'17,  '18,  '19. 

Troops  of  friends  I  have. 


ts       Wilcox,  Letitia 

Academic.      Monroe 
School,  Toledo. 
What  is  your  earliest,  lat- 
est care, 
EE       Your  heart's  supreme  am- 
===  Mtionf     To  he  fair. 

Wilson,   Roberta  Guile 
Elective.  Monroe  School 
Toledo.        Plhlalethi  in, 

==  '15-'19,    Rec.    Sec,    '19; 

^g  Scott    Friendship   Club, 

'15,  '1G;  Scott  Patriots, 
'19. 

sg  Write  to  the  mind  and 
heart,  and  let  the  ear 
glean  after  what  it  can. 

Ill       Woolcott,   Ruth   Evelyn 
Manual.    Auburndale 
H  School,   Toledo. 

~»~       Not     stepping     o'er     the 
=g       ,    hounds  of  modesty. 


Wragg,   Maebelle 

Elective     School, 

Toledo. 
Frailty,    t  h  y    n  a  m  e    is 

woman. 
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"Wuerful,   Margaret 
Elective. 


-Affleck,  Theodore 

Academic.  Glenwood 
School.  Webster,  '1G, 
'17,  '18,  '19 ;  S.  P.  Q.  R., 
'18  -  '19;  Circulating 
Mgr.  of  Thistle,  '19. 

-Away  ivith  him!  Aicay 
with  him!  ,Ee  speaks 
Latin. 

Bach  man,  Morris 

Academic.  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  Thistle 
Board,  '19. 

The  greatest  of  faults,  I 
should  say,  is  to  oe  con- 
scious of  none. 

Bacon,  Bruce  Henry 
A  c  a  de  m  i  c.  Monroe 
School,  Toledo.  Web- 
ster, '17-'18-*19;  Eucli- 
dean, '17-'18-'19;  This- 
tle Board,  '19;  Scotto- 
nian  Board,  '19. 

Speaks  three  or  four  lan- 
guages word  for  toord 
without  a  hook. 


Bauer,  Arthur 
Elective. 


Biggs,  Howard  E. 

Elective.  Glenwood 
School.  Thistle  and 
Scottonian  Staffs ;  De- 
mosthenian,  '18;  Hi  Y, 
'18. 

-A  man  of  mark. 
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Bradley,  Joseph  Harry 

Elective.  Demosthenian. 
A  bold,  bad  man! 


Burke,  Edmund  E. 

Manual.  Glenwood 
School.  Webster,  Crit- 
ic, '18,  '18;  Four  Lit 
Play  Committee,  '18, 
'19 ;  Senior  Finance 
Committee,  Advertising 
Mgr.  "Thistle,"  '19. 

His    mind,    his    kingdom,, 
and  his  will  is  law. 


HI       Burr,  Arthur  A. 

Elective.  Warren 
School.  Demosthenian ;- 
Euclidean  Club ;  Senior 
Finance  Committee ; 
Four  Lit.  Play  Commit- 
tee ;  Scottonian  Board. 
/  find  no  abhorring  in  nip- 
appetite. 


Champe,  Willard  C. 
.  General.   Fulton  School.. 

Toledo.     Demosthenian. 
The  world  knows  nothing 

of  its  greatest  men. 


Clark,  Waldo  M. 

Waite   Ward,   Toledo. 
Do  well  and  right  and  let 

the  world  sin. 


Clawson,  Douglas  P. 

Elective.     Hamilton 

School,  Weehawken,  N. 

J.     Fasces,  '19. 
Nature  seems  to  toear  one: 

universal  grin. 
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Coackley,  Arthur 

Elective.   McComb  Pub- 
lie  School,  McComb,  O. 

Achilles    absent    teas 
Achilles  still. 


Cohn,  Harry 

Elective.  Sherman 
School.  Scott  Hi  Y 
Club. 

Beivare  the  fury  of  a  pa- 
tient man. 

Dennis,  Melvin  Henry 
Elective.  Monroe 
School,  Toledo.  Web- 
sters,  President,  '19 ; 
Euclidean  Club,  Censor, 
'IS ;  Senior  Finance 
Committee. 

Here    comes     a     man     of 
comfort,   whose  advice 

Haih     often     stilled     my 
brawling  discontent. 

Dietsch,  Carl 

Elective.     Nebraska 

School.     Censor,  Radio 

Club. 
A    stirring   dwarf   do   ice 

allowance  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant. 

Duerr,  Karl  Poller 
Academic.    Detroit  Ave. 
School. 

An   honest  man's  the  no- 
blest work  of  God. 


DlYall,  Russell 

Elective.  Eighth  grade 
diploma  from  McBain 
Public  School,  Mich. 

Comb  down  his  hair; 
look!  look!  It  stands 
upright. 
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Ecker,  Carl  B. 

Elective.  Glenwood 
School,  Toledo.  Deinos- 
thenian,  Reporter,  '18, 
Secretary,  '19 ;  Eucli- 
dean Club,  Chaplain, 
'10;  Hi-Y  Club,  Secre- 
tary -  Treasurer,  '19 ; 
Scott  Boys'  Club,  '15; 
Senior  Vaudeville,  '17; 
Senior  Social  Commit- 
tee ;  Class  Prophet, 
Thistle  Board,  '19. 

Stately  and  tall  he  moves 
in  the  hall, 

The  chief  of  a  thousand 
for  grace. 

Felstein,  Abe  M. 
Manual.     Jefferson,  To- 
ledo. 

The  cautious  seldom  err. 


Ferguson,  Kenneth 
Elective.  Kankakee,  111., 
High  School.  Websters. 

See  the  conquering  hero 
comes. 

Flickinger,  Frederick  R. 
Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Demosthenian, 
'16,  '17,  '18,  '19;  Eucli- 
dean, '18,  '19;  Scottoni- 
an  Board,  '19 ;  Four  Lit 
Play,  '19. 

It  is  good 

To  lengthen  to  the  last  a 
sunny  mood. 

Fortune,  J.  Robert 

Elective.  Duane  Doty 
School,  Detroit.  This- 
tle Board,  Websters, 
'19. 

Much  ado  aoouf  nothing. 


Friauf,  George  F. 

Elective.  Mumford 
School,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Art  Editor  of  Thistle 
and  Scottonian,  '19 ; 
Scott  Hi-Y  Club,  '19. 

Art  is  power. 
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-Gould,  Edward  C. 

Academic.  Newb  u  r  y 
School,  Toledo.  Web- 
sters,  '17,  '18,  '19,  Ser- 
geant-at-arnis,  '19 ;  Eu- 
clideans,    '17,    '18,    '19, 

Treasurer,  '19. 

Far  off  his  coming  shone. 


Hacker,  Robert  T. 

General.  Monroe  School. 
Obedience   is   the   key   to 

every  door. 


Haigh,  Dwight  F. 

Academic.  Fulton 
School.  Senior  Vaude- 
ville, '17 ;  Euclidean 
club,  '17;  Pin  Commit- 
tee, '19. 

I     marched     the     lobby, 
Uvirled  my  stick, 

The  girls  all  cried,  "He's 
quite  the  kick." 

Hanley,  Harold  T. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo.       Football    Re~ 

serves,  '16-'17. 
The  man  who  laughs  and 

loves  must  sure  do  well. 


Harroun,  Kenneth  R. 
Elective.  Jefferson  Ward 
School.     Websters,  '16. 

He   is   toell  paid   that   is 
well  satisfied. 


Hart,  George  Andrews 
Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo.  Senior  Finance 
Committee ;  Demosthe- 
nian,  President,  '19 ; 
Euclidean  Club,  Presi- 
dent, '19 ;  Thistle  Board, 
'19. 

The    world    knows    only 
two,  that's  Rome  and  I. 
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Hayden,  Raymond  L. 
Academic.        Glenwool 
School,    Toledo.     Eucli- 
dean,  '17  ;   Senior  Ban- 
quet Committee,  '19. 

0,  leave  the  gay  and  fes- 
tive scenes, 

The  halls  of  d  a"'z  z  I  I  n  <)■ 
light. 

Heesen,  George 
Elective.  G  1  e  n  w  o  o  d 
School.  Chairman  Pin 
Committee,  '19 ;  Junior 
Social  Committee,  '18 ; 
Swimming  Team, 
'17. 

an 


16,- 


am  sure,  care  s 
my  to  life. 


cne- 


HlETKAMP,    IRVIN 

Ottawa  Lake,  Mich. 
There's  place  and  means: 
for  every  man  alive. 


Hettr.ick,  Junior 
Elective.  Monroe  School, 
Toledo. 

On  their  oion  merits  mod- 
est men  are  dumb. 


IIlMELHOCH,    GEOFFRYr 

Elective.  Fulton  School. 
Curfew  must  not  ring  to- 
night. 


Holley,  Burton  Duncan 
Manual.   Fulton  School. 
Websters,  16-19. 
Most  glorious  night! 

Thou    icert   not    sent    for- 
slumber! 
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Hoffman,  Yictok 
Elective.     Webster. 


HUBBAED,   LYLE    S. 

Elective.      Franklin 
School,  Toledo. 
A  true  friend  is  forever  a 
friend. 


Jones,  Lyman 

Elective.     Websters. 
I  am  not  now 
That  which  I  have  been. 


Kelly,  Robert 

Elective.  Monroe  School. 

President  Senior  Class, 

'19. 
The  swallow  follows  not 

summer  more  willingly 

than  ire  your  lordship. 

Ketteman,  John  George 
Manual.  Gunckel  School, 
Toledo.  Websters,  '17- 
'18-'19;  Euclidean,  '17- 
'18-'19 :  Scott  Hi-Y,  '18- 
'19. 

/  am   not   in  the   roll   of 
common  men. 


Keeler,  Ellis 

Elective.     Waite    Ward 

School. 
Your  ward  is  as  good  as 

the  hank,  sir. 
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King,  Norman 

Elective.       Auburndale 

■     School.     Websters ;  Hi- 
Y  Club. 

/    am   here;    I    shall    re- 
main here. 


Kloppenstein,  A.  Rees 
Elective.     Fulton.     De- 
niostbenian ;    Euclidean 
Club  ;  Scott  High  Radio 
Club. 

True  as  the  needle  to  the 
pole, 

Or  as  the  dial  to  the  sun. 


Kripke,   Sidney 

Elective.       Warden 

School.   Euclidean  Club, 

Class  Poet,  '19. 
To     try     thy     eloquence, 

now  'tis  time. 


Lake,  Newell  Harrel 
Elective         Detroit 
School.  Hi  Y  Club,  '17- 
'18. 

He  was  the  mildest  man- 
nered man 

That  ever  scuttled  ship  or 
cut  a  throat. 

Leedyn,  Sol 

Manual.    Jefferson,  To- 
ledo. 

A  justice  with  grave  jus- 
tice shall  sit; 

He   praise   their   wisdom, 
they  admire  his  wit. 


Lyon,  Edward  Eugene 
Elective.       Washington 
Ave.     School,      Council 
Bluffs,  la. 

The  child  is  father  of  the 
man. 
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Handler,  Howard  Louis 
Elective.  Warren 
School. 

There's  no  art 

To  find  the  miners  con- 
struction in  the  face. 


Marshall,  Leonard 
Elective.       Warren 
School.      Demos.,      '17, 
'18,  '19. 

Some    touch    of    Nature's 
genial  glow. 


Mattlin,  Earl 

Manual.     Football,   '19. 


Mealand,  George  H. 
Elective.     North  Street 
School,    Canton,     Ohio. 
W  e  b  st  e  r  ;     Football, 
Varsity,  '18. 

He  was  not  merely  a  chip 
off  the  old  block,  but 
the  old  block  himself. 


Mendlowitz,  Sam 
Academic. 
School,  Toledo. 

What's  in  a  name'i 


Spring       zzz 


Messinger,  Emerson 
Elective.  Fulton  School. 
Webster;  Euclidean 
Club ;  Assistant  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  This- 
tle, '17-'18 ;  Business 
Manager  Thistle,  '18- 
'19. 

He  makes  no  friend  toho 
never  makes  a   foe. 
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Mengel,  Fkederick  E. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo.    Demosthenian, 

'17,  '18,  '19. 
Think  not  I  am  what   1 

appear. 


Michael,  Louis 

Manual,      Lagrange 

School,  Toledo. 
An  Affable  and  courteous 

gentleman. 


Munz,  Donald 
Elective. 


Myers,  Harold  S. 

Elective.  Monroe 
School,  Toledo.  Pres. 
Athletic  Association, 
'18,  '19;  Reserve  Foot- 
ball Team,  '15,  '16;  A. 
A.,  '18,  '19;  Football, 
'18. 

Could  I  love  less,  I  should 
be  happier  now. 

Myers,  Orville  J. 

Elective.  Radio  Club, 
'15-'1G ;  Kamera  Klub, 
'17-'18 ;  Scott  Bible 
Club/1G-'17;  Hi-Y  Club, 
'17-'18. 

"The  loud  laugh  that 
s  p  e  a  le  s  the  vacant 
mind." 

Oakley,   Kenneth 

Elective.  Warren 
School. 


By     the     barbers 
best  subdued. 


razor 


Moses,    Benjamin. 

Elective.  Slier  m  a  n 
School,  Track,  '15 ; 
Basketball,  '18  -  '19; 
Football,  "18;  Baseball, 
'19 ;  Gym.,  '15-'16-'17. 
S  w  i  m  m  i  n  g  ,  '15-'1G  ; 
Tennis,  '15-'16-'17 ;  Soc- 
cer, '15-'1G. 

What   should    a    man  do 
but  be  merry? 
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Ogdon,  William  D. 
Academic.        Glen  wood 
Ward    School.       Editor 
Thistle,  '18-'19 ;  S.  P.  Q. 
R,      Latin      Club,      '19 
Consul)  ;  Websters,  '17- 
'18-'19. 
Your  fame  is  great, 
In  mouths  of  wisest  cen- 
sure. 

Peelis,   Leo   J. 

General.  Slier  m  a  n 
School,  Toledo.  Eucli- 
dean Club,  '17 ;  Finance 
Com.  Senior ;  Four  Lit 
Play,  Orchestra,  '19. 

He  thought  as  a  sage, 
though  he  felt  as  a 
man. 


Heed,  Lloyd 
Academic. 


Rex,  Howard 

Elective.  Fulton  School. 
Born  but  to  banquet,  an :l 

to  drain  the  bowl. 

Robb,  Charles,  Jr. 

Elective.  Fulton  Ward 
School.  Thistle  Staff, 
Baseball,  '16,  '18;  Man- 
ager of  Baseball,  '18; 
Football,  '16,  '17,  '18; 
Athletic  Association, 
'18,  '19. 

I  awoke  one  morning  and 
found  myself  famous. 

ROBISON,    WlLFORD    B. 

Academic.  Glenwood, 
Toledo.  Demosthenian, 
'17,  '18,  Reporter,  '19; 
Euclidean,  '17,  '18,  Re- 
porter, '19 ;  Assistant 
Editor  Thistle,  '19 ; 
Business  Manager 
Scottonian,  '19 ;  Senior 
Finance  Committee, 
'19 ;  Fasces,  consul,  '19. 
Dispatch  is  the  soul  of 
business. 

Powell,   William 

C  e  n  t  r  a  1,  Ypsilnnti, 
Mich. 

€an  any  man  hare  a 
higher  notion  of  the 
rule  of  right  and  the 
eternal  fitness  of 
things? 


a 
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Roesch,  Frederick  L. 

Elective.   Monroe 

Ward  School. 
The  houses  that  he  makes 

last  till  doomsday. 


SCHEURMAN,    AUGUST    E. 

Elective.    St.   Ann's 
School,  Toledo. 
You  may  relish  him  more 
in  the   soldier  than  in 
the  scholar. 


Scheie  vert,  Edward 
Elective.  Spring  School, 
Toledo. 

/    am    the   very   pink    of 
courtesy. 


Schwartz,  Abe 

Academic.     Lagrange. 
He  mouths  a  sentence  as- 

curs  mouth  a  bone. 

Skinner,  Herbert  C. 
Elective.  Treasurer 
Class  of  '19 ;  Secretary 
Association, 
Football,  '16,. 
Captain,  '18 ; 
Association, 
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Athletic 

'18,    '19; 

'17,    '18, 

Athletic 

'18,  '19. 
Come  one,  come  all!  this 

rock  shall  fly 
From    its    firm    base    as 

soon  as  I. 

Steensen,  Bernard 

Elective.  Summerfield 
Twp.,  Dist.  No.  1,  Mon- 
roe Co.,  Mich.  Eucli- 
dean Club. 

He  had  a  face  like  a  ben- 
ediction. 


Rossinger,  John  F. 

Elective.    Glenwood1 

School. 
Come,   my   coach!     Good; 

night,   ladies. 
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Stewart,  Donald  Gordon 
Elective.  Warren 
School.  Radio  Club, 
'16,-'17-'18 ;  Demosthe- 
nian  Literary  Society, 
'18-'19. 

Nature  is  always  wise  in 
every  part. 


Stone,  Ashton  P. 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 

Toledo. 
None  out  himself  can  be 

his  parallel. 


Strike,    Clifford    S. 
Elective.     Emerson 
School,    Wichita,    Kan- 
sas. Deinosthenian,  '19. 

Thy  modesty  is  a  candle 
to  thy  merit. 


Strong,  Sherwood  U. 

Elective.  Fulton  School. 
He  thought  the  moon  ivas 

made  of  green  cheese. 

Strtjnk,  Charles  H. 
Elective.  Jefferson 
School,  Toledo.  Deinos- 
thenian Literary  Socie- 
ty, '18,  '19 ;  Scott  Hi  Y 
Club,  '18,  Pres.,  '19; 
Thistle  Board,  '19. 

Studious     of     ease,     and 
fond  of  humble  things. 

SWARTZBAUGH,    TED 

Elective.  Monroe 
School.  Varsity  Re- 
serve in  Football  and 
Basketball,  '15 ;  Varsi- 
ty Reserve  in  Football, 
'17 ;  Varsity  Quarter- 
back, Varsity  S.,  '17; 
Varsity  Halfback,  Foot- 
ball S,  Basketball  S, 
and  Baseball,  '18-'19. 
A  mighty  man  teas  he 
With  large  and  sinewy 
arms. 
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Thomas,   Chas.   A. 

Elective.  W  h  i  1 1  i  e  r 
School,  Kansas  City, 
Mo.     Webster. 

Be  noble  in  every  thought 

Anil  in  every  deed. 


Veeral,  John  M. 

Elective.  Monroe 
School.     Webster. 

The  best  prophets  of  the 
future  is  the  past. 

Vosper,  Ralph 

Scientific.  Fulton 
School.  Webster;  Eu- 
clidean Club. 

What  means  this  passion- 
ate discourse, 

This  preoration  with  such 
circumstance? 

Wachter,  Horace  W. 
Elective.  Monroe 
School.  Demosthenian ; 
Football,  seasons  '1G, 
'IT  ;  Four  Lit  Play,  '19  ; 
Sergeant-at-Arnis,  Sen- 
ior Class,  '19. 

Then    did    she     lift     her 
hands   unto   his  chin, 

And    praised     the   pretty 
dimpling  of  his  skin. 

Wechtel,  Roland  S. 
Elective.  Waite  Ward 
School.  Football  Re- 
serves, '17,  Varsity,  '18 ; 
Basketball,  Reserves, 
'17. 

For    he    was    more    than 
over  two  shoes  in  love. 

Weinblatt,  Benj.  F. 

M  a  n  u  a  1.  She  r  in  a  n 

School. 
Extreme  remedies  are 

very     appropriate     for 

extreme  cases. 
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WELKER,    KlCHARD 

Elective.  G  1  e  n  w  o  o  cl 
School.  Websters,  '17, 
'18,  "19;  Euclidean,  '18, 
'19  ;  Thistle  Boar  d  ; 
Scottonian  Board. 
Bring  me  no  more  re- 
ports. 


White,  Harold 

Elective. 
Here's    to   the   pilot    that 

weathered  the  storm. 


Wuerfel,  Eugene  R. 
Elective.  .  Warren 
School,  Toledo.  Demos- 
thenian,  '16,  'IT,  '18, 
'19 ;  Euclidean  Club, 
'17.  '18,  '19;  Four  Lit. 
Play,  '19. 
Who  knows  nothing  base, 
Fears   nothing  known. 


Zepp,  Albert 
Manual. 


Gasser,  Alice  :rr 

Fulton  School.  :rz 

"We  are  shaped  and  fash-  ~~~ 

toned  hy  what  we  love."  §11 


Baer,  Helena  Margaret 
Washington  School,  To- 
ledo.    Periclean,  '18. 

"Virtue  and  sense  are 
one." 


□Illlllllllllllllllllilillilllllllilllllll 
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Baer,  Dorothy  Lucille 
Elective.       Senior       R 
Waite      Ward      School.' 
Periclean. 

"Vincit  omnia  Veritas  " 


Coe,  Naomi  Opal 

Glenwood  School,  Tole- 
do. Scott  Friendship 
Club,   '16-'17-'1S-'19. 

Live    on!     No    touch    of 
time  shall  cause 

One    wrinkle    on     thy 
smooth,  unruffled  brow! 


ECKHART,   KATHRYN 

Elective.  Fulton  School, 
Toledo. 
"  'Tis    so,    because   I   say 
'tis  so!" 


Fisher,  Esther  M. 

Fulton    School,    Toledo. 

Prudent,     cautious,     self- 
control 

Is  wisdom's  root. 


B       Fort  net,  Mary  V. 

Eighteenth  St.  Gram- 
mar School,  Milwaukee, 
Wis.  Scott  Friendship 
Club. 
"Modesty  is  the  color  of 
virtue.'''' 


Gould,  Glenys  Jane 
Elective.    Glenwood 
School,    Toledo.      Scott 
Friendship    Club ;    Cin- 
derella     and     Rumple- 
stiltskin. 
"And  her  dusky  locks 
Bang    on     her     temples 
like      the     shades     of 
midnight." 
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VTertz,   Esther  M. 

District  No.  8,  Bedford, 
Mich.  Scott  Friendship 
Club ;  "Alice  in  Won- 
derland";  Scott  Politi- 
cal Equality  League, 
Sec'y,  '19. 

"Nothing  great  ivas  ever 
achieved  without  en- 
thusiasm." 


Andrews,  Norman 


Betz,  Oscar  Frank 
Elective.  Auburndale 
School.  Reserve  Foot- 
ball, '17 ;  Reserve  bas- 
ketball, '18 ;  Varsity 
Basketball,  '19. 

-Hail  to  the  chief  toho  in 
triumph  advances. 


Citlp,  Irving  C. 

Manual.  Detroit  School. 

President  Orchestra,  '19. 
Music     is    the     universal 

language  of  mankind. 


Heidloff,  Ralph  C. 

Waite,  Toledo. 
Patience    is    a    necessary 

ingredient  of  genius. 


Miller,  Orrin  Earl 

Academic.       Detroit 

School,    Toledo. 
Thus    I    steer   my    baric, 

and  sail 
An  even  keel  with  gentle 

gale. 


aillillllllliiliilillltiillllllllillllllllllllllllitlHllillilllllilllllllD 
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Welusz,  Edward 


JANUARY,  1919,  GRADUATES. 
Elective  Course. 


Robert  E.  Ahrendt 
Claud  R.  Cooper 
Philip  Scott  Gibbs 
Irvin  Heitkamp 
Edward  L.  Hirrsig 
Frederick  C.  Schoeler 
Lewis  M.  Thompson 
Carl  A.  Volkstadt 


Alfred  Lewis  Wagers 
Herbert  L.  Wright 
Carter  Shields 
Kathryn  Dorothy  Bach 
Mabel  Cripped 
Mary  Josephine  Smith 
Roselyn  Letelbaum 
Dorothy  Elnore  Cope 


Academic  Course. 
Lucille  McLaughlin 


Horace   Thacher 


Manual  Training  Course. 

Howard  Waller 


Long  Commercial  Course. 
Harold  Henry  Biggs  Arthur  M.  Gruendyke 


64 


SCOTT  HIGH  SCHOOL 


^ftttor  (Eommttt? ta 


Wilford  Robison 
Edmund  Burk 
Theodore  Affleck 
Leo  Perlis 
Melvin  Dennis 
Arthur  Burr 


Finance  Committee. 

Andrews  Hart 
Mollie  Rathbun 
Gertrude  Geer 
Edna  Vosper 
Gretchen  Stamats 
Roberta  Wilson 
Gertrude  Freed 


Earl  Mattlin 
Ashton  Stone 
Bruce  Bacon 


Social  Committee. 
Chairman,  Roland  Wechtel 

Dorothy  Campbell 
Ellen  Mitchell 
Margaret  Wuerfel 


Robert  Hacker 
Harold  Hanlev 


Picnic  Committee. 
Chairman,  Emerson  Messinger 

Doris  Brown 
Louise  Jewett 


D wight  Haigh 
Richard  Welker 


Pin  Committee. 
Chairman,  George  Heesen 

Dorothy  Briggs 
Janet  Paine 


Dwight  Haigh 


Banquet  Committee. 
Chairman,  Junior  Heetrick 

Eunice  Mitchell 
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By  Sidney  Krippe,  '1 


Till  now  our  class  has  stood  and  watched 
A  great  world's  drama  played, 

Onlookers  at  a  stage  we've  been 
While  history  was  made. 

The  war  was  only  one  year  old 
When  "Nineteen"  had  its  birth, 

Since  then  we've  seen  each  act  and  play 
As  Mars  strode  o'er  the  earth. 

We  saw  the  German  hordes  invade. 

The  horrors  which  they  wrought. 
We  heard  the  Allied  millions  called, 

Saw  ba'tles  that  they  fought. 

We  saw  Hun-ravished  Belgium. 

We  saw  them  enter  France, 
There  to  repeat  that  frightfulness 

Wherever  they  advanced. 

We  could  no  longer  neutral  be, 

Our  nation  joined  the  fight 
And  called  the  best  of  all  her  youth 

To  s~ve  Jhe  cause  of  right.         , 

Wi'h  patriotic  pride  we  saw 

Cur  boys  march  off  to  camp; 
Our  classmates  and  our  brothers  went; 

We  heard  their  steady  tramp. 

And  when  our  lar's  f^'u^ht  overseas, 
Their  deeds  a  nation's  pride, 

They  never  flinched  when  under  fire 
For,  ?s  heroes  die,  they  died. 
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A  hideous  thing  they  trimumphed  o'er, 

A  thing  brave  men   abhor. 
They  fought  so  irresistably, 

Because  they  hated  war! 

The  rule  of  Blood  and  Iron  they  broke, 

Palsied  the  mailed  fist. 
Inspired  by  those  high  purposes 

That  wrong  can  ne'er  resist. 

Again  we  looked  and  we  beheld 
Them,  pierce  the  German  line. 

They  broke  the  Bodies'  spirit, 
And  forced  them  to  the  Rhine. 

Then  came  the  day  of  peace  assured ; 

'Twas  in  our  Senior  year. 
In  France  our  boys  had  fought  their  fight- 

Our  hearts  yearned  for  them  here. 

So,  from  the  victory  they  won, 

A  lesson  let  us  take. 
We  stand  here  at  the  door  of  life, 

Our  destiny  to  make. 

Success  is  won  by  him  who  strives 

For  victory,  in  right. 
That  God  ordains  and  ever  will, 

That  right  alone  makes  might. 
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As  we  look  over  the  past  four  years  we  find  so  much  that  recalls  pleas- 
ant memories  that  we  say  once  more,  "What  a  wonderful  time  we've  had." 
Our  Freshman  days  were  spent  in  trying  to  find  classrooms,  present  a  digni- 
fied appearance,  and  in  admiring  upper  classmen.  When  we  received  our 
scholarship  medals  we  felt  that  we  had  indeed  lifted  the  standard  of  the 
Freshman  Class  high. 

The  second  year  found  us  in  Room  126,  of  course  a  very  self-import- 
ant Sophomore  Class.  The  Freshman  seemed  mere  children  to  us  then. 
We  began  to  show  a  greater  interest  in  school  activities,  and  sonsequently 
the  school  began  to  recognize  us  as  fellow-students.  Some  of  our  members 
were  known,  because  of  their  literary  talent,  some  because  of  their  reputa- 
tions as  scholars,  still  others  because  of  their  personalities,  and  all  of  us 
because  we  had  become  loyal  Scott  students. 

When  1918  rolled  around  and  we  found  ourselves  Juniors,  we  could 
not  believe  it.  The  second  week  of  October  found  us  anxious  to  launch  our 
ship  of  state,  and  in  accordance  with  this  feeling  a  class  meeting  was  called. 
At  this  meeting  we  elected  our  first  class  officers,  and  enthusiasm  reigned 
high.  Our  hop  was  a  great  social  success,  if  not  a  financial  one,  and  we  felt 
that  we  had  helped  create  a  feeling  of  companionship  that  we  would  long 
remember.  Our  Junior  Class  was  well  represented  in  all  athletics,  for  many 
of  our  Junior  boys  made  records  well  worth  our  praise.  After  our  third 
year  at  school  we  all  felt  that  we  had  really  contributed  something  to  the 
school  life  at  Scott. 

Now,  as  Seniors,  we  are  realizing  for  the  first  time  how  much  Scott- 
means  to  us.  This  final  year  has  been  marked  by  a  feeling  of  friendship 
which  we  shall  long  remember.  After  electing  our  officers  and  appointing 
the  various  committees,  we  began  our  work  in  earnest.  The  Barree  En- 
semble, given  under  the  auspices  of  the  class,  was  a  social  and  financial 
succss.  In  memory  of  the  ei^ht  Scott  boys  who  sacrificed  their  lives  for 
democracy,  a  bronze  tablet  with  their  names  inscribed  was  reverently  dedi- 
cated by  the  class.  It  was  not  necessary  to  omit  our  banquet  this  year  in 
order  to  obey  Mr.  Hoover's  rules,  so  we  are  again  resuming  the  custom  of 
having  a  class  banquet.  And  then  follows  graduation.  This  does  not  mean 
the  end  of  the  history  of  our  class.  It  is  but  the  beginning.  Altho  we  may 
be  separated  and  our  lives  rwill  be  more  or  less  independent  of  each  othery 
we  shall  forever  be  membrs  of  the  Class  of  1919. 
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(girla 

By  Lucille  B.  Walters,  '19. 

1929 — What  a  remarkable  year  this  has  been !  I  have  been  wandering 
aimlessly  over  the  various  parts  of  the  world  in  search  for  new  material. 
For,  you  know,  an  author's  (pardon  me,  an  authoresses'  sources  are  limited, 
unless,  of  course,  one  happens  to  be  born  a  Poe.) 

It  seemed  as  tho  in  every  village,  cross-road,  town  or  city  I  condescended 
to  honor  with  my  presence  in  order  to  rest  my  weary  bones,  and  to  search 
for  something  new,  different,  and  exciting  in  the  way  of  material  for  my 
new  book,  I  was  sure  to  find  some  of  my  old  Scott  classmates  of  1919. 

With  many  sighs  and  backward  glances  I  left  my  perfectly  adorable 
studio  in  the  heart  of  New  York  City  for  the  wilds  of  this  wicked  world. 
Everybody  in  this  very  conventional  and  busy  world  of  today,  has  become 
so  bored  with  the  present  stories  of  crime  and  mystery  that  I  thot  I  would 
give  them  a  little  something  different.  Therefore,  behold  the  motive  which 
caused  me  to  buy  a  tickt  for  Reubensville,  Indiana.  An  impertinant  young 
man  behind  the  bars  of  the  ticket  window  inquired  if  I  intended  to  lead  the 
simple  life  for  awhile,  and,  snce  I  am  a  very  enthusiastic  student  of  human 
nature  I  invited  him  out  to  see  me  when  I  got  settled  in  my  cave. 

I  boarded  the  train  and  had  just  settled  myself  comfortably  when  I 
received  a  shock  which  nearly  caused  me  to  lose  my  voice.  For,  coming 
down  the  aisle  was  a  woman  conductor.  I  thought  such  specimens  of 
femininity  had  passed  out  of  existence  eleven  years  ago  when  the  Yankees 
succeeded  in  making  the  Kaiser  ashamed  of  himself.  But  imagine  my  feel- 
ings when  I  heard  a  vaguely  familiar  voice  asking  "ticket,  please."  I  looked 
r.p  and  saw  that  this  conductoress  was  none  other  than  my  old  friend, 
Katherine  Johnson.  When  I  had  sufficiently  recovered  from  my  surprise 
and  had  regained  my  voice,  we  had  quite  a  little  chat  and  she  informed  me 
that  her  husband  was  the  engineer  on  the  train  and  she  simply  could  not 
leave  him  and  stay  at  home.    Hence,  her  position  on  the  train. 

We  had  stopped  at  Pi  J^sville,  Ohio,  and  as  I  looked  out  of  the  window 
and  saw  such  amusing  characters  loafing  around  the  depot,  I  decided  to 
disregard  my  destination  as  designated  on  my  ticket  and  stay  in  this  lovely 
town  for  a  few  days.  For  you  must  remember  I  had  a  deadly  mission  to 
perform,  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  let  part  of  a  perfectly  good  railroad 
ticket  stand  in  my  way.  So  I  picked  up  my  bag  and  umbrella  and  descended 
upon  Hicksville. 

As  I  had  one  foot  safely  on  the  solid  ground  and  the  other  was  still  in 
the  act  of  joining  its  mate,  I  saw  a  group  of  rather  plump  women  just 
coming  out  of  the  station.  It  seemed  that  each  one  was  trying  to  exceed  the 
other's  speed  limit  in  talking.  As  I  drew  near  them  I  received  another  dis- 
tinct shock  for  there  stood  the  same  group  that  was  always  standing  in  the 
nails  at  Scott  talking  and  blockading  everybody's  way — Clara  Van  Etten, 
Mabelle  Wragg,  Roberta  Wilson,  Vena  Warren  and  Pauline  Wahl. 

By  this  time  I  felt  I  surely  was  immune  from  all  shocks,  but  as  I  am 
one  of  those  "safety  first"  people,  I  drew  a  long  breath,  as  a  means  of  pro- 
viding myself  with  a  shock  absorber,  and  steadied  myself  for  whatever  might 
happen.  I  picked  up  my  bag  and  'started  down  the  main  street.  But  I 
didn't  go  far,  for, — er — well,  I  have  a  dreatful  weakness  for  a  circus,  and 
especiallly  the  side-shows — one  advertising  a  living  skeleton  and  the  other 
■a  deadly  snake  charmer. 
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I  paid  my  eleven  cents  (oh,  yes,  we  are  still  paying  war  tax)  and  went 
in  to  see  the  living  skeleton,  and  who  should  it  be — none  other  than  Sylvia 
Aftel.     She  promised  to  give  me  her  formula  for  reducing. 

I  thought  I  needed  something  to  brace  me  up  after  this  disturbing  sight, 
so  I  again  paid  my  eleven  cents  and  was  admitted  into  the  domain  of  the 
deadly  snake  charmer.  The  long  breath  I  had  taken  as  a  shock  absorber 
surely  was  needed,  for  there,  with  a  dozen,  more  or  less,  charming  snakes 
surrounding  her  stood  my  dear  old  chum,  Betty  Hutchins.  The  sight  was 
too  much  for  me.  I  staggered  out  to  the  main  street  and  could  I  possibly 
believe  my  eyes  !  My  train  was  still  standing  there  beckoning  to  me  as  tho 
^.t  offered  a  deliverance  from  this  bewitched  town.  So  with  my  bag  in  one 
hand  and  my  umbrella  (certainly,  an  old  maid  always  carries  an  umbrella) 
in  the  other  I  ran  and  caught  it,  the  train  I  mean.  I  sank  exhausted  into 
my  seat  and  the  next  thing  I  knew  I  heard  somebody  calling  "Tol-edo, 
To-led-o — next  stop." 

Toledo !  The  scene  of  my  youth  and  of  my  happy  school  days.  I  could 
not  resist  the  temptation.  So  again  disregarding  my  ticket  I  got  off  the 
train  to  give  old  Toledo  the  once  over.  I  ran  up  the  steps  of  the  Union 
Station  and  nearly  knocked  a  little  lady  down.  I  turned  to  beg  her  pardon 
and  recognized  Lucille  Bramwell.  The  giggling  Lucille  I  used  to  know  was 
now  wearing  the  matron's  cap  and  she  told  me  that  she  was  head  over  heels 
in  settlement  work.  She  asked  me  to  come  down  and, visit  their  new  Settle- 
ment House  on  Canton  Avenue.  They  had  completely  cleaned  out  that 
district. 

I  finally  arrived  at  the  Secor  and  as  the  clerk  handed  me  the  hotel 
register  I  looked  up  and  recognized  that  person  to  be  Mary  Louise  Clark. 
She  told  me  to  be  sure  and  go  to  Keith's  that  very  night,  as  Reba  Hack- 
adorn  was  putting  on  for  the  last  time  that  week  her  unusual  dancing  act. 
She  said  Reba  was  a  perfect  wonder,  and  I  don't  doubt  her  in  the  least,  for 
I  can  remember  how  I  used  to  love  to  dance  with  her.  It  filled  my  sad 
heart  with  joy  to  learn  that  Reba  had  met  with  such  success. 

After  freshening  up  a  bit  I  started  out  for  a  walk  and  who  should  I 
meet  as  soon  as  I  stepped  out  on  Jefferson  street — Marion  Kidney,  and  she 
was  loaded  down  with  packages.  The  main  reason  for  all  the  bundles 
proved  to  be  that  she  was  to  be  married  next  week  to  a  famous  financier 
of  Flint,  Michigan.  I  asked  her  about  my  old  chum,  Margaret  Henzler, 
and  she  said  her  name  was  not  Henzler,  and  had  not  been  for  five  years. 
It  was  Schl — ,  but  need  I  tell  the  rest?  Marion  also  told  me  to  be  sure 
and  go  to  Keith's  as  Eunice  and  Ellen  Mitchell  were  the  head  liners  of  the 
bill  that  week.  This  indeed  was  encouraging,  so  I  immediately  proceeded 
over  to  Keith's  to  purchase  a  ticket. 

There  was  Fanny  Baldwin  selling  tickets.  She  gave  me  a  seat  in  the 
first  row.  Bless  her  heart !  I  just  got  settled  comfortably  when  the  curtain 
went  up  on  the  first  act.  Sure  enough,  there  was  Reba  whirling  around  and 
twisting  herself  into  all  sorts  of  contortions.  The  next  number  billed  was. 
Mile.  Stacka  Bonvenski — Famous  Vampire  and  Wrecker  of  a  Thousand 
Homes.  Will  I  ever  forget  the  sight  that  met  my  eyes  as  the  curtain  went 
up.  Could  it  be  possible  that  Mile.  Stacka  Bonvenski  was  the  meek  little 
Mary  Cooley  of  ten  years  ago.  Then  came  Eunice  and  Ellen  Mitchell.  They 
were  really  great  and  proved  true  to  the  dancing  talent  they  displayed  when 
we  were  Freshmen  together  at  Scott. 

I  began  to  feel  at  home.  Being  in  the  first  row  again,  just  where  I 
used  to  sit  when  still  at  Scott  and  having  all  these  old  classmates  perform 
before  me.    It  gave  me  an  awfully  nice  feeling.    I  glanced  around  and  there- 
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in  the  box  on  my  right  sat  the  former  Gertrude  Baer  with  her  Louis.  The 
curtain  had  gone  up  again  but  as  they  were  just  some  acrobats  and  as  my 
time  was  limited,  I  left  the  theatre. 

The  next  morning  I  made  a  dash  for  Scott  High.  I  wanted  to  see 
some  of  my  old  teachers,  if  by  some  stroke  of  good  luck  they  would  still  be 
there.  Very  few  of  them  were.  I  could  hardly  believe  my  eyes  when  I 
walked  into  Miss  Ryan's  old  room  and  there  seated  at  hre  desk  was  Verna 
Beck.  A  teacher  of  Latin !  Never  again  will  I  say  that  the  days  of  miracles 
are  passed.  Ruth  Gray  was  teaching  Geometry,  Helen  Fortney  History, 
and  Lydia  Bauroth  Chemistry.  They  said  they  were  simply  in  love  with 
their  work. 

It  seemed  so  queer  to  walk  down  those  huge  corridors  and  be  jostled 
by  the  students  and  not  be  one  of  them.  Ah !  what  wouldn't  I  give  to  have 
my  school  days  back  again.  But,  such  is  the  fate  of  an  old  maid.  But  to 
continue — I  walked  down  Ashland  till  I  came  to  the  old  Coliseum,  and  such 
a  difference  in  the  old  place.  It  was  very  beautiful  and  artistic.  I  walked 
in  and  was  met  by  Virginia  Strausz  and  Thelma  Bulask,  owners  of  the  most 
fashionable  dancing  academy  in  Toledo.  I  asked  them  about  Margaret 
Wuerfel  and  they  said  she  and  Harry  were  married  eight  years  ago  and  just 
at  present  were  traveling  in  Florida. 

When  I  once  more  found  myself  on  Ashland  Avenue  a  small  boy  rushed 
by  thrusting  a  paper  in  my  hand.  I  looked  at  it  and  wondered  if  my  eyes 
were  trying  to  deceive  me,  for  in  large  black  letters  all  over  the  advertise- 
ment were  the  words,  "Louise  Taylor,  famous  woman  financier  of  Wall 
Street,  will  appear  in  person  at  the  Auditorium  tonight.  Women,  bring 
your  husbands  and  let  Miss  Taylor  show  them  how  to  run  their  business 
if  you  want  them  to  make  money."  So  Louise  had  found  success  in  Wall 
Street.     I  would  look  her  up  when  I  got  back  to  little  old  Broadway. 

There  across  the  street  was  that  huge  furniture  store  I  used  to  pass 
on  my  way  to  Scott  every  morning.  Stoleburg  &  Parks,  that  was  the  name, 
I  looked  for  the  sign  above  the  door.  Horrors !  was  old  age  making  my 
eyes  see  things  as  they  shouldn't  see  them  ?  That  sign !  The  names  Molletr 
Moore  and  Nester  in  gold  letters  appeared  above  the  door.  I  walked  in 
and,  sure  enough,  there  was  Mildred  Moore  coming  towards  me  dressed  in 
a  wonderful  creation  of  blue  velvet.  She  told  me  that  Neta  Mollet  and 
Margaret  Nester  were  her  partners  in  this  enterprise.  She  was  very  modest 
in  telling  me  about  the  store,  but  by  putting  two  and  two  toegther  I  gathered 
that  it  was  the  most  fashionable  and  successful  of  its  kind  in  the  city.  By 
this  time  I  was  beginning  to  thank  my  lucky  stars  that  I  was  a  member  of 
the  class  of  1919.  To  be  able  to  say,  "Why,  I  went  to  school  with  this  or 
that  celebrity."  How  could  I  have  been  so  selfish  as  to  stay  in  New  York 
all  these  years,  knowing  nothing  of  my  old  classmates.  Mildred  insisted  on 
taking  me  down  in  her  limousine  to  see  Muriel  La  France  and  her  wonderful 
interior  decorating  shop. 

As  we  stepped  into  the  shop  I  saw  a  group  of  exceedingly  well  dressed 
women  gathered  around  some  sort  of  an  artistic  treasure  they  had  found. 
One  lady  turned  around  and  saw  me,  gave  a  nice  little  scream  and  de- 
scended upon  me.  It  proved  to  be  Gladys  Wanamaker,  or  rather  she  used 
to  be.  Now  she  is  the  wife  of  a  distinguished  Senator.  She  called  her 
other  friends  over  to  view  her  newest  find  and  I  saw  that  they  were  all 
members  of  the  old  1919  class.  Margaret  Beauchaine,  Lucille  Birkmayer, 
Doris  Brown,  Gertrude  Geer  and  Myra  McGormley.  I  greeted  each  by 
name  and  they  in  turn  took  the  trouble  to  inform  me  that  they  were  not 
called  by  their  former  names.     There  seems  to  be  a  splendid  reason  why 
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they  don't,  for  they  are  all  wives  of  very  distinguished  men.  I  began  to 
feel  rather  too  old  maidish,  so  after  expressing  my  joy  at  seeing  them  again 
I  took  my  departure  for  the  Secor,  my  bag  and  my  umbrella. 

I  was  just  crossing  the  street  when  a  big  policeman  pushed  me  back 
and  told  me  if  I  valued  my  life  to  stay  on  the  sidewalk  for  a  few  minutes. 
Then  I  perceived  for  the  first  time  that  a  crowd  was  gathering.  The  rea- 
son ?  Why,  coming  down  the  street  was  a  long  line  of  women.  The  leader 
was  doing  some  sort  of  a  goose-step  and  frantically  waving  her  banner  and 
crying,  "Down  with  the  men  !  Women  will  rule  this  counrty  if  it  is  to  be 
made  a  decent  place  to  live  in."  Could  it  be?  It  was — Lily  Dale  Croy. 
Following  her  and  proclaiming  the  downfall  of  men  as  loudly  as  their 
leader  came  Miriam  Dehnart,  Bernice  Hannas  and  Mina  Nolta.  By  this 
time  I  was  so  weak  from  all  the  surprises  I  had  borne  that  I  leaned  against 
the  lamp-post  for  support.  I  looked  again,  and  just  in  time  to  see  Cordelia 
Sauter,  Elizabeth  Schneider,  Mary  Rantz,  Helen  Stewart  and  Bernice  Tur- 
ney  bringing  up  the  rear. 

Some  one  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder  and  I  fully  expected  to  be  drag- 
ged off  to  the  police  station  by  some  big  burly  poliecman  for  violating  some 
traffic  rule  of  this  wild  western  city.  I  turned  and  met  the  laughing  eyes  of 
Selena  Reeder.  She  told  me  that  she  was  just  on  her  way  to  a  dinner  at  the 
Women's  Commerce  Club  and  very  kindly  asked  me  to  be  her  guest.  I 
can't  tell  you  all  the  details  of  that  delicious  dinner  and  social  hour,  but  I 
must  tell  you  about  some  members  of  the  old  class  who  were  there:  Mollie 
Rathbun  was  president  of  the  club,  and  a  very  remarkable  president  she 
made.  She  was  so  well  informed  on  all  topics  of  the  day  and  such  an  in- 
teresting conversationalist  that  she  fairly  took  my  breath  away.  Another 
little  lady  with  huge  horn-rimmed  glasses  who  seemed  to  be  everywhere 
at  once  and  who  had  successfully  ushered  the  club  thru  many  financial 
difficulties,  proved  to  be  Ruth  Mechler.  Charlotte  Wean  was  there  and 
occupied  the  dignified  position  of  secretary.  Erma  Lehman,  Marjorie 
Warner.  Katherine  Morgan,  Lenore  Stone,  Francis  Most  and  Norma  Myer 
were  all  present.  I  talked  with  each  of  them  and  found  that  they  are  all 
established  in  high  positions  in  the  business  world. 

I  was  just  eaving  the  club  when  another  illustrious  member  approached 
me  and  begged  me  to  visit  the  University.  As  I  had  already  met  so  many 
of  the  old  1919  class,  it  had  by  this  time  become  sort  of  of  a  mania,  and  so 
with  a  prayer  in  my  heart  that  I  might  find  some  of  the  old  class  at  the 
University,  I  consented  to  go  with  Esther.  So  we  started  off  in  her  ador- 
able little  racer.  She  brought  it  to  a  stop  before  a  mammoth  white  stone 
building.  I  thought,  of  course,  she  must  have  some  errand  there  so  very 
calmly  kept  my  seat,  But  imagine  my  surprise  when  she  very  graciously 
informed  me  that  this  was  the  University  of  Toledo.  Quite  a  difference 
between  this  imposing  structure  and  the  University  of  ten  years  ago! 

As  we  entered  a  professor  approached  us  and  spoke  to  Esther.  Was 
I  hearing  right?  He  called  her  Dean  Ramseyer.  And  then  I  had  my  first 
inkling  of  the  position  she  held  in  the  University.  My  prayer  was  answered 
and  my  desire  for  finding  more  of  my  old  classmates  was  satisfied  for  here 
was  Grace  Chambers,  a  professor  of  astronomy.  Julia  Fowler  was  teach- 
ing mathematics  and  Alice  Hunlock  was  a  well-known  instructor  of  oratory. 
Edna  Vosper  had  charge  of  dramatic  art  and  Lorma  Heinl  was  the  head  of 
the  English  department. 

Somehow  I  managed  to  escape  and  set  out  once  more  for  the  Secor, 
my  bag  and  umbrella.  This  time  I  reached  the  hotel  without  any  interrup- 
tions.    As  soon  as  I  had  gained  the  seclusion  of  my  room  I  sent  down  for 
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some  ice  water.  Elsie  Davidson  brought  it  to  me.  I  decided  right  then  to 
leave  Toledo  that  very  night  and  proceeded  to  my  original  destination, 
Reubensville.  I  reached  the  Union  Station  just  in  time  to  make  the  mid- 
night train. 

I  was  rudely  awakened  next  morning  by  the  noisy  porter  inforimng  us 
that  we  had  now  passed  the  state  line  and  would  soon  enter  Fort  Wayne, 
Indiana.  I  looked  out  of  the  car  window  and  decided  that  the  porter  was 
right,  for  there  on  a  large  signboard  was  some  sort  of  a  concert  billed  for 
Fort  Wayne.  I  quickly  looked  again,  and  then  sat  up  very  straight  and 
looked  again.  I  wondered  if  all  the  surprises  of  the  day  before  had  affected 
my  mind,  my  sight,  my  hearing  or  all  three  of  them.  For  there  in  huge 
purple  letters  were  the  words,  "Adelia  McMahan,  World  Famous  Violinist," 
and  then  the  cruel  engineer  put  on  more  speed  and  the  interesting  sign 
passed  from  my  view. 

I  think  that  that  engineer  had  just  a  little  too  much  energy  that  morn- 
ing, for  we  seemed  to  be  increasing  speed  every  minute  and  then — a  terrible 
crash  and  everything  grew  black.  I  knew  no  more  for  several  hours.  When 
I  opened  my  eyes  it  was  minutes  before  I  could  distinguish  one  thing  from 
another.  Everything  was  in  confusion.  People  were  rushing  about  in  all 
sorts  of  costumes.  When  I  had  sufficiently  recovered  myself  to  look  around 
I  began  to  enjoy  myself  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  train  had  been  wrecked 
.and  the  damage  done  had  not  yet  been  ascertained.  Here  was  my  chance 
to  look  upon  several  different  species  of  human  nature.  After  making  sure 
that  none  of  my  weary  bones  were  broken  I  strolled  over  towards  a  group 
of  young  women  who  were  greatly  excited.  They  seemed  to  be  all  talking 
at  once.  I  went  nearer  to  see  if  I  could  be  of  any  assistance  and  recognized 
some  old  acquaintances.  There  was  Lois  Beach  and  Amy  Carmack  looking 
like  the  last  roses  of  summer.  Fern  Dickey,  Esther  Bothast  and  Florence 
Doust  looked  as  tho  they  had  entirejy  given  up  all  hope.  I  descended  upon 
them  and  very  optimistically  told  them  to  cheer  up.  I  asked  them  why  the 
gloom,  and  being  one  of  those  preachy  old  maids,  told,  them  they  should 
be  thankful  they  hadn't  lost  their  lives.  But  nothing  I  said  seemed  to  cheer 
them  up. 

However,  I  finally  succeeded  in  getting  them  to  tell  me  the  reason  for 
the  depression  and  it  appears  that  they  are  all  members  of  the  clever  little 
vaudeville  sketch  entitled,  "The  Hop  Toad,"  and  they  had  lost  every  one  of 
their  trunks  and  all  their  wonderful  stage  settings  in  the  wreck. 

Just  then  I  perceived  five  more  girls  running  madly  towards  us,  and 
when  they  arrived  announced  with  a  cry  of  joy  that  the  majority  of  the 
trunks  had  been  saved.  I  thought  these  girls  looked  vaguely  familiar  to 
me.  Sure  enough,  they  were  some  more  of  the  old  class.  x\dele  King, 
Minnie  Ku'll,  Leota  Overly,  Gretchen  Stamats  and  Virginia  Thompson.  I 
left  them  arguing  whether  or  not  they  would  be  able  to  reach  Fort  Wayne 
for  the  evening  performance. 

Just  then  the  relief  train  arrived  with  physicians  and  nurses  to  care 
for  the  injured.  As  my  bones  were  perfectly  sound,  and  after  I  had  even 
managed  to  regain  my  bag  from  the  wreckage,  but  not  my  umbrella — good- 
ness !  what  would  I  do  without  my  life  companion — I  proceeded  to  see 
if  I  could  be  of  any  assistance  to  the  less  fortunate. 

A  woman  lying  on  the  ground  not  far  from  me  attracted  my  attention. 
As  I  approached  her  I  recognized  Louise  Jewett.  She  had  just  fainted  and 
I  summoned  one  of  the  nurses  to  her  aid.  When  the  nurse  arrived  I  simply 
stood  there  and  stared  at  her.  I  was  finally  brought  to  my  senses  when  she 
grasped  my  hand.     But  it  was  several  minutes  before  I  could  recover  myself 
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sufficiently  to  tell  Mildred  Valentine  how  glad  I  was  to  see  her.  Mildred 
succeeded  in  bringing  Louise  around  all  right. 

When  she  was  able  to  talk,  Louise  told  me  that  it  was  absolutely  neces- 
sary for  her  to  get  to  Fort  Wayne  before  evening,  for  she  had  to  catch  the 
train  for  Chicago.  It  appears  that  the  old  Philalethian  president  of  1919 
was  now  a  famous  movie  actress.  She  was  due  the  next  day  in  Chicago  at 
the  studio. 

Everybody  seemed  to  be  recuperating  by  this  time  and  so  we  all  boarded 
the  relief  train  and  set  out  for  the  great  city  of  Fort  Wayne.  We  arrived 
there  without  any  more  mishaps  and  I  got  off  at  the  old  Wabash  station  to 
take  my  train  for  Ruebensville.  It  seemed  to  me  that  I  was  almost  doomed 
never  to  arrive  at  my  destination. 

I  went  into  the  station  and  over  to  the  information  desk  to  inquire 
how  long  I  would  have  to  wait.  After  all  the  nerve-racking  experiences  I 
had  undergone  in  the  past  few  days  I  was  absolutely  immune  from  shocks, 
and  so  it  didn't  affect  me  in  the  least  when  I  saw  Helen  Trettien  in  the 
garb  of  information. 

My  train  soon  came,  however,  and  I  once  more  set  out  for  my  original 
destination  and  finally  succeeded  in  reaching  it  without  any  more  calami- 
ties befalling  me. 

I  arrived  in  Reubensville  about  5  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  was 
delighted  with  the  view  that  met  my  eyes  as  I  descended  from  the  train. 
Just  a  very  small,  old  tumble-down  building  for  a  station,  and  down  the  main 
street  I  could  see  the  general  store.  Ah !  there  beyond  the  few  houses  I 
could  see  the  wonderful  fields  and  trees  an'  evreything.  I  had  indeed  been 
wise  in  choosing  this  delightful  little  village  for  the  scene  of  my  pastoral 
romance,  with  which  I  was  going  to  delight  the  bored  New  Yorkers. 

As  I  stood  there  dreaming  I  was  rudely  awakened  by  someone  speak- 
ing to  me.  I  turned  around  and  there  stood  Dorothy  Campbell.  She  proudly 
informed  me  she  was  station  master,  ticket  agent,  baggageman  and  porter. 
Also  a  source  from  which  to  obtain  information.  So  I  promptly  asked  her 
to  direct  me  to  some  place  where  I  could  purchase  a  few  of  the  minor 
necessities  of  life,  such  as  food,  and  a  place  to  rest  my  travel-worn  self.  She 
told  me  to  go  to  the  house  next  to  the  general  store. 

I  went.  Mildred  Stull  opened  the  door  in  answer  to  my  ring,  and  very 
kindly  told  me  she  could  accommodate  me  during  my  stay  in  their  charming 
village. 

I  was  beginning  to  find  them  here !  In  this  place,  where  I  had  hoped  to 
find  seclusion  from  all  worldly  things  and  people  pertaining  to  my  past  life, 
I  felt  my  castle  of  hope  slowly  crumbling  beneath  each  discovery. 

I  went  over  to  the  general  store  and  found  it  almost  crowded  with 
women — marketing.  To  my  metropolitan  mind  this  seemed  very  queer,  but 
it  appeared  to  be  the  custom  of  Reubensville.  I  had  not  expected  to  find 
anybody  I  knew  in  this  beautiful  little  village,  but  I  had  already  found  two 
of  the  old  '19  class.  If  I  possessed  a  little  power  of  the  Sherlock  Holmes 
variety,  I  would  be  sure  to  find  more.  Ah.  there  critically  regarding  the 
butter  stood  Lorma  Blackmore  and  Mabel  Kadow.  After  a  prolonged  dis- 
cussion as  to  whether  the  flavor  would  suit  the  tastes  of  their  husbands  they 
each  bought  an  eighth  of  a  pound.     What  terrible  extravagance ! 

Over  there  by  the  eggs  stood  Glodys  Mackey,  Elsie  Meinke  and  Lelia 
Montague.  They  insisted  on  testing  each  egg  and  then  bought  a  dozen 
and  a  half.  I  went  over  and  talked  to  them  and  they  told  me  all  about  their 
rnstitu+ion  for  the  Welfare  of  Deaf,  Dumb  and  Blind  Cats  and  Dogs,  situ- 
ated at  the  outskirts  of  the  village.     They  informed  me  it  was  the  finest  in. 
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the  country.  Their  one  extravagance,  they  said,  was  buying  a  dozen  and  a 
half  eggs  every  week  for  five  hundred  animals.  Poor  animals!  They  told 
me  they  had  left  Marguerite  Watterson  and  Mildred  Bossard  to  look  after 
their  dear  charges  and  were  afraid  they  might  be  thoughtlessly  neglected,  so 
they  must  be  on  their  way  home. 

I  couldn't  stand  any  more.  I  went  to  my  little  bed  and  stayed  there 
till  5  o'clock  the  next  morning.  I  decided  to  take  a  walk  in  the  refreshing 
morning  air,  so  I  started  out.  I  came  to  a  beautiful  green  field  where  several 
cows  were  grazing  and  in  their  midst  I  saw  a  young  girl  in  apron  and  sun- 
bonnet,  milking.  It  wasn't  long  before  she  put  her  milk  pail  on  her  arm 
and  started  for  the  road.  I  looked  at  her — and  I  looked  again — and  then  I 
decided  I  would  take  the  first  train  back  to  the  east  for. — er — well,  the 
meek  little  milkmaid  was  none  other  than  Janet  Paine.  Is  it  any  wonder  I 
decided  that  the  east  was  a  better  place  for  me? 

I  caught  the  next  train  out.  and  arrived  in  Philadelphia  that  evening 
about  6  o'clock.  I  thought  I  would  go  to  the  theatre,  so  picked  ud  the  even- 
ing paper  to  look  over  the  directory.  "Letitia  Wilcox  and  Dorothy  Rollins, 
the  most  clever  comedienne  dancers  in  the  world  with  their  own  company 
at  the  Garrick."  No  need  to  look  farther.  I  surely  would  eo  there.  I 
went.  Not  only  were  Letitia  and  Dorothy  there  dancing  their  w^v  into 
the  hearts  of  the  audience,  but  Ruth  Isaacs  and  Sylvia  Nast  made  a  decided 
hit  bv  their  character  songs. 

The  next  morning  being  Sundav  I  went  down  to  the  old  Oris*  Church. 
After  the  services  I  saw  Alice  Tiedtke,  or  rather  the  former  Alice  Tiedtke, 
for  she  is  now  the  wife  of  the  rector.  She  told  me  that  s^  eniovs  t^  p^nsh 
work  so  much,  especially  the  educational  lectures  everv  Tuesday  anH  Friday. 
For  some  strange  reason  I  can't  hardly  think  of  Alice  Tiedtke  a^d  an  edu- 
cational lecture  at  the  same  time.  However,  she  graciously  asked  me  to 
lunch  with  her  on  the  morrow. 

At  luncheon  the  nexf  day  she  told  me  about  Elizabeth  Marvin's  famous 
beauty  parlors  in  the  heart  of  the  city,  about  the  world's  greatest  woman 
swimmer,  Katherine  Moore,  about  Bea  Spafford's  exclusive  millmery  estab- 
lishmen  on  Chestnut  street ;  about  Janice  Stecker's  success  in  the  brokerage 
business  and  about  Mary  Mewborn's  Home  for  Orphans.  As  I  was  leaving 
Alice  showed  me  a  beautiful  oil  painting  by  Pauline  Miller. 

I  felt  that  I  could  not  spend  any  more  time  in  Philadelphia,  so  that 
evening  I  departed  for  Washington,  D.  C.  The  next  mornine  I  starred 
out  for  my  customary  earlv  walk  and  as  I  was  passing  the  White  House, 
bumped  right  into  Ruth  Woolcott.  She  was  just  going  in  to  take  up  her 
duties  as  the  President's  secretary.  She  also  told  me  about  an  attemn"  made 
on  the  President's  life  only  the  day  before  by  the  notorious  S1ifiraget+e, 
Dorothy  Briefs.  Ruth  said  the  House  of  Representative^  m^t  that  dav  and 
being  in  a  ra'her  adventurous  mood,  I  decided  to  honor  the  House  with  my 
presence. 

There  among  all  those  men  sat  three  very  distinguished  looking  women. 
T  went  as  near  to  them  as  was  p^rmissable  a^d  picture,  if  you  can,  my 
jrtonishment  when  I  recognized  Ella  Outerbridge.  Jeannette  Smead  and 
Marian  Smith.  I  waylaid  them  as  they  were  leaving-  and  inouired  about 
Gertrude  Freed.  They  told  me  that  she  was  the  star  and  guiding  light  of 
the  Klean  Kut  Komedy  Kompany  in  Los  Angeles. 

Having  visited  such  a  famous  place  as  the  House  of  Representatives, 
it  left  a  taste  for  more,  so  I  proceeded  to  advance  towards  the  Congressional 
Library.     I  surely  was  delighted  to  find  Helen  Blarney  occupying  the  posi- 
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tion  of  head  librarian.     Helen  Gould  and  Frances  Miller  also  were  filling 
important  positions  in  the  library. 

After  leaving  the  building,  and  just  as  I  was  about  to  usher  my  bulky 
.self  safely  across  the  crowded  thoroughfare,  someone  from  behind  caught 
me  by  the  collar  and  dragged  me  back  to  the  civilized  world  again.  I 
turned  around  and  saw  the  merry  faces  of  Ruth  Mollencoph,  Florence 
Nugent  and  Florence  O'Neal.  They  told  me  that  they  were  now  domesti- 
cated young  women,  and  after  promising  to  visit  each  in  her  cozy  little  home 
I  escaped. 

Where  to?  Why,  to  the  zoo,  of  course.  The  Washington  zoo  has 
always  been  a  source  of  curiosity  to  me  and  so  I  proceeded  to  go  there.  I 
wanted  to  see  the  big  black  bear  who  would  stand  on  his  head  for  you  if 
you  were  inclined  to  give  him  a  peanut.  And  so  with  this  in  view  I  sought 
out  the  cage  of  the  bear.  But  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  get  near  enough 
to  give  him  a  peanut.  There  was  almost  a  dozen  women  gathered  around 
him.  After  much  mental  controversy  I  decided  it  was  some  ladies'  club 
studying  animal  nature.  I  approached  a  little  nearer  to  get  a  better  view  of 
these  unique  club  members.  Even  here  I  was  doomed  to  meet  some  more 
c  f  the  old  '19  class.  There  was  Hattie  Clark,  Louise  Fisher,  Isabelle  Hoyt 
.and  Ethel  Keller  busily  engaged  in  taking  notes.  Dorothy  Clawson,  Lucille 
Dye,  Beatrice  Harvey  and  Mary  Hone  looking  over  their  shoulders  and 
directing  them  how  to  do  it.  Genevieve  Converse  and  Elsie  Davidson  were 
holding  a  very  heated  discussion,  all  by  themselves,  about  some  point  of  the 
/poor  animal  upon  which  they  could  not  agree.  Frances  Peabody  and  Grace 
Fuller  didn't  seem  to  have  much  to  say.  They  stood  off  by  themselves  with 
a  far-away  expression  in  their  eyes.  They  appeared  to  be  the  least  vicious 
of  the  group,  so  summoning  my  courage  I  approached  them.  They  were 
worrying  about  their  poor,  helpless  husbands  they  had  left  all  alone  back 
"home  in  Ohio. 

I  had  seen  enough  of  Washington  by  this  time  and  so  took  the  first 
train  available  for  Brooklyn.  The  nearer  I  got  to  my  own  little  studio  the 
more  anxious  I  was  to  get  back  and  get  to  work  on  my  next  novel.  But 
T  resisted  the  temptation  of  going  straight  thru  to  New  York  and  stopped 
off  for  a  short  time  in  Brooklyn. 

I  went  into  one  of  the  large  department  stores  there,  and  who  should  I 
see  but  Margaret  Smith  seated  in  a  nice  little  office  of  her  Own.  She  told 
me  she  was  buyer  for  the  suit  department  and  that  Selma  Golberger  was 
her  private  secretary.  She  advised  me  to  visit  the  glove  department  and 
see  who  I  should  find  there.  Well,  it  was  Doris  Relyea.  Seeing  all  these 
old  friends  so  successful  in  the  business  world  almost  made  me  wish  I  had 
chosen  a  business  career. 

Directly  across  the  street  from  this  store  was  larg  moving  picture 
studio.  I  had  often  tried  to  visit  a  studio  but  had  never  met  with  any  suc- 
cess. However,  that  day  I  had  quite  a  bit  of  self-confidence  and  so  ventured 
forth.  I  was  having  a  verbal  battle  with  the  grouchy  old  door-keeper  when 
a  beautiful  machine  drew  up  before  the  studio  and  Ruth  Goldman  jumped 
out.  The  door-keeper  seemed  to  have  quite  a  bit  of  respect  for  her  wishes 
and,  no  wonder,  for  she  is  one  of  the  stars  of  the  Mov-E  Co.  She  got 
me  safely  past  the  tyrant  and  showed  me  all  over  the  place.  The  first  per- 
son we  ran  into  was  Ruth  Gorley,  who  was  raving  around  like  a  wild 
woman  because  Mabel  Hamblin  wouldn't  act  her  part  as  her  distinguished 
director,  Miss  Gorley,  wished  her  to. 
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The  president  of  the  Mov-E  Co.  came  out  of  his  office  as  we  passed,. 
and  he  was  followed  by  Marylois  Headley,  who  had  her  head  buried  in  her 
shorthand  note  book. 

I  took  a  rubber-neck  bus  to  see  all  the  sights  of  Brooklyn  when  1  left 
the  studio.  I  had  just  got  nicely  seated  on  top  of  the  bus  when  some  woman 
simply  loaded  with  bundles  came  and  sat  down  beside  me.  She  succeeded 
in  dropping  all  her  parcels,  and  after  I  had  picked  some  of  them  up  for 
her  and  after  scrutinizing  her  face  carefully  I  recognized  Grace  Henderson. 
We  had  quite  a  chat  and  she  told  me  she  had  been  in  New  York  with  her 
husband  for  a  week,  but  had  just  ran  over  to  Brooklyn  to  buy  a  few  things. 
I  heard  some  home  gossip  which  hadn't  succeeded  in  reaching  my  ears 
during  my  short  stay  in  Toledo.  It  seems  that  Mollie  Herschfield  and 
Henrietta  Holton  had  eloped  two  years  ago  with  two  actors,  and  were  as 
happy  as  could  be  making  a  nice  cozy  home  for  their  actor  husbands.  Helen 
Patterson  was  chief  draftswoman  at  the  Toledo  Bridge  &  Crane  Co.  Grace 
Randolph  was  running  an  exclusive  bon-bon  shop  in  the  suburbs  of  Toledo. 
Freda  Schilling  and  Mollie  Schultz  had  combined  their  efforts  and  talents 
and  had  written  and  persuaded  the  hard-hearted  publishers  to  accept  their 
book,  "Where  to,  Fair  Maid."  Helen  Smith  was  running  a  detective  agency- 
and  Peggy  de  Garmo  was  the  star  in  an  unique  play,  "The  Midnight  Taxi 
Frolic." 

By  this  time  I  felt  that  Grace  Henderson  was  growing  weary  of  my 
seemingly  endless  round  of  questions,  so  I  left  her.  I  also  gave  up  the  idea 
of  seeing  the  sights  of  Brooklyn  and  decided  to  go  back  to  my  own  little 
studio.  I  was  weary  of  traveling,  I  had  been  successful  in  my  attempt  at 
finding  some  pastoral  romance  on  which  to  base  my  new  novel.  So  I  com- 
pletely abandoned  the  whole  project  and  went  back  to  my  own  domicile. 
After  all,  there  is  no  place  like  home.  As  I  sank  into  my  great  comfortable 
chair  I  felt  that  my  time  had  not  been  wasted  for,  altho  failing  in  the  thing 
I  had  set  out  to  do,  I  had  brought  back  along  forgotten  memories.  I  had 
seen  old  friends  of  my  youth.  I  had  visited  the  scenes  of  my  youth  and  had 
brought  to  my  memory  things  I  had  never  dreamed  of  thinking  of  again, 
things  I  had  almost  forgotten.  Ah  !  If  I  could  but  turn  back  the  universe- 
ten  years  and  be  a  happy,  care-free  Senior  at  Scott  again,  Btu  no — we  had 
to  move  on,  out  into  the  world  to  either  sink  or  swim,  live  or  die  and  give 
our  places  to  the  oncoming  Seniors. 

Youth  !     What  a  wonderful  thing  it  is. 

FINIS. 


77 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 


Hugs 


By  Carl  B.  Ecker,  '19. 

One  hot  August  day  I  sat  at  a  little  table  outside  of  one  of  Paris' 
most  noted  cafes,  sipping  a  glass  of  "kickless  punch,"  for  the  Prohibition 
wave  had  hit  that  gay  capital  also,  and  lazily  watched  the  crowd  drift  by. 

For  almost  five  years  I  had  wandered  about  the  western  frontiers 
reporting  the  progress  of  reconstruction  for  the  American  Newspaper  Syndi- 
cate. At  last  I  was  going  home  to  visit  Toledo  and  to  see  the  old  friends. 
With  half-shut  eyes  I  mused,  recalling  a  thousand  and  one  familiar  sights 
and  faces. 

A  hurrying  waiter  stumbled  over  my  No.  IPs,  dropped  his  tray  full 
of  dishes  and  jostled  me  out  of  my  reverie.  My  improptu  oration,  delivered 
in  pure  Americanese,  seemed  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  passers-by,  for 
a  sudden  slap  on  the  shoulder  caused  me  to  whirl  around.  There,  grinning 
like  two  Cheschire  Cats,  were  my  old  friends,  William  Ogden  and  Roland 
Wechtel.  We  staged  a  Yankee  reunion  scene  for  the  benefit  of  the  passing 
natives,  and  then,  settling  down  round  the  table,  began  pumping  questions 
and  answers  at  each  other,  my  first  demanding  the  reason  for  their  appear- 
ance in  Paris. 

"We  are  going  to  take  in  Scottoria,"  explained  William.  "Come  on 
and  join  us." 

"No,  thanks,"  I  answered  with  decision,  "I  have  had  my  full  of  these 
temperance  drinks,  and  besides,  that  one  sounds  too  much  like  a  substitute 
for  Castoria  to  be  inviting." 

"Ignoramus!"  he  denounced.  "You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  have 
been  over  here  all  these  years  and  not  heard  of  Scottoria  !  Well,  Roland, 
we'll  have  to  enlighten  this  heathen  reporter.  Listen  carefully  now,  it's 
as  good  as  a  movie  plot. 

"During  the  Great  War,  the  ruling  princess  of  a  beautiful  little  coun- 
try on  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic  Sea,  fled  to  America  for  protection.  She 
met  our  former  class  president,  Robert  Kelly,  fell  in  love  with  him  at  first 
sight,  and  they  were  finally  married.  He  is  now  the  Perpetual  President, 
Kings  having  gone  out  of  fashion  of  the  state  which  has  been  renamed 
Scottoria,  in  honor  of  his  beloved  Alma  Mater.  He  delights  to  honor  all  his 
old  classmates,  and  many  of  them  have  immigrated  there.  You  had  better 
make  up  your  mind  to  travel  with  us  and  see  the  place." 

"Gladly,"  I  replied,  "if  I  can  fix  things  with  the  Home  Office.  But 
what  are  you  fellows  going  to  Scottoria  for?     Float  a  loan?" 

"Hush-sh !"  exclaimed  both  looking  round  anxiously.  "We  don't  talk 
of  that  in  public,"  while  Ogden  continued  in  a  slightly  peeved  manner.  "I 
am  the  newly  appointed  Ambassador  to  Scottoria  from  the  United  States, 
and  Roland  is  the  distinguished  author  of  that  great  book,  'How  to  Be 
Hapoy,  Though  Broke,'  which  is  selling  so  fast  that  he  is  unable  to  figure 
out  how  to  spend  his  millions.  He's  going  to  Scottoria  to  lecture  on  the 
subject." 

"Come  along,  old  fellow,"  interrupted  the  illustrious  author,  "You  can 
do  the  special  articles    about  us  for  the  papers." 

"De-e-lighted  to  have  the  honor."     I  made  answer. 

Three  days  later  the  sun  on  rising  found  our  noble  ship  ploughing 
through  the  wafers  of  the  Mediterranean  Sea  and  rapidly  drawing  near 
the  coast  of  Scottoria. 

Awaiting  us  at  the  dock  was  an  immense  touring  car  emblazoned  with 
the  roval  coat-of-arms.     In  its  driver  I  recognized  Lloyd  Reed,  who  told  us 
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he  had  been  ordered  to  meet  bot  by  GeofTry  Himmelhoch,  the  Keeper 
of  the  Royal  Garage. 

A  short  ride  through  a  most  picturesque  country  brought  us  within 
sight  of  the  beautiful  capital  city  of  Demorest.  The  car  drew  up  in  front 
of  an  imposing  structure  which  proved  to  be  the  Refectory  Hotel.  In  the 
porter  who  rushed  out  to  take  our  luggage  we  found  another  well  known 
Scottonian,  Waldo  Clark,  who  guided  us  up  the  broad  stairs  to  the  door 
where  stood  an  imposingly  erect  figure  in  a  Maroon  and   White  uniform. 

"Who  is  that,  the  Admiral?"     I  asked  in  an  awestruck  whisper. 

"No,  the  doorman"  was  the  reply,  and  as  I  walked  past  the  statuesque 
figure,  I  thought  the  stern  countenance  of  Robert  Fortune  relaxed  into  a 
grin  of  welcome,  before  we  were  greeted  by  the  proprietor  himself,  no 
other  than  Harold  T.  Hanley. 

After  removing  the  dust  of  travel  we  promptly  hunted  the  dining  room. 
Here  the  dignified  head-waiter,  Howard  Biggs,  led  us  to  a  table  presided 
over  by  Ellis  Keeler,  who  put  before  us  such  delicacies  as  we  had  never 
before  tasted,  even  in  our  best  hotels.  On  rmarking  on  this  fact  to  my 
companions,  they  said  that  George  Mealand  had  the  reputation  of  being 
the  best  chef  in  the  kingdom. 

Retiring  to  the  lobby  for  a  smoke,  there  were  more  acquaintance  to 
greet  us.  Industriously  hopping  bells  were  Donald  Munz,  Abe  Feldstein' 
Donald'  Stewart,  Lyle  Hubbard  and  Kenneth  Oakley;  while  the  Royal 
Sympathy  Orchestra,  under  the  leadership  of  Willard  Champe,  scattered 
bits  of  melody  through  the  atmosphere. 

Being  greatly  fatigued  with  out  journey  we  retired  early,  and,  as 
"Pepsy  might  record  in  his  dairy"  were  up  betimes  the  next  day,  to  pay  our 
respects  to  the  President.  Another  state  car  had  been  placed  at  our  dis- 
posal, and  our  guide  and  chauffeur,  Frederick  Flickinger  took  us  to  the 
Court — Royal,  not  Police.  At  the  entrance  to  the  offices  of  State,  we  were 
met  by  an  attendant  in  the  shape  of  Arthur  Burr,  who  directed  us  to  the 
Secret  Chamber  of  His  Highness,  the  "Peppy  President,"  as  his  subjects 
affectionately  called  him.  bob  was  delighted  to  see  any  one  from  Toledo, 
and  gave  orders  to  his  secretary,  Edward  Gould,  tnat  all  affairs  of  state 
were  to  be  held  up  while  he  visited  with  us,  and  that  we  were  to  have  the 
freedom  of  the  kingdom. 

After  exchanging  all  the  old  town  gossip,  and  declining  regretfully 
all  the  honorary  positions  he  could  invent  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  a 
pushed  button  summoned  Morris  Bachman,  the  Chief  Messenger,  who  took 
charge  of  us,  and  the  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  wandering  about  the  state 
buildings.  The  ruler  certainly  appeared  to  have  picked  out  a  competent 
staff.  We  were  honored  by  a  brief  visit  with  the  Prime-Minister,  Emerson 
Messinger,  and  in  the  offices  of  the  Cabinet  we  saw  Melvm  Dennis,  Richard 
Welker  and  Ashton  Stone,  who  held  the  chairs  of  Secretaries  of  War,  Navy 
and  Treasury  respectively.  Among  the  clerks,  busy  at  their  desks,  were 
Harold  White,  Sam  Mendlewitz  and  Arthur  Coakley. 

Passing  through  the  halls  I  noticed  on  the  doors  the  names  of  many 
Scott  boys  who  were  occupying  important  governmental  positions.  How 
the  list  brought  back  old  times:  Kenneth  Ferguson,  Keeper  of  the  Royal 
Fountain  Pen,  Kenneth  Harroun,  Puncher  of  the  Royal  Typewriter  and 
Associate  Puncher,  George  Friauf,  Abe  Schwartz,  Sharpener  of  the  Im- 
perial Pencils;  and  Wilford  Robison,  Keeper  of  the  Kingdom's  Stationery. 
The  competent  staff  of  the  commissary  department  included  Douglas  Claw- 
son,  Lord  High  Master  of  the  Royal  Kitchens,  Russell  Duvall,  Seasoner 
of  His  Majesty's  Venison,  Arthur  Bauer,  Taster  of  the  Royal  Soup,  and 
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Robert  Hacker,  Caretaker  of  His  Majesty's  Icebox.  How  proud  we  felt 
that  the  boys  of  Old  Scott  High  had  risen  to  such  high  honors ! 

His  Highness  had  added  a  modern  department  to  his  cabinet,  that  of 
Athletics.  It  was  housed  in  a  building  by  itself,  at  the  end  of  a  vast  drill 
ground.  Here  were  the  offices  of  Herbert  Skinner,  General  Manager.  Un- 
der his  supervision  were  Harold  Meyers,  Recorder  of  the  Official  Scores;. 
Horace  Wachter,  Bearer  of  the  Official  Football  and  Basketball;  Benjamine 
Moses,  Duster  of  the  Imperial  Football  Togs;  Bruce  Bacon,  leader  of  the 
Royal  Rooters ;  and  Sherwood  Strong,  Royal  Waterboy. 

In  the  afternoon  we  attended  the  theatre.  A  vaudeville  show  of  quality 
that  would  make  B.  F.  Keith  green  with  envy  was  put  on  by  actors  whose 
names  are   familiar  to  all  who  went  to  Scott  in  '19. 

The  bill  opened  with  an  acrobatic  act  by  Edward  Lyon,  Charles  Strunk, 
and  Sidney  Thomas.  The  four  songoirds  of  the  Rusty  Hinge  Quartet  were 
Charles  Thomas,  August  Schuerman,  Clifford  Strike  and  Ben  Wineblatt. 
The  latest  in  jazz  music,  played  by  the  Rackety  Raggers,  kept  the  audience 
marking  time  with  feet,  shoulders  and  knees.  Leo  Perlis  was  at  the  piano,. 
Carl  Dietsch  had  charge  of  a  mommoth  saxaphone,  Leonard  Marshall  led 
the  attack  with  a  violin,  ably  second  by  Vic  Hoffman  and  his  banjo,  while 
Edward  Schlivert  performed  mad  antics  with  the  traps.  A  monologistr 
named  Karl  Duerr,  entertained  with  a  variety  of  amusing  chatter;  and  a 
one-act  playlet,  entitled  "When  The  Town  Goes  Dry"  with  John  Kettle- 
man  as  leading  man.  and  Burton  Holly  as  best  man,  closed  the  performance. 

The  rest  of  the  day  we  spent  touring  the  city  and  it?  vicinity.  Many 
beautiful  buildings  and  statues  graced  the  streets  and  boulevard.  Promi- 
rent  among  these  were  the  Ada  M.  Ritchie  Memorial  for  Deflunked  Seniors, 
the  Hall  of  Animated  Ancestors,  the  Seibert  Old  Athletes  Home,  The 
Eberth  College  of  Applied  Education,  and  many  others  of  equal  merit  and 
repute. 

A  brief  stop  at  the  Hall  of  Ancestors  revealed  a  new  wonder  of  the 
land  to  us.  In  this  immense  hall  stood  magnificent  statuary,  representing" 
knights  of  old,  Indians,  Norsemen  and  wooden-headed  gentlemen  of  various 
ages.  On  the  base  of  each  statue  was  a  push-button.  I  pressed  one  and 
immediately  started  back  in  fright,  for  a  sonorous  voice  rolled  forth : 

"I  am  the  living  representative  of  Red  Headed  Michael,  great  grand- 
father of  the  illustrious  Theodore  Affleck,  Attorney  General  of  this  fair 
land." 

"The  idle  rich  of  Scottoria,"  explained  the  guide,  "do  not  waste  their 
money  on  silent  and  senseless  yards  of  canvas  and  tons  of  paving  material. 
They  hire  men,  dressed  in  proper  costume,  to  stand  here  eight  hours  a  day 
and  recite  the  virtues  of  their  forefathers." 

"Soft  job,"  I  remarked,  "Must  be  quite  popular." 

"Not  so  you'd  notice  it,"  replied  he,  "They  give  us  lots  of  trouble.  Used" 
to  get  jealous  if  you  paid  more  attention  to  some  than  others,  and  all  shout- 
ed at  once ;  couldn't  hear  yourself  think  until  we  put  in  the  push-button 
arrangement.  Then  those  that  had  to  cart  around  a  ton  of  iron  armor 
thought  they  ought  to  get  more  than  those  in  ordinary  cothes.  Right  now 
they  are  striking  for  a  six  hour  day  with  an  increase  of  wages.  They  are- 
ungrateful  brutes." 

At  this,  a  staJue  the  image,  of  Chief  Sitting  Bull,  let  out  a  wild  war- 
hoop  and  we  beat  a  hasty  retreat,  for  Howard  Mandler's  tomahawk  did 
not  look  a  bit  inviting. 

Motoring  along,  after  this  narrow  escape,  I  remarked  on  the  great 
number  of  happy  looking  children  playing  about  in  the  streets. 
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"That,"  explained  the  guide  proudly,  "is  the  result  of  our  magnificent 
school  system.  It  is  the  product  of  the  brain  of  that  eminent  scientist, 
Prof.  George  Heesen,  who  perfected  this  method  by  which  modern  education 
will  be  revolutionized.  Following  the  invention  by  Eugene  Wuerfel  of  a 
machine  that  made  Educator  Crackers,  much  relished  by  children,  Pro 
Heesen  devised  the  system  by  which  pages  of  chemistry,  history,  or  other 
desired  information,  are  printed  upon  them.  Thus  this  knowledge  is  ab- 
sorbed in  the  system  and  brain  of  the  children  while  thev  are  at  work  or 
play.  Every  other  day  the  children  have  to  report  to  the  college  of  Applied 
Education  and  are  examined  by  the  teachers.  Their  new  lessons  are  pre- 
scribed, to  be  read,  eaten,  and  inwardly  digested,  while  they  go  about  their 
play  without  worrying  about  strict  teachers,  unprepared  lessons,  or  penalties. 
Here  is  the  college  now,  let  us  go  in  and  see  the  marvels  of  modern  science." 

It  was  just  as  he  had  described.  Children  filed  ordeily  in  and  out  of 
the  rooms,  munching  and  nibbling  at  their  lessons.  The  Superintendent, 
Prof.  Ray  Hayden,  led  us  through  several  rooms  where  Harry  Cohn,  Ly- 
man Tones,  and  John  Verrall  prescribed  knowledge  for  the  younger  gen- 
eration. I  was  persuaded  to  submit  for  examination  to  Norman  King,  in 
charge  of  the  magnifying  Z  ray. 

"Heavens,  this  is  the  worst  case  of  Vaccum  Cranium  that  has  ever 
come  under  my  observation !"  he  diagnosed.  "Take  this  prescription,  please. 
One  case  of  U.  S.  History  dog  biscuit,  1  tablespoonful  concentrated  Hypo- 
phosphate  of  Physics,  before  meals,  and  2  dozen  Radio  pills  at  intervals  of 
five  minutes.  Report  tomorrow  for  further  treatment.  Now,  young  men,' 
turning  to  my  companions,  'you're  next.'  " 

"Nix  on  the  next,"  exclaimed  Wechtel,  and  we  made  haste  to  escape 
from  his  clutches. 

Motoring  on  we  came  to  the  Home  for  Stray  Cats,  Dogs  and  Husbands. 
The  caretaker,  Joseph  Bradley,  showed  me  the  register,  upon  which  was 
given  the  population  of  the  home: 

Dogs    53 

Cats    85 

Husbands    179 

"The  paternal  government  of  Scottoria,"  he  explained,  "takes  particu- 
lar care  of  its  dumb  animals,  and  the  Society  For  Prevention  of  Cruelty,. 
of  which  I  am  head,  is  in  flourishing  condition." 

Leaving  the  city  we  traveled  over  broad  country  highways.  Model 
farms  appeared  at  every  hand.  All  at  once  my  attention  was  attracted  to  a 
sight  often  seen  during  the  Great  war.  Along  the  highway  crawled  a  long 
train  of  heavily  loaded  supply  motors. 

"Is  Scottoria  at  war  with  any  country?"     I  inquired  of  the  pilot. 

"No.  Those  trucks  are  bound  for  the  Refior  Select  Young  Ladies 
Academy  and  are  from  the  Horticultural  Experiment  Station,"  he  pointed 
to  a  large  group  of  farm  buildings  we  were  rapidly  approaching.  "The 
government's  got  a  man  in  charge  there  who  beats  your  Burbank  wizard 
all  hollow.  Those  wagons  are  loaded  with  dill  pickles  which  he  has  develop- 
ed by  grafting  the  dill  plant  on  a  cucumber  vine,  giving  it  a  top  dressing 
of  salt  and  watering  with  a  weak  solution  of  vinegar.  The  resulting  pickles 
are  perfectly  immense,  and  the  young  ladies  are  extremely  fond  of  them. 
He's  a  wonder,  Orville  Myers  is !  One  of  his  best  achievements  is  the 
crossing  of  the  onion  with  the  rose,  so  now  we  can  paitake  of  this  de- 
licious vegetable  without  fear  of  losing  our  friends,  or  resorting  to  Sen- 
Sen." 
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Not  many  miles  further  on  we  were  pointed  out  the  Royal  Stock  Ranch, 
where  the  brilliant  discoveries  of  Ted  Schwartzbaugh  and  Howard  Rex  were 
of  even  greater  importance.  After  several  ineffectual  attempts,  they  suc- 
ceeded in  injecting  a  serum  made  from  the  thyroid  gland  in  the  neck  of  the 
dachshund  into  the  spine  of  a  pig.  The  result  was  a  low,  slim  porker  about 
ten  feet  in  length.  On  seeing  one  of  these  animals  the  fact  that  bacon  sold 
by  the  yard  in  Scottoria  was  made  perfectly  clear  to  me.  Encouraged  by  their 
success,  these  worthy  scientists  next  tried  the  thyroid  serum  of  a  common 
house-fly  on  an  ordinary  hen,  knowing  that  the  fly  will  lay  millions  of  eggs 
in  a  day.  Now,  on  their  farm  they  collect  the  eggs  with  five-ton  trucks, 
for  every  hen  lays  a  bushel  or  so,  each  morning.  No  wonder  that  bacon 
and  eggs  was  the  national  dish  of  the  country. 

Greatly  impressed  with  the  resources  of  this  marvelous  state,  we  took 
our  leave  and  hurried  back  to  Demorest,  for  our  stay  was  nearly  at  an  end, 
and  we  wished  to  see  the  board  of  Advisors  to  the  President  before  leaving. 

On  entering  the  gallery  of  the  Board  room,  which  is  similar  to  our 
Senate,  we  observed  that  a  violent  debate  was  in  progress.  The  opposition 
party,  led  by  Dwight  Haigh,  evidently  wished  to  deny  to  women  the  use 
of  powder  puffs,  and  was-  bitterly  denounced  by  the  Government  party, 
headed  by  Earl  Mattlin.  The  chairman,  the  Hon.  G.  Andrews  Hart,  was  at 
a  loss  what  to  do,  as  both  sides  were  at  a  deadlock,  when  Charles  Robb  arose 
and  offered  his  famous  compromise  that  shall  live  frever  in  the  annals  of 
Scottoria. 

"Mr.  Chairman,"  he  declaimed  in  thundering  tones,  "I  move  you  that 
the  women  be  allowed  to  use  powder  puffs  without  curtailment,  provided 
the  use  of  powder  on  them  be  strictly  forbidden." 

This  Solomonesque  judgment  was  wildly  applauded  by  both  parties,  and 
was  adopted  without  a  dissenting  vote. 

Indignantly  the  women's  representatives  carried  the  case  to  the  Su- 
preme Court.  Because  of  the  urgency  of  the  case,  it  obtained  immediate 
action,  and  we  were  privileged  to  hear  the  decision  handed  down  by  the 
Hon.  Chief  Justice  Edmund  Burk,  seconded  by  the  Associate  Judges,  Solo- 
mon Leedyn,  Louis  Michael  and  Bernard  Steenson,  that  the  resolution  was 
constitutional  and  of  sound  principle. 

Regretfully  we  tore  ourselves  from  this  beauty  spot  on  the  Adriatic  and 
departed  for  Paris  by  way  of  Airplane  Express.  On  the  way  the  pilot, 
Junior  Hettrick,  and  his  airplane  observer,  got  into  a  dispute  regarding  the 
virtues  of  African  golf,  and  all  my  remonstrances  could  not  bring  back  their 
attention  to  the  management  of  the  great  express  plane. 

As  we  tore  through  a  cloud  bank  there  loomed  up  a  vague  outline  ahead ; 
I  shouted  wildly  to  my  pilot,  but  before  he  could  alter  the  course  the  great 
mass  rushed  to  meet  us.    Crash !    I  felt  myself  falling,  falling, — until — 

"Young  man."  I  heard  a  well  known  voice,  "Five  penalties  for  falling 
asleep  in  class.  Civics  may  have  a  sophorific  effect,  but  next  time  try  oging 
to  bed  early  on  Sunday  evening  so  we  won't  have  to  import  a  cot  in  here  for 
your  especial  benefit/' 

Sadly  I  realized  that  the  wonderful  kingdom  of  Scottoria  existed  only 
in  a  dream. 

—AMEN— 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  ADVENTURE. 
By  M.  H.  Dennis,  '19. 

In  August  of  1914  the  clarion  note  of  the  bugle  sounded  throughout 
the  world,  calling  to  duty  the  men  of  England,  France  and  Russia.  ihey 
came  scurrying  to  the  recruiting  station.  Englishmen  heard  the  call  and 
came  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  fight  for  their  mother  country.  Inside 
of  a  few  weeks  the  training  camps  were  crowded  with  men,  drilling  and 
training.  A  great  world  war  was  on.  The  Hun  had  dared  to  go  to  war 
with  England,  France  and  Russia. 

Three  thousand  miles  away  in  a  land  of  peace  there  were  many  con- 
jectures as  to  whether  the  war  would  last  three  months  or  three  years,  but 
only  the  most  far-sighted  guessed  that  the  United  States  would  ever  enter 
the  war. 

Jack  Whitney  was  a  Senior  in  Yale  University.  In  September,  after 
war  had  been  declared,  he  was  hurrying  across  the  campus  towards  Durfee 
Hall,  when  Jim  Penton,  the  little  quarterback  on  the  team,  hailed  him : 
"Jack,  they  have  called  for  volunteers  for  an  ambulance  corps.  It's  a 
chance  to  do  something  worth  while,  and  a  good  many  of  the  fellows  are 
going.     Are  you  with  us?" 

"Jim.  I  have  a  mother  to  think  about.  If  it  is  all  right  with  her  I 
will  go." 

They  parted  at  the  door  to  Durfee  Hall  and  Jack  continued  on  up  to 
his  room.  He  slammed  his  books  upon  the  table  and  stretched  his  six  feet 
two  inches  in  a  big  easy  chair  by  the  window.  Jack  was  a  great  manly 
fellow  with  closely-cropped  dark  brown  hair. 

To  look  back  over  his  past — his  stock  was  of  straight  English  descent 
from  the  days  of  the  Mayflower.  His  family  had  always  had  money ;  but 
when  he  was  fourteen  years  old  his  father  had  died  and  when  the  affairs 
were  straightened  out,  it  was  found  that  there  was  very  little  left  in  the 
way  of  money.  So  his  mother  took  a  cheap  apartment  and  reduced  the 
other  expenses  correspondingly.  By  doing  this  they  had  been  enabled  to 
get  along  very  well.  Their  home  was  in  Rochester,  the  Mohawk  Valley  of 
New  York  State.  His  mother  did  everything  possible  to  further  his  educa- 
tion. Jack,  himself,  worked  afternoons  in  one  of  the  big  dry  goods  stores 
and  the  money  that  he  earned  was  banked  every  Saturday  as  regularly  as 
the  clock  ticks.  His  clean-cut  face  had  a  habit  of  breaking  into  a  smile 
under  the  most  trying  circumstances,  so  he  got  along  very  well  with  the 
world. 
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When  he  graduated  from  high  school  he  found  that  he  had  enough 
money  in  the  bank  to  defray  a  year  at  college.  His  father  had  been  a  Yale 
man  back  in  '81  and  so,  after  talking  it  over  with  his  mother,  he  decided 
to  go  down  to  Yale,  pay  his  expenses  the  first  year  and  in  the  meantime 
look  for  some  way  to  earn  money  while  going  to  school. 

So  September,  1910,  found  him  down  in  New  Haven,  ready  to  enter 
Yale.  The  first  afternoon  there  he  went  to  see  the  dean  of  Yale  College. 
He  had  said  as  he  shook  hands  with  Jack,  "You  are  the  son  of  Forbes  Whit- 
ney, aren't  you?" 

"Yes.  but  how  did  you  know?"  queried  Jack. 

"You  are  the  very  image  of  him  and  he  was  one  of  my  best  friends 
in  the  class  of  '81." 

Thru  the  dean  Jack  found  a  place  where  he  could  wait  table  and  in 
return  for  this  receive  his  board  and  lodging. 

"I  know  what  I'll  do,  I  will  tell  the  fellows  that  I  will  go.  Then  I 
will  catch  the  8:15,  which  shoud  get  me  into  Rochester  at  6:00  tomorrow 
morning.  There  for  mother's  O.  K.  and  then  back  to  New  York,"  he 
thought  aloud. 

His  mind  once  made  up  he  got  out  his  traveling  bag  and  immediately 
commenced  to  throw  in  all  his  belongings.  There  was  a  whistling  in  the 
corridor  and  the  door  burst  open  to  the  tune  of  "Tipperary."  "For  John's, 
sake,  Jack!  Where  are  you  going?"  shouted  his  room-mate,  Bob  Morris,, 
as  he  caught  sight  of  the  suit  case.  "I  am  going  to  France  with  the  ambul- 
ance corps." 

"Well,  I  guess  you  are  not  going  without  me !"  cried  Bob,  and  he 
began  to  pack  his  suit  case.  But  just  a  word  about  Bob :  Both  his  mother 
and  father  had  been  killed  in  an  auto  accident  and  his  nearest  relative  was 
his  grandfather,  who  gave  him  anything  and  everything  that  he  wanted. 

At  7:45  they  stood  at  the  door  of  Room  51,  Durfee  Hall,  took  one  last 
look  around,  locked  the  door  and  left  the  key  with  the  proctor.  Five 
minutes  later  they  were  in  the  dean's,  where  they  paid  their  bills  and  list- 
ened to  a  few  kind  words  of  advice. 

As  they  started  for  the  station,  the  doors  of  Berkeley  and  Farnum 
Halls  burst  open  and  they  were  greeted  by  streams  of  boys,  pouring  out;; 
ready  to  give  them  a  send  off.  Somehow  or  another  the  cat  was  out  of  the 
bag  and  they  were  hoisted  to  the  shoulders  of  their  classmates.  The  pro- 
cession reached  the  little  New  Haven  station,  just  as  the  train  was  pulling- 
in.  The  porter  found  their  seats  for  them  and  they  threw  open  the  win- 
dows. As  the  train  pulled  out  their  class-mates  gave  them  a  wild  ovation, 
Yale's  tribute  to  the  first  to  go  from  Yale. 

Jack  tumbled  into  his  berth  after  saying  boodbye  to  Bob  who  was. 
to  get  off  at  New  York.  Jack  got  off  at  Rochester  the  next  morning.  He 
had  to  spend  one  whole  day  before  he  could  persuade  her  to  let  him  bo, 
but  finally  it  was  accomplished.  The  following  morning  he  folded  his 
mother  in  his  arms,  kissed  her  and  turning  his  face  resolutely  away  started 
for  the  station. 

Bob  met  him  at  the  station  and  they  went  to  be  fitted  with  their  new 
uniforms.  Three  days  later  they  sailed  on  the  S.  S.  Vernier  with  twenty- 
three  others  from  Yale.  The  ship  plowed  silently  through  the  water. 
The  first  three  days  out  were  peaceful;  but  nevertheless  a  sharp  lookout 
was  maintained.  The  fourth  and  fifth  days  periscopes  were  sighted,  but 
no  torpedoes  were  fired  at  them.  The  seventh  day  they  landed  in  France 
and  immediately  boarded  one  of  the  Frnch  trains  with  their  funny  little 
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compartments.      They    proceeded    politely    on    their    way    towards    Pan,. 
Sometime,   considerably   later,   they   arrrived. 

Their  orders  were  to  report  to  the  Ambulance  Corps  Headquarters, 
Paris.  Here  was  a  chance  to  use  their  scanty  French.  So  the  twenty-five 
of  them  lined  up  in  front  of  the  station,  while  Jim  Penton  who  had  always 
been  up  in  hs  French,  tried  to  find  someone  that  would  understand  him. 
The  third  person  they  tried,  gave  them  the  information.  They  were  stand- 
ing directly  opposite  the  Headquarters.  They  marched  across  the  street 
and  into  the  building.  There  they  found  a  French  captain  in  charge, 
who,  lukily  for  them,  spake  English. 

"You  will  be  stationed  here  in  Paris  for  one  month's  training.  After 
that  you  will  be  assigned  to  different  sectors  of  our  lines. 

The  orderly  will  show  you  to  your  barracks.  Report  here  promptly 
at  8  in  the  morning.     That  is  all." 

The  remainder  of  the  day  was  theirs !  So  they  went  to  their  barracks 
which  was  in  an  old  dwelling  near  the  Seine.  They  deposited  their  bag- 
gage, made  up  their  cots  and  then  washed  their  faces  and  hands,  12  o'clock 
found  them  ready  to  give  the  old  town  the  once  over.  They  broke  up  in 
groups,  some  going  one  direction  and  some  another.  Jack  and  Bob  started 
off  toward  what  seemed  to  be  the  center  of  the  city.  At  six  that  evening 
they  gathered  at  the  barracks  for  supper.  Here  is  the  concensus  of  opin- 
ion of  the  French  girls  as  gathered  from  25  Yale  men.  "Pretty  teeth, 
dainty  feet  and  stunningly  attired  but  good  looking,  never!" 

The  next  morning  they  went  into  training.  At  the  end  of  one  months' 
time,  they  knew  Fords  from  the  bottom  of  their  30x3's  to  their  linoleum 
tops.  After  a  month  anyone  of  the  fellows  would  have  gone  five  blocks 
out  of  his  way  to  see  a  real  live  American  girl. 

One  day  as  Jack  was  strolling  down  the  boulevard,  he  saw  a  girl  dress- 
ed n  a  natty  kahki  uniform  come  out  of  one  of  the  houses  and  go  down 
the  street  directly  ahead  of  him.  Hers  was  the  uniform  of  a  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
canteen  worker.  Fie  hurried  his  step  and  touching  her  on  the  elbow  said, 
"I  know  it  is  highly  improper,  but  you  are  the  first  American  girl  I  have 
seen  since  I  left  New  York.  Won't  you  come  and  have  a  cup  of  tea  with 
me  in  this  quaint  little  tea  room,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  sign. 

"Well  this  is  rather  unusual,  but  I  feel  that  I  know  you.  Aren't  you 
Jack  Whitney,  who  played  on  the  team  at  Yale  last  year.  I  am  a  sister 
of  Herbert  Ames,  who  played  on  the  team.     My  name  is  Dorothy  Ames." 

"To  think  that  you  are  Herb's  sister,"  Jack  said  as  he  led  her  into  the 
little  tea  room.  So  out  of  this  accidental  meeting  sprang  up  a  warm  friend- 
ship which  resulted  in  their  engagement  not  long  after. 

Six  months  later  Jack  was  making  his  three  trips  a  day,  between  the 
battle  front  and  the  base  hospital  10  miles  away,  one  in  the  morning-,  one 
in  the  afternoon  and  one  at  night.  One  night  after  an  unusually  hard  day, 
he  looked  into  the  warm,  brown  eyes  of  Dorothy.  She  saw  the  question  in 
around  him.  He  opened  the  throttle  wide  and  the  Ford  plunged  madly 
ahead.  A  terrible  crash  and  Jack  felt  the  top  torn  off  and  hurled  into  the 
ditch.  Still  he  clung  to  the  wheel  and  prayed  for  strength.  Another  crash 
and  he  felt  himself  going,  going — 

When  he  awoke,  he  was  gazing  at  something  eternally  white.  He  tried 
to  move  his  head.  It  moved  all  right  and  he  saw  that  he  was  in  a  hospital 
room  and  the  white  had  been  the  ceiling.  There  was  a  murmur  of  voices 
and  he  felt  a  soft,  warm  hand  placed  over  his  eyes.  When  it  was  removed 
he  looked  into  the  warm,  brown  eyes  of  Dorothq.  She  saw  the  question  in 
his  eyes  and  said,   "One  night  as   I  was   reading  the  casualty  list,   which 

85 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 

is  posted  every  night  in  the  canteen,  I  saw  your  name  as  among  the  wound- 
ed.   How  I  found  you  is  a  long  story  and  I  won't  bother  you  with  it  now." 

The  next  morning  Jack  asked  the  doctor  if  he  was  going  to  get  well. 

"You  will  be  a  well  man,  but  you  will  always  have  to  walk  with  a 
cane.    Your  right  knee-cap  was  broken  by  a  fragment  of  shell." 

Two  months  later  in  the  village  chapel  at  Fargniers  the  reverend 
Monsieur  Dupont  murmured  the  words  that  made  Jack  and  Dorothy  man 
and  wife. 

Now  the  war  is  over  and  Jack  is  one  the  promising  young  engineers 
at  the  Bethlehem  Steel  Company  in  Rochester.  In  a  beautiful  home  in 
the  nicest  part  of  Rochester  reside  Mrs.  Jack  Whitney,  formerly  Mss 
Dorothy  Ames. 

Take  time  to  speak  a  loving  word 
Where   loving  words   are   seldom  heard, 

And  it  will  inger  in  the  mind 
And  gather  others  of  its  kind. 
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Millard,   Mary  C. 
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Ramsay,  Sybil 
Remer,  Jennie 
Rendle,   Irene 
Revell,  Eugenia 
Rex,  Helen 
Rieder,  Helen 
Riess,  Helen  R. 
Ross,  Jean 
Rossinger,   Lois 
Roth,   Helen 
Rouse,   Helen 
Rumpf,  Winifred 
Scharer,  Agnes 
Schelling,  Julia 
Schenk,  Margaret 
Schilling,  Janet 
Schnetzler,  Marie 
Schroeder,  Grace 
Schwartz,   Leah 
Schweitzler,  Ethel 
Sellman,   Clara 
Seney,  Mary 
Shaffer,   Bernice 
Sheffield,    Jeanette 
Sliker,  Mildred 
Smith,  Gertrude 
Smith,  Helen   N. 
Smith,   Laurabelle 
Snell,  Dorothy 
Solomon,  Pearl 
Spencer,   Mary  Jane 
Stevens,  Kathlen 
Stevens,  Lucia 
Sulkin,  Rose 
Tallman,  Lois 
Thomas,    Marguerite 
Topper,  Anna 
Tucker,  Mildred 
Wade,  Alice 
Walker,   Ella  Dee 
Warnke,   Edna 
Washburn,    Lucille 
Watkins,  Mable    B. 
Watkins,  Elizabeth 
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Fortney,  Mary 
Fouty,  Fern 
Free,  Norma 
Friedly,  Arloa 
Fries,   Esther 
Fritter,  Dorothy 
George,    Vivian 
Gerchow,  Elsie 
Gillette,    Eleanor   C. 
Gould,   Minnie 
Graham,   Helen 
Graham,  Louise 
Groschner,   Margaret 
Grosh,    Hilda 
Gulliford,    Julia 
Hager,    Elizabeth 
Hailman,    Elizabeth 
Hansen,    Marie 


Miller,  Esther 
Mittelstadt,  Iona 
Mollett,  Cleo 
Moloney,  Colleen 
Moor,  Helen  S. 
Moore,  Cora  M. 
Netter,  Evelyn 
Newman,    Caroline 
Oberst,   Lillian 
Orwiler,  Idelia 
Palmer,   Lois 
Park,   Helen 
Passino,    Kathryn   E. 
Pfister,   Lottie 
Philipps,   Hermione  E. 
Philipps,   Margaret 
Poast,  Mabel 
Pratt.  Helen 


Weber,   Carina 
Webster,   Gladys 
Weckerlin,  Elizabeth 
Wehrle,  Lucile 
Weil,   Mildred 
Weir,  Mildred 
Weis,   Nannettc 
Wening,  Lucile 
Widell,   Sigrid 
Wilhelm,    Elizabeth 
Wilkie,  Eloa 
Wilson,  Madge 
Witherspoon,   Pauline 
Witt,  Lucile 
Wright,   Helen 
Wuerfel,   Marjorie 
Yant,  Jeanette 
Zanville,  Florence 


Inga 


Ahrendt,  Roswell 
Anderson,  Arch 
Bame,   Harry 
Barger,   Franklin 
Bartels,   Malvin 
Beaumie,   Virgil 
Bershon,  Albert 
•Betz,  Austin 
Bond,  Charles  G. 
Booth,  Donald 
Boyd,  James 
Brewer,  A.   Campbell 
Buehler,  Kenneth 
Cobe,  Frank 
Coombs,   Kenneth 
Cottrill,  Clark 
Crook,   Charles 
Day,  Edwin  B. 
Dean,  Cloyce 
Delaplane,  Emerson 
Demuth,  Burgess 
Dewey,  Jesse 


Hunlock,   Irving    K. 
Hunt,  Chester 
Hunt,  Theodore    E. 
Jackson,   Kenneth 
Jacobs,  James   H. 
Jacobson,    Howard 
Jones,  Oswarld  S. 
Kaighin,   Clifford  L. 
Kane,  Milton  J. 
King,  Chester 
Kirk,  William   H. 
Lindow,   Irving 
Longwell,   Charles 
McDonough,  Kenneth 
McGinnis,  John 
MacLeish,  Ray 
Margolies,   Solomon 
Marryott,  Leonard 
Martin,  Robert 
Marvin,  Newton 
Mauk,  John  S. 
Meinert,    George 
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Reinhart,  Henry 
Roberts,  Fred 
Robinson,  Harry 
Sackett,  Luther 
Saffer,  Randolph 
Sanzenbacher,    Bartelle 
Schrader,  Paul  A. 
Seyfang,  George 
Shaw,  Howard  B.  Jr. 
Sheahan,  James 
Simonds,   Milton 
Slesh,  Dave 
Strubb,  Earl  F. 
Sur,   Kenneth 
Swaab,  Louis 
Terbille,  Norman  I. 
Tippy,  Canton 
Towers,   WTalter 
Tracy,  Robert  W. 
Trotter,   Thad 
Upham,  Kent 
VonBehren,   William 
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Diemcr,  Milton 
Dowling,    Carl 
Earl,  Clarence 
Felstein,  Milton 
Flues,   Eugene   M. 
Fortress,  Charles  H. 
Freed,  Morris 
Garfinkel,  Morris 
Genfan,  Charles 
Graves,   Scott 
Groenwold,   James   Jr. 
Hackett,  Frank 
Hasselbach,  William  Jr. 
Hayes,  Robert 
Howard,  Paul 


Messmorc,    Chester    L 
Miller,  Sam 
Miller,  Willis  W. 
Miserez,  Allen  L. 
Mitchell,   Robert 
Mulholland,  Clarence 
Orwig,  John 
Penoyar,  William 
Pfister,  Ralph 
Phillips,  Andrew 
Pollard,  John 
Ponce,   Eustaquio   E. 
Reasoner,  Leys 
Reichert.  Arthur  W^)C 


Wacker,    Frederick 
Wahl,  Fred 
Walbridge,   Cornell 
Walker,  Charles 
Wallar,  Herbert  H. 
Walls,  Ed. 
Ward,  Philip 
Webb,  Willard  Jr. 
Williams,  DeWitt 
Wright,  John 
Wynhoff,   Charles 
Yunker,  Louis 
Zawodin,  M.   F. 
Zumbrum,  Norman 
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Adams,    Ruth 
Adkins,    Helen. 
Allen,  Martha  £ 
Altholz,  Esther 
Altman,    Estella 
Ames,  Clara 
Anderson,  Alice 
Ansell,  Mildred 
Ashton,    Bertha 
Bach,  Flora  K. 
Bacome,   Alice 
Bailey,  Elizabeth 
Baker,    Marguerite 
Baker,   Ruth 
Baldwin,   Helen 
'Barnes,    Ernestine 
Bassett,   Ruth 
Baumgardner,    Lillian 
Beavirs,  Catherine 
Behm,   Byrl 
Benedict,  Lillian 
Benica,  Helen 
Bennett,  Bernice 
Bigelow,    L.   Anna 
Bingham,   Marion 
Binzer,   Rosanna 
Birkenhauer,  Erma 
Bissel,  Mary  L. 
Bleher,   Edith 
Blum,   Frances 
Bond,    Dorothy 
Breed,   Edna  L. 
Brooks,  Wilma 
Brosamer,    Mary 
Brundage,   Doris 
Bruning,   Gladys 
Butter,    Sylvia / 
Cady,  Nelma 
Carnes,   Edna   L. 
Champe,   Dorothy 
Chapman,   Constance 
Chappell,    Anna 
Chase,    Martha 
Christen,  Edna  L. 
Christlieb,    Edith 
Churchil,   Adda    B/ 
Clark,    Bessie    E. 
Clark,   Helen 
Clift,  Helen 
Conner,    Mildred  > 

Converse,    Gertrude 
Cook,  Doris  L. 
Crabill,  Phyllis     ^ 
Crippen,  Mildred 
Croisant,  Bernice 
Cunningham,    Ida 
Davidson,   Kathryn 
Davies,    Elizabeth    j/ 
Day,    Corrol 
Dean,    Corinne 
DeDoes,  Agneta 
DeMoss,  Thciina 
Dickerson,   Ethel 
Diebel,  Margaret 
Dietrich,   Ruth 
Donnolly,   Helen 


Gettins,   Kui.. 
Goldstein,  Lillian 
Golner,  Constance 
Goodes,  Dorothy 
Gotshall,   Elsie 
Grafton,    Ruth 
Gray,    Margaret 
Gray  Margaret  Ay 
Greene,    Lucille 
Gutchess,   Edith 
Guthrie,   Edith 
Hackedorne,    Esther   y 
Hagener,   Lucille  t 
Hall,   Bertha 
Hammann,  Pauline 
Harbauer,    Mildred 
Harpster,  Helen 
Harrison,    Ro3»_ 
Harvey,  Martha 
Hederich,  Pauline 
Heffelbower,    Gladys 
Heimlicher,   Lillian 
Heimlicher,  Louise 
Henning,  Vera  $/ 
Herler,    Irma 
Herring,    Leola 
Herroder,   Margaret 
Hiles,    Gertrude 
Hill,    Dorothy    ^. 
Hill,   Marion  f 
Hodge,   Jeanette 
Hollingbaugh,    Neva 
Hoist,   Thelma 
Hudzinski,  Josephine 
Hull,  Evelyn 
Hunt,    Martha 
Hurd,   Julia 
Hyland,   Laura      //^ 
Ingersoll,    Ruth  ^ 
Jarvis,  Ruth   (/ 
Jones,  Mildred 
Jones,  Wilma 
Kadow.   Edna 
Karp,    Sophie 
Kesselhock,    Doris  ' 
Kest,    Frieda 
King,  Doris 
King,   Geraldine 
Kocinski,  Veronica 
Kripke,   Ann 
Kraencki,    Gwendolyn 
Kuhlman,    Ethel 
LeFeure,   Margaret 
Lambert,  Helen 
Laskey,  Helen 
Lee,  Vivian 
'  Leslie,    Sophia       , 
Levison,   Maxine 
Line,   Anna 
Lloyd,    Maxine    / 
Longmore,    Norah 
Longwell,    Elizabeth 
Lowder,  Blanche 
Lowe,    Eunice 
McCleery,   Helen 
McGormley,    Miriam 
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Papenfus,   Ethel 
Parker,  Eleanor  - 
Parker,   Lois 
Paryshi,    Marie 
Pearson,  Helen 
Peoples,   Naomi 
Perry,  Margaret 
Peterson,    Helen 
Pfund,   Mary    r 
Pheatt,    Martha 
Popps,    Margaret 
Potter,  Naomi 
Powder,   Muriel 
Preeter,  Lurline 
Quick,    Crystel    ./ 
Quinn,  Natalie  L" 
Ramler,  Thelma 
Randolph,   Josephine    E. 
Randolph,   Maud 
Ray,  Edith 
Reeder,   Juanita 
Remsen,   Ruth 
Riddle,    Wealthy 
Reichert,   Alethea 
Robb,   Charlotte 
Robinson,   Eloise 
Rolland,    Marie 
Rowland,   Alice 
Saleta,  Marie 
Scharer,   Florence 
Schelling,    Ruth 
Schlesinger,    Madine 
Schmidt,    Gertrude 
Schmitt,  Hannah 
Schwyn,    Rhea 
Sebastian,   Helen 
Shaffer,    Wilma 
Shanks.    Mildred 
Shaw,  Sylvia 
Shields,   Kathryn 
Shinbach,   Sarah 
Simon,    Margaret 
Slingo,   Iris 
Smiley,   Hazel 
Smith.    Kathryn 
Smith,  Marian 
Sparks,    Mildred 
Spencer,    Kathryn 
Spicer,  Elsie    i 
Stegner,  Madeline 
Stein,    Anna 
Steinfurth,    Bertha 
Stevens,  Irene 
Swasick,   Martha 
Sweetman,    Winona 
Tarloff,    Emily 
Taylor,   Dorothy  {/ 
Taylor,   Dorothy 
Taylor,   Ethel 
Taylor,   Jeanette 
Taylor,,  Mary  S.      / 
Teachout,    Gladys         / 
Tewksbury,    Evelyn 
Thacher,  Alice 
Thacher,    Arabelle  ]/ 
Thai,  Lillian 


Donovan,    Beatrice 
Dorr,    Hazel 
Dotson,    Marian 
Downes,  Frances 
Drew,   Marjorie 
Duddleston,    Ethel 
Duerringer,   Louise 
Duetsch,   Helen    E, 
Eberly,    Mildred 
Eckert,  Irma  M. 
Eklers,   Wilma 
Ensign,  Inez 
Faurot,    Helen 
Feldman,    Ida 
Ferguson,    Floy 
Fiddleman,    Esther 
Fielding,    Bonney 
Fields,    Helen 
Fischer,   Helen 
Fish,    Helen 
Fish,    Margery    ^ 
Fisher,  Alice    ^ 
Fisher,  Florence 
Fleming,  Faith 
Foster,  Elizabeths 
Fox,   Helen     / 
Friedman,  Bessie  x 
Fried,  Florence 
Frierman,  Lillian 
Gallagher,  Alice 
Garrett,  Virginia 
Garrison,  Kathryn 
Gatten,  Mildred 
Gernhardt,  Jeanette 
Gertz,  Ruth 


Altenberg,   Goruon/ 
Anderson,  Alonzo   6 
Angell,   Lawrence 
Aunenberg,   Dave 
Applebaum,    David 
Ayers,    William 
Bach,   Micklos 
Bacon,   Gilbert 
Baker,   John    M. 
Baldwin,    Burton 
Bame,    Ira 
Barnet,  John  W. 
Beam,  Vilynn 
Beat,  J    Harold 
Beck,    Carl 
Beuschotn,  Ray 
Bibb,  Gordon       > 
Biggs,    Elson^ 
Blackburn,  Arnold  H. 
Blackmore,    Paul    O.- 
Blamey,    George  ^ 
Blank,   Walter 
Bloch,   Henry 
Bolater,   Arthur 
Brach,   Ralph 
Brantingham,  Paul 
Bray,  Noble 
Breay,  Edward 
Breed,   Frederic 
Breede,   William 
Brenaman,    Howard 


McKee,    Evelyn 
Mahon,    Constance  * 
Mahon,    Jeanette 
Mareh,    Margaret 
Martin,  Gladys 
Masters,    Anna    M. 
Mathes,  Marietta  L 
Matthews,  Jessie 
Mead,  Verona 
Meeks,   Gretchen 
Meissner,    Marguerite 
Mengel,  Louise 
Meyer,   Dorothy    E. 
Meyer,   Esther  A. 
Michener,  Harriet  A. 
Miller,  Elmira 
Miller,  Lucy 
Miller,    Evangeline 
Miller,  Rose 
Minneker,    Gertrude 
Morse,  Florence  E. 
Moser,  Elva 
Musser,  Dorothy 
Myers,  Luella 
Nettleman,   Suzanne 
Nevitt,  Anna   M. 
Newsom,    Lowanda 
Nolan,  Rosemary 
Northcott,    Marie 
Northup,    Kathryn 
Noyes,  June  E. 
Oliver,   Beulah 
Osborne,   Gertrude 
Outcault,    Thelma 
Overholt,   Pauline 
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Gens,    Gregory    A. 
Gerke,   Leslie   E. 
Gibson,    Herbert 
Glaser,  Robert 
Gohring,  Russell 
Goldman,  Morton 
Gould,    Stanley 
Gray,    Clarence 
Gray,    Edward 
Greenberg,  Nathan 
Greunke,    Carl 
Groenewold,    Edwin 
Grosh,  Lawrence  C. 
Guitteau,   Paul   E. 
Gumm,    Vivian    B. 
Gunn,  Edward 
Hall,   Kenneth 
Hanley,    Lyle    L. 
Hannes,    J.    Milton 
Harrison,    Alec 
Hanslein,  Walter 
Hawlev,    Sherman    R. 
Healy,"  Ed. 
Hedrick,   Donald   ** 
Heil,   Clyde 
Henderson,    riarold 
Herring,   Wilbur   F. 
Hill,  Charles,  Jr. 
Hillery,  Archie 
Hillman,    John    W. 
Hineline,    Bey 
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Thompson,    Helen 
Thomas,    Lucile    *^ 
Town,    Monabelie 
Trattner,  Sabina 
Truesdall,  Jane  ^ 
Uhl,   Cathryn 
Uhl,  Jessiemae 
Urban,    Irene    B. 
Urschel,   Katherine 
Valentine,    Erma 
West,    Irene 
Wachter,    Lucy 
Wagenknecht,   Angela 
Waldo,    Faye 
Walter,    Iva 
Webb,  Kathryn  J 
Webster,    Edith   A 
Weinblatt,    Anna  ' 
Weiner,    Lillian 
Weir,   Dorothy 
Weiss,    Elizabeth 
Whitmill,  Wilma 
Whitmore,    Marie 
Wideman,    Virginia 
Wieland,    Florence 
Wieland,    Marie    T. 
Wilkinson,   Margaret 
Williams,    Mabel  ^^ 
Witker,  Frances 
Wolcott,  Ozeling 
Woodruff,   Lenora 
Woolpert,    Alice 
Wright,  Florence  M. 
Wright,  Marion  /J^ 


Okunn,  Moses 
Orwiler,  R.   O. 
Osman,  Fred  E. 
Ottenheimer,  Jack 
Palmer,   Walter 
Parker,    Willard 
Parsons,   Roy 
Pastor,   Leo 
Pearse,  John  P. 
Peiter,  Donald 
Pettit,    Maurice 
Pheatt,  James  H. 
Plumb,  Perry 
Poczekiy,    Edward 
Pollard,   L.  Kenneth 
Purcell,  Virgil  L. 
Rager,  Ebert 
Rath,  Herma» 
Rauch,  Wendel 
Rawlings,    Earl 
Rayman,    Joe 
Reeder,    Jack 
Rieger,    Harold 
Riggs,  Robert  L. 
Roberts,  Richard 
Robinson,    Robert 
Rogers,    Elliott 
Rosenberg,  Oscar 
Ross,   Julius 
Rotchka,    David 
Rothfuss,    Rolland 
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Bringe,    Edward  J. 
Britl,  Morris 
Brown,    Donovan 
Brown,    Stewart    JtJ. 
Brown,    Stillman 
Brunson,  William  P. 
Brunt,    Ellery 
Brunt,  Ransom  W. 
Buckingham,   Donald 
Burke,   Kenyon   T. 
Burman,   Ellis 
Busch,  Oiaries   JL. 
Byers,   Charles  A. 
Cairns,   Gerald 
Caldwell,    Raym/Dnd 
Campbell,   Allan 
Camill,    Harry 
Cauley,   Thomas 
Chapman,   William 
Civalsky,   Maurice 
Clark,    Owen 
Condon,    Frank 
Consear,   Orrin 
Coon,    Robert    R. 
Copelin,   Carl  M. 
Cosgrove,    Kenneth 
Crockett,  James  G. 
Crowley,    Con 
Curtis,    Fred   Jr. 
Curtis,   William 
Davis,    Lamorel 
Davis,    Rodney 
Davis,   Seymour 
Deibele,    Melvin 
Denman,   Ira 
Deverell,    George 
Deverell,  Harry  A. 
Dickinson,   Max 
Dittenhaver,  John  W. 
Drury,    Darrell 
Ebright,   Murrell 
Edwards,    Fred 
Edwards,  William 
Elsess,   William    R. 
Emery,    Wolcott 
Epstein,   Emil 
Evans,  Walker 
Eyssen,    Donald 
Faber,  Carl 
Fails,    Edward 
Fallin,   Edwin 
Feldstein,  Joe 
Feldstein,   Leo 
Ferguson,    Edmund    E. 
Fine,   Giffor-d 
Fisher,  Ransom  P. 
Flues,    Gilmore 
Fork,   Lynn 
French,    Edward 
Frey,    Wilbur 
Friberg,    Harry 
Freidlander,  Jerome 
Friedman,   Arthur 
Fullington,   Wade 
Gable,  Arthur 
Gaines,    James 
Gamel,    Ronald 
Garrett,   Harold 
Gehring,    Frederick 


Hoffhines,  Ralph 
Holliger,    Irving 
Holloway,  Orville   W. 
Holmes,  J.   Lester 
Irons,   Randall 
Isbell,    Robert 
Jackson,   Willard 
Jasinski,  Flonan 
Jasinski,   Florien 
Jenssen,   M.   Rawlston  *r 
Johnson,  Clifford 
Johnson,    Gordon 
Johnson,   Roland 
Jones,  Chester 
Jones,  Donald    C. 
Jones,  Henson 
Jones,  Paul  C. 
Joss,    N.    Adrain,    Jr. 
Kekst,  Raphael 
Keller,  Leonard 
Kemp,    Donal-d 
Kipperman,    Abe 
Klewer,    Louis   A. 
Kobacker,  Julian 
Kolozsy,   David 
Kontrovitz,  Joseph 
Kurtz,   Carl  H. 
Landis,  Leslie 
Lane,   Everett 
Lane,  James 
Lathrop,   Walter 
Lay,    Waldo 
Lee,    Robert 
Leichtweis,   Philip 
Leslie,    Emanuel 
Levitt,  Meyer 
Light,    Marion 
Litsinger,    Frederick 
Little    Eugene 
Loeffler,   John 
Lower,  Fred  Jr. 
Lynn,   Donald 
McCammon.   P.   Whitney 
McFadden,   Norman  E. 
McPhillips,    Arthur 
Marryott,    Emerson 
Marvin,   Kellogg 
Mather,  Jos.  S.  Jr. 
Mehlman,  Louis 
Meiers,  Walter 
Meiland,    Isadore 
Meinert,    Paul 
Mevers,    Hayes 
Miller,   George   E. 
Miller,    Martin 
Minneker,   Robert 
Moor,Dudley 
Moor,   William   H. 
Moore,  Ralph  B. 
Moore,    William 
Moran,    Clarence 
Morarity,    Harold 
Mowen,   Paul  M. 
Mulholand,    Mortimer 
Murnhey,    Ernest 
Neidlinger,   Ben 
Newell,  James  R. 
Notzka,  Paul 
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Russell,  Arthur 
Schaarschmidt,   Paul 
Scharer,   Edward 
Schelling,   Arthur   R, 
Schmidt,    Eugene 
Schmitt,   Paul 
Schnorf,    Brandon 
Schroeder,   Edwin 
Schulak,    Nathan 
Schultz,    David 
Schweitzer,   Emanuel 
Schweitzer,    Samuel 
Scribner,     Russell 
Sell,   Herbert 
Selluk,   Harold 
Shambaugh,   Merrill  R. 
Shanteau,    Edward 
Shaw,   Ernest 
Shaw,   George   M. 
Shawaker,  Wayne 
Shinbach,   Jerome 
Shipman,    Ellery 
Simon,  D. 
Simpson,  Alfred 
Smith,    Donald    D. 
Smith,    F.    Leonard 
Smith,   Roy 
Soubier,  Harry 
Stalder,  Waldo 
Staley,  Edward 
Start,    Wilbur 
Steinberg,  Abe 
Stevens,  Rensselaer 
Stowe,  Alfred  F. 
Straight,    George    W. 
Stretter,  William 
Summers,   Vincent 
Tenney,  W.  Irving 
Thai,    Leslie 
Thompson,  Owen   A. 
Thompson,  Robert  J. 
Thurber,  Horace  C,  Jr. 
Thurstin,  George  L. 
Townsend,   George 
Trost   Arthur    C,   Jr. 
Turney,  Waldo 
Turney,  Wallace 
Van   Fleet,    Harry 
Verity,   Victor 
Vick,  Richard  D. 
Vincent,  Walker 
Vosper,  Waynard 
Wachter,    lohn 
Waltz,    Donald    T. 
Waterman,   Robert 
Way,  Gilbert 
Webb,  Donald  R. 
Weiner,  Manuel 
Weisberg,    Manuel 
Wells,   Carl 
Wenner,  Sam 
West,   Frank 
Whipple,    Thomas    W. 
Wilson,   Donald 
Winters,    Arthur    S. 
Wojciechowski,   Chester 
Young,  Charles 
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Abrams,    Anna 
Albrecht,  Alice 
Allan,  Irene 
Allum,   Eva 
Alspach,    Nelle 
Althaus,   Thelma/^ 
Ames,;  Marian      1/ 
Anderson,    Rheoa  J. 
Aumend,  Beatrice    / 
Aye,  Gladys     ' 
Ayer,  Berenice 
Badstuber,   Helen  F. 
Barnthouse,   Beatrice 
Bates,   Dorothy    i 
Bauman,    Gladys 
Bauroth,   Laurine   L. 
Bauroth,    Muriel 
B'each,    Cecelia   J. 
Beck,  Dorothy 
Bell,  Mae 


Bell,  Velma   ^ 


Bergin,   Martha 
Biggs,  Esther 
Bingham,  Esther   L. 
Bissell,   Sarah   S. 
Blanke,   Dorothy 
Bleker,    Irene 
Bloom,  Eva    r 
Bogard,   Hazel   L. 
Boldt,    Bernice 
Bovard,    Katherine 
Bowman,   Margaret  J. 
Bradley,  Helen 
Brailey,    Eleanor   f 
Britz,  Sarah 
Brown,   Rowena   I 
Buck,  Mary  L. 
Bueschen,   Helen 
Bunnell,   Helen   I. 
Cable,  Lucile 
Calish,  Ruth  L. 
Calliott,   Ethel 
Carmick,   Constance 
Cartwright,    Marguerite 
Chevalier,  Florence 
Chisholm,  Doris     ^y 
Clapp,  Margaret  1/ 
Clark,    Margery 


Graves,    Norma  K, 
Greenwald,  Dorothy  Ll 
Grogan,    Margaret 
Gunn,    Gladys 
Hagerty,    Madelyn    E^- 
Hall,  Constance^ 
Hall,  Vera  L. 
Halsey,   Florence   My* 
Harpst,    Elsie    K.   [/ . 
Harsch,    Catherine  >  E. 
Harwich,    Hazel 
Hauck,  Ruth  E. 
Haughton,    Josephine 
Heacox,  Lucille 
Heck,  Marion 
Henning,  Florence  M, 
Henning,    Helen 
Henning,    Lottie    S. 
Heymann,    Helen 
Hildebrand,   Ruth 
Hillabrand,   Lillian 
Hillebrand,   Blancne 
Holm,    Helen 
Holt,  Helen 
Hope,  Juliana 
Horen,  Charlotte         V 
Huebner,    Catherine 
Huff,   Thurza   P. 
Hultz,  Helen 
Hummel,   Gertrude 
Hummel,  Wilma 
Jacobs,  Rosalyn 
Jaques,    Margaret^ 
Johnson,   Marion    /•' 
Johnston,  Eula 
Kamper,  Ruth 
Kanauer,  Altha 
Kaplan,   Evelyn 
Kaplan,  Jennie 
Kelly,   Irma 
Keylock,  Kathryn 
King,   Irene 
Kirk,  Ruth  H. 
Klopfenstein  Orma 
Klotz,   Tennie   M. 
Kohn,  Ella 
Kohn,   Frances 
Kurtz,   DorothW\ 
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Rathbun,  Ethel 
Rea,   Elbertine   C. 
Reineck,  Bessie  B. 
Reinstein,  Ida 
Relyea,    Elizabeth    M. 
Rex,  Louise 
Rhoads,  Mary 
Rickley,    Charlotte 
Ridley,    Helen   M. 
Ringel,  Margaret      y 
Ringelman,    Betty  " 
Roesch,  Irene 
Ross,   Beth 
Ross,  Cora  E. 
Rudd,  Isabelle '  K.7* 
Russell,   Christine    / 
Russell,   Margaret 
Ryan,    Elizabetn 
Sanwalt,  Norma 
Saylor,  Jeanette 
Schafer,    Charlotte^ 
Schaub,  Rose 
Schenk,    Eleanor 
Schenk,    Mary 
Schmidt,   Ruth 
Schorling,   Lillian 
Schreider,  Sadie 
Schultz,    Hazel 
Schultz,   Katherine 
Shaw,  Charlotte~t 
Sheasley,  Lucile<. 
Silverman,    Eva 
Silverman,   Pearl   E. 
Simpson,    Gertrude 
Skurzyn,    Adaline 
Slawson,    Gretchen 
Smith,  Bernice 
Smith,  Glendora    M. 
Smith,  Johnella  M.  /• 
Smith,  Margaret    * 
Smith,  Ruth     -^ 
Snyder,   Virginia 
Summerfield,  Virginia 
Spear,    Mary     "f- 
Spencer,  Evelyn  B.    J 
Spore,  Jessie  E. 
Stalker,   Mildre-d  M. 
Stanhope,    Thelma 
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Claus,    Ruth 
Cobb,  Eloise 
Cobb,    Helen    - 
Cohen,   Ruth   E. 
Collins,   Natalie  V/ 
Condon,    Kathryn 
Cooke,  F.  Marion 
Cooley,   Edith   M.1 
Craig,    Orpha^ 
Culp,   Mary 
Daniels,   Mildred 
Davis,   Edna  J. 
Davis,   Pauline    G. 
DeTaney,   Corinne  L. 
DeMoss,    Koneta    M. 
Denis,    Berenice 
DeYoung,    Marian 
Disher,  Mary 
Doan,  Jonellen  ^ 
Doering,   Marie 
Doherty,   Helen   E. 
Donaldson,    Harriet 
Duffey,  Genevieve 
Duffy,  Hazel  V. 
Dunphy,  Zae 
Dunzweiler,  Esther 
Dush,   Kathleen    \* 
Earnheart,  Helen  A 
Earnsberger,  Marian  ^ 
Evanoff,Eugenia 
Farran,   Leenda 
Feasil,  Thelma  --' 
Feerer,    Minnie 
Earnhart,  Helen  A- 
Ernsberger,    Marian 
Estabrook,   Ruth 
Felstein,    Bertha 
Felstein,  Gertrude 
Finch,  Adeline 
Fink,   Eleanor   M. 
Fisher,   Fannie 
Fisher,  Marion  /- 

Fleishman,    Hilda 
Fleming,  Lillian 
Fletcher,   Irma 
Flint,  Alice      _  ^ 
Folker,   Naomi 
Folts,  Ruu^ 
Folts,    Ruth 
Foote,  Dorothy 
Freeman,   Mary 
Freeman,  Marguerite 
Gamble,   Gladys  A. 
Gatten,    Corinne 
Gehring,    Helen 
Geleerd,    RosalynQr 
Gildea,   Florence  . 
Gillham,   Esther 
Goldman,    Mildred 
Goldman,    Sarah 
Goodes,    Nathalie 
Gosline,   Emily //^ 
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Landcsman,    Matilda 

Lang,    Ruth 

Lapp,    Naomi 

Layton,  Bernice 

Leake,   Alberta 

Leifer,   Bernice 

Less,  Helen 

Lieberman,  Bella 

Lightfoot,    Mayola 

Linck,   Lulu 

Lovering,   Kathryii^ 
_Lukens.  Ruth 
/iMdnnes,   Grace 

'McRill,   Mary 

Mac  Claim    Gladys 

Grandy,    Janice 

Malrick,  Olga  G. 

Mandler,  Yetta 

Marquardt,    Marjorie    D, 

Martin,  Helen  V. 

Mauk,    Marion    E. 

Memhardt,   Irene    E. 

Merhab,   Marie 

Merickel,    Harriet 

Merrell,  Alice 

Messerschmltt,    Ramona' 

Mettler,    Esther    C  f 

Miller,  Ireur 

Mitchell,  Helen  C 

Mohler,    Gertrude 

Moomey,   Verdie 

Moran,  Leah  P. 

Morgan,    Frances    A.* 

Morgan,    Frances    E. 

Morse,    Marian 

Moules,    Helen    M." 
■JVlunz,   Gertrude  ^"" 

Newbirn,  Vera  J. 

North,   Evelyn   D. 

Nowakowski,  Theresa 

Oberle,   Ivy 

Olchsler,    Catherine 

Oman,  Juanita    L. 

O'Neil,  Winifred/'' 

Osborne,    Dorothy 

Page,   Dorothy 

Page,    Thelma  X^ 

Palmer,    Dorothy^ 

Parke,   Mabel 

Parker,   Helen 

Parker,    Mabel 

Patterson,    Dorothy 

Patterson.   Jessie 

Patton,    Helene 

Pavlick,   Rose 

Payne,   MaryV 

Peters,  Mary  H. 

Plumb,  Edna  R. 

Pocotte,  Norma 

Preston,  Thelma. 

Pugh,    Marjorie 

Rahrif,   Lucille 
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Starks,   Mildred 
Stark,    Myra 
Stantzebach,   Helen 
Steckel,  Dorothy 
Stegenga,   Grace 
Steinberg,    Fneua 
Stone,   Isabelle" 
Streicher,    Elizabeth 
Strobel,  Mildred 
Sullivan,  Alverda 
Sullivan,   Naomi    R. 
Swartz,    Edna 
Talcott,  Lillian   E. 
Tallmadge,   Ethel 
Tassell,  Iva 
Teman,  Lena 
Thornton,    Laura 
Tiedtke,    Martha 
Torrey,    Helen 
Town,  Dorothy  A. 
Tufts,   Thelma 
Valentine,   Minnie 
VanHorn,    Margaret 
Vernum,   Dorothy 
Vincent,   Dorothy 
Vossberg,  Martha 
Wade,   Margaret^ 
Wahl,    Frances 
Waldvogel,   Helen 
Wales,   Ruth 
Walker,    Irene 
Walker,  Jennie  E. 
Wallar,  Mary 
Walton,    Mabel 
Watkins,  Kathryn 
Weber,    Hildegard 
Wessendorf,    Edna 
Whipple,    Lois/- 
White,  Helen  ^ 
Whitmore,    Klea 
Widell,    Kathleen 
Wilkinson,    Florence 
Willacker,  Bertha  E. 
Williamson,    Voneda 
Winks,    Elizabeth 
Winter,    Hannah 
Witherspoon,   Thelma 
Witt,    Helene 
Wittman,    Dolori: 
Wittman,   Ida 
Wonacott,    Voila 
Wragg,   Elizabeth   F. 
Wright,    Betty  ^ 

Wright,   Betty  M.> 
Wright,   Phyllis       ^ 
Wyre,    Mildred    L. 
Yutzy,   Fannie 
Ziegler,   Bella 
Zimmerman,    Anna 
Zimmerman,    Edna-  ~ 
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Ackland,   Earl  ~, 

Adams,    Ashton    /s 
Ahrendt,    Karl 
Applebaum,    David 
Archambo,    Frank    C. 
Bachman,   Aaron 
Baczkiewicz,  Joseph 
Bade,  John 
Baer,  Kalmon     // 
Baker,   Harold^ 
Bayes,    Nevin 
Becker,  Roi 
Beckman,    Lawerence 
Behm,    Harold 
Bell,  Rathbun  B% 
Bell,   Wyant   E.  />*.- 
Berkman,  Jacob 
Beroset,   Melvin   F. 
Bevin,   Joe    H.,   Jr. 
Boldt,   Rolland  E. 
Booth,  James 
Bradley,   Warren 
Brand,   Robert 
Bremer,  Marvin 
Brinker,    Clarence  Ty^ 
Burnap,  James  H.  / 
Butcher,   Eugene   I 
Butler,    Charles     ]K    ^ 
Campbell,  J.    Kenneth! X 
Casler,  Fred 
Chappell,   Walter 
Clark,    Paul 
Conlisk,   Alton 
Cook,    Harold 
Cothran,    Gilbert    E. 
Cray,   Edward 
Crocker,    C.    Frank 
Cubberly,    Robert    M. 
Damraur,  Arthur  A. 
Davis,  Eugene  J.   x 
Davis,  Mike   M. 
Day,  Joseph  H. 
Delaplane,  John  W.V^ 
Disher,   John    O. 
Draper,  William  C. 
Durant,   Norman 
Durbin,   Robert   H. 
Dush,   Clifton   D. 
Eberle,    Frank 
Ecker,    Martin 
Eicher,  Gerald  L. 
Evans,    Edward    M.  V 


Fine,    Donald     /^ 
Fisher,   Radford 
Flickinger,  James  / 
Frankowski,    Leo 
Friar,   Harold   B. 
Friedman,   Isadore 
Friedman,  James  I. 
Frey,    Archie      / 
Gandy,  Harry 
Garber,   Gares 
Gauthier,  Harold 
Gazley,  John 
Gens,  Herbert  TS 
Goodbody,    Harold 
Gould,   L.  Grant     f^ 
Grant,    Vernen      Js» 
Graves,  John   D.    ^t 
Guilbaume,    Theo.    C. 
Hagemeister,    Orval    F. 
Hallem,  Sidney 
Hamilton,  Schuyler 
Hammer,  Norman 
Hanson,   J.    Melvin 
Hardenbrook,    Dalice   ~Eii 
Harris,  Aaron 
Haskins,   Cleon  J. 
Hasselbach,    Rudolf   C. 
Hauck,  George  F. /^ 
Heabler,    Wayne 
Heffelbower,  Gerald  7v 
Henry,    Leslie 
Herzig,   Alvin 
Hills,  Cleaveland^ 
Hinklin,    Lewis    G.      / 
Hollinger,    CarletonK 
Holub,   Frank 
Hood,    Homer   A. 
Hook,  George  P. 
Hook,    William 
Hotchkiss,    Hathaway 
Howard,  Gaylord 
Huff,  Harry  H.      y* 
Hull,   Everett   D.  ^ 
Hull,    George 
Hull,  Harold  H. 
Humphrey,    James 
Irons,  James    C. 
Jackman,    Donald    E. 
Jacob,   Glen  W. 
Jacobs,    Barne}' 
Jacobson,    Herbert 
Joehlin,    Florian 

100 


iP 


Jr. 


Kesselmayer,  Phil 
King,    Rolland  ^ 
Kirkby,    Fredericks 
Klaus,   Norman 
Klein,    Meyer 
Knapp,   Harold 
Knight,    William    W 
Knorr,    Harold 
Koepp,    Arthur    E. 
Kratt,   Clarence    F. 
Lafayette,  William 
Lambert,    Paul  W.~" 
Landry,  Robert  J. 
Langenderfer,    George 
Langenderfer,  Jacob 
Laskey,    Clarence 
Lasley,  E.  Dunster  * 
Lay,   ReinhardL  A. 
Lee,   Rupert//7 
Leibovitz,    Sam 
Leiche,  John 
Lesley,  Theodore 
Levine,  Abe 
Levy,  Irving 
Leffring,    Lawerence   E. 
Link,   Spafard   FI. 
Laeffler,  Arthur 
Lower,   Donald   H. 
Ludwig,    Ralph 
Lyons,    George 
McCammon,   Sidney 
McCandless,  Melvin  E. 
McClain,   Joe 
McCreary,  Cloyd 
McCultough,    Clifford    M 
McFarland,  Roy  K. 
McKenzie,    William 
McMaster,   Rolland  J. 
McPeek,    Charles 
Magee,    William    S. 
Mangus,    Roswell 
Malone,   Ray 
Mandler,    Max 
Manley,    Ren 
Manthey,   Curth  A. 
Markowski,  Steven 
Marquardt,   Albert 
Marquardt,  Edward 
Marquardt,    George    R 
Marshall,    Ernest    L. 
Martin,   Wilbur   F. 
Matzinger,   Herbert 
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Feely,x  Merle  L 
Feldstein,    Hein 
Feldtman,   Warren 
Felstein,    Isadore    E. 
Fetterman,   Harold 
Fettig,  Edwin  L. 
Fifer,  Rolland 
Fine,    Charles 
Milstein,   Louis 
Mock,  John  W.  I 

Molina,  Jose 
Moray,    Ronald 
Morrie,  Walter 
Mortimer,   Melvin   E. 
Morton,  Charles  El^i 
Morton,    Chester  A-"" 
"Neal,  James    E. 
Nitschke,    George    E 
#bee,  Milton  T. 
#berst,    Burton    F 
^»rr,    Horace     ^ 
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0rt,   R.   Thomas  I* 
Osgood,    Fred     l 
Oswald,  John   Cr 
Palmer,  William 
J'aryski,    Teddy 
l?*asch,    Carl 
Paterson,    Bartley   J. 
Persing,   Laurel 
Peterson,  Theodore   Ol 
Phillips,   Albert,  Jr. 
Phillips,   Bradway  St.  J. 
Pioch,  Herbert 
Piatt,    Claude    E 
Poeotte,  Arthur  M 
Poczekaj,  Cleme 
Poole,  Monroe 
Post,    Duane   W 
Poterlk,    Louis 
Potter,  Everett 
P-take,  Walter  R. 
Raab,   Leslie   E*«^ 
Rahrig,  Donald 
Reeder,  Spencer 
Jfceinstein,    Charles 
Reuter,    Paul    V 
Reynolds,    Haro 
Rice,    Raymon 
Richards,  John  N. 
Richardson,    Glen   A. 
Rickley,    Fay 
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Joffe,    Benard 
Kachenmeister,   Harold 
Kahl,   Harold  J. 
Kahlert,   Walter 
Katz,    David 
Kehr,   Russell 
Keller,  Lawerence 
Kern,    Lloyd 
Riefnach,    Frank    H. 
Ritzman,   Albert. 
Rodenhauser,  William 
Rogers,  W.  Brookins 
Rosenberg,  Daniel^" 
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Salhoff,   Carl 
Schackne,  Stewar 
Scharer,    Wilfred    Aj\ 
Schlatter,  Ezra  A.    ' 
Schneider,   Gerald 
Schrader,  Arthur 
Schroeder,   Norman 
Schuf,  Milton 
Seeger,  Theodore 
Seegert,    Harold 
Seligman,    Maurice 
Selter,  Harold, 
Shanks,   C.   R.  *^ht 
Shapiro,   Lewis   Sy  ^> 
Sheldon,  Gerard  $^ 
Sherwood,    Richard   M.. 
Shuey,  Edward  L.£* 
Shunck,  Raymond 
Silverman,    Howard 
Sinclair,   Robert 
Smilack,   Lester  D. 
Smith,    Harry    %>   „ 
Smith,    Malcolm  "jC 
Smith,  Robert  J. 
Smith,   William   B. 
Smyth,   Jack   W. 
Snell,  Raymond 
Spitzer,   Horton 
Spross,  Charles  A. 
Stanley,    Trow 
Stecker,  John 
Stein,  David 
Stein,  Joseph 
Steinberg,   Louis 
Stoll,  Edward 
Stone,   Raymond 
Stranahan,  Duane 
Straub,    George    W. 


Mayer,    Russell  /* 

Mealand,    Richard 
Meese,    Fouts  -  y 

Meredith,    Kenneth  f 
Meredith,  Mendely* 
Merickel,    Bernard"/^ 
Miley,    Clarence  *■"*""' 
Miller,    Donald    S. 
Streicher,    Edward 
/^-"Streicher,    William    ^ 
E.      Strunk,    Lowney^^ 
Sullivan,    Gaylord 
Suydam,  Xorman  ** 
Swindeman,  Jack^*"*' 
Tarloff,   Milton 
Taylor,    Clark  J. 
Taylor,   Joseph    A. 
Taylor,    Maynard    Hjk 
Tew,    Cecil    A. 
Thai,  Norman  R. 
-Tiedoman,    Robert    C. 
Topper,    Isadore  ^  ^^ 
Trattner,    Leo     I'        r  , 
Truesdall,    Burdick     * 
Tucker,  Charles  FlX 


•r,  Keith  % 
5,   Jack  U 
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Tuckei 
Valois, 
VanClefL   Edward 
VanKoughnet,  William^N. 
Vick,   Edward  W.  ^ 
Vreelord,   Roy       w 
Wagner,  John  G-/T.J 
Wagner,  John  H.  \ 
Wagner,    Louis 
Walczak,    Walter     C. 
Washburn,   Leslie 
Watkins,    Lawrence 
Weinblatt,  Morrie 
Weissman,    Ben. 
Wilcox,  Walter  v 
Williams,   Kenneth  T 
Wilson,     Emery 
Wise,  Warren  R. 
Wuerfel,  Ted    I 
Wysong,   George 
Yeager,    Darwin 
Young,    Karl  '^" 
Zamille,    Robert 
Zuker,    Sam  /^ 
Zw< 
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reigle,   Donald        a 
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FOUNDED:  1901. 

MOTTO :  NULLO  SECUNDAE. 
COLORS :  WHITE  AND  GOLD 


OFFICERS 

Louise  Taylor  .  . .  , #  #  President 

Jeanette  Smead Vice-President 

Ruth  Bishop Censor 

Gertrude  Baer Recording  Secretary 

Ruth  Isaacs Corresponding  Secretary 

Gertrude   Freed    Treasurer 

Miriam  Denhart _  Chaplain 

Marjorie  Weurful Sergeant-at-Arms 

Jane  Lewis Reporter 


MEMBERS. 


Dorothy  Andrews 
Martha  Allen 
Caroline  Atherton 
Dorothy   Baer 
Gertrude  Baer 
Helena  Baer 
Ernestine  Barnes 
Lucille   Beecher 
Lucille  Berry 
Marion  Bingham 
Ruth  Bishop 
Helen   Blarney 
Lucille   Bramwell 
Nelama  Cady 
Margaret  Clapp 
Helen  Clift 
Adrienne   Curtis 
Elizabeth  Davies 
Peggy  De  Garmo 
Miriam   Denhart 
Mary  Disher 
Florence  Fisher 
Helen  Fox 
Gertrude  Fried 
Gertrude  Geer 
Elinor  Gillette 
-Mildred  Goldman 


Ruth   Goldman 
Louise  Graham 
Esther  Hackedorn 
Reba  Hackedorn 
Lucille  Haegner 
Helen  Harpster 
Helen   Harsch 
Hazel   Holloway 
Helen  Holt 
Betty  Hutchens 
Katherine  Hullhorst 
Ruth  Isaacs 
Rosaline  Jacobs 
Annette  Jacobson 
Selma  Kessler 
Ethel  Kuhlman 
Helen  Less 
Maxine  Levisson 
Maybell  Levisson 
Jane   Lewis 
Elizabeth   Longwell 
Catherine    Lowering 
Eunice  Lowe 
Ruth  Mechler 
Romona    Messerschmidt 
Gertrude    Minneker 


Esther  Miller 
Sylvia  Nast 
Margaret  Nester 
Caroline  Newman 
June    Noyes 
Gertrude   Osborne 
Pauline  Overholt 
Naomi  Potter 
Esther  Ramseyer 
Irene  Rendle 
Marie   Rolland 
Lois  Rossinger 
Hannah  Schmidt 
Elizabeth  Schneider 
Jeanette   Smead 
Anna  Stein 
Louise  Taylor 
Mary  Taylor 
Evelyn  Tewksbury 
Mildred   Valentine 
Elizabeth  Watson 
Charlotte  Wean 
Gladys  Webster 
Mildred  Weil 
Marjorie  Weurful 
Francis   Witker 
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Even  though  this  year  has  been  one  of  interruptions,  the  Pericleans 
have  had  much  success.  Every  program  has  been  well  carried  out,  and 
many  very  intesting  subjects  have  been  carefully  discussed  during  the  year. 
We  feel  that  it  has  not  been  a  year  of  decline  but  rather  one  more  step 
toward  an  ideal  society,  which  every  member  has  helped  to  prepare. 

Among  the  social  events  was  the  Scott- Waite  Periclean  banquet  held 
at  the  Woman's  Building  on  February  22nd,  bringing  together  the  members 
of  each  school,  and  gaining  a  better  acquaintance  with  each  other.  A  roast 
for  Scott  Peries  was  given  on  November  3rd  and  proved  a  great  success. 

To  become  better  acquainted  with  our  Philalethian  Friends  a  party 
was  given  in  the  Gym,  consisting  of  music,  a  play,  and  dancing.  Refresh- 
ments were  served  in  the  refectory. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  we  have  done  a  small  bit  in  the  great  war. 
Fifty  dollars  was  given  to  the  War  Chest  Fund,  to  help  in  the  best  way 
possible  to  aid  our  boys  who  were  so  willing  to  sacrifice  everything  for  us. 

The  Pericleans  wish  to  thank  the  teachers  and  all  friends  who  have 
given  their  time  and  services  in  aiding  the  society.  We  also  wish  to  express 
our  appreciation  to  the  officers,  who  have  so  nobly  filled  their  offices. 
It  is  with  regret  that  we  think  of  the  departure  of  our  Senior  Sisters,  and 
it  is  with  a  greater  responsibility  and  aim  that  those  remaining  will  look 
forward  to  the  coming  year.  Jane  Lewis,  Reporter. 
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Another  year  of  literary  endeavor  is  speedily  drawing  to  a  close,  and 
we  must  now  look  back  over  the  school  year  1918-19.  to  see  what  we  have 
accomplished.  In  doing  this  we  can  certainly  feel  proud  of  difficulties 
overcome  and  ventures  successfully  completed. 

First  of  all  we  should  mention  the  excellent  programs  which  have  made 
the  meetings  of  the  society  so  enjoyable.  Every  program  has  been  interest- 
ing throughout  the  entire  year,  and  each  member  has  done  her  part  in  the 
careful  preparation  of  various  numbers.  The  joint  meeting  which  was 
held  with  the  Pericleans  was  enjoyed  by  the  members  of  both  societies. 

Now  let  us  turn  to  the  social  side  of  the  society  as  it  must  not  be  for- 
gotten. The  annual  banquet  was  held  in  April,  at  the  Women's  Building, 
bringing  the  Alumnae  and  active  members  together  once  more,  which  leads 
to  development  through  eldrly  advice  as  well  as  social  pleasure. 

There  are  two  other  social  events  which  the  Phils  anticipate  with  great 
pleasure.  The  first  of  these  is  the  play  which  is  to  be  given  by  the  four 
lits.  This  play  is  the  only  event  which  brings  the  four  societies  together  in 
their  work.  The  other  is  the  Phil  picnic,  which  is  always  looked  forward 
to  as  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  events  of  the  year. 

Indeed  in  looking  back  over  our  successful  year  we  also  must  think 
of  those  whose  untiring  efforts  to  have  been  so  helpful.  Undoubtedly  we 
could  never  have  bettered  ourselves  in  a  literary  way  were  it  not  for  the 
guiding  hands  of  our  faithful  critics.  Then  in  line  come  cur  officers,  who 
have  worked  earnestly  and  faithfully  for  our  society,  led  by  Louise  Jewett, 
who  has  performed  her  duties  with  zeal,  loyal,  capable  and  wise  precision. 

We  hope  that  the  succeeding  years  of  the  Philalethian  Literary  Socitay 
may  be  as  delightful  and  enjoyable  as  the  closing  one,  and  that  the  Phils 
may  ever  have  success.  — Neta  Mollett  Reporter. 
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FOUNDED:     1897. 

MOTTO :     Literature  is  the  Garden  of  Wisdom. 
COLORS  :    Black  and  Gold. 

OFFICERS 

President Louise    Jewett 

Vice-President Ella    Outerbridge 

Recording  Secretary Roberta  Wilson 

Corresponding  Secretary Kathryn  Morgan 

Censor Edna  Vosper 

Treasurer Norma  Meyers 

Chaplin Marjorie  Warner 

Sargeant-at-Arms Carrol  Day 

Reporter Neta    Mollett 


MEMBERS. 


Harriet  Bovaru 
Martha  Chase 
Kathryn   Clapp 
Dorothy  Champe 
Lenore  Cooper 
Mary   Cooley 
Edith    Cooley 
Kathryn   Conden 
Gertrude  Converse 
Grace    Chambers 
Ruth    Croy 
Carrol   Day. 
Florence    Doust 
Marion    Dotsou 
Jane    Dewey 
Harriette   Donaldson 
Floy    Ferguson 
Grace  Fuller 
Virginia    Garrett 
Vivian   George 
Elsie  Gerschow 
Elsie  Gotshall 
Janice   Grandy 


Charlotte   Hann 
Margaret    Haverstock 
Julia   Hart 
Marylois  Headley 
Lorna    Heinl 
Grace  Henderson 
Louise   Jewett 
Katharine  Johnson 
Dorothv  Karl 
Oma  Kloplensiem 
Maxine    Lloyd 
Colleen  Malony 
Helen    Martin 
Sela  McClarren 
Norma   Myei 
Esther  Meyti 
Dorothy   Meyei 
Elizabeth   Miller 
Pauline  Miller 
Cleo   Mollett 
Neta  Mollett 
Frances    Morgan 
Kathryn  Morgan 


Marian    Morse 
Florence  Morst 
Mary   McRill 
Kathryn    Northup 
Ella  Outerbridge 
Margaret  Phillips 
Marie   Paripki 
Helen  Rouse 
Kathryn  Randolph 
Luella   Shinkle 
Bea  Spafford 
Lucia  Stevens 
Lenore   Stone 
Virginia    Snyder 
Louise  Therwechter 
Vivian  Thompson 
Helen  Trettien 
Edna  Vosper 
Marjorie    Warner 
Elizabeth  Weiss 
Roberta  Wilson 
Lucille    Wening 
Helen  Waldvogel 
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Founded:  1896. 

Motto  :  Vita  sine  Litteris  mors  est. 

Colors  :  Green  and  Gold. 

OFFICERS 

Andrews   Hart,    '19 President 

Arthur  Burr,   '19 Vice-President 

John  Pollard,  '19 Censor 

Carl   Ecker,    '19. Secretary 

Robert   Martin,    '20 Treasurer 

Clarence   Mulholland,    '20 Chaplain 

Wilford    Robison,    '19 Reporter 

Albert  Bershon,  '19 Srsreant-at-Arms 


MEMBERS 


Brantingham,    Chauncey 
Biggs..   Elson 
Bershon,  Albert 
Bradley,  Joseph 
Brown,    Stewart 
Burr,   Arthur 
Caldwell,   Raymond 
Champe,  Willard 
Dewey,  Jesse 
Durant,   Norman 
Ecker,   Carl 
Fisher,   Ed. 
Flickenger,   Fred 
Flickenger,    James 
Hart,  Andrews 
Hill,    Charles 


Klopfenstein,   Rees 
Lynn,    Donald 
La  Due,  Ralph 
Martin,    Robert 
Mengel,    Fred 
McGinnis,  John 
Marshall,    Leonard 
Mulholland,  Clarence 
Messmore,  Chester 
Penoyar,   William 
Pollard,  John 
Raab,   Leith 
Robison,  Wilford 
Reasoner,    Lys 
Rossinger,  John 
Suder,  Harry 


Sackett,   Luther 
Schroeder,  Paid 
Strike,  Clifford 
Wells,  Carl 
Wuerfel,  Eugene 
Zumbrum,  Norman 
Reichert,   Arthur 
Richardson,  Ralph 
Reed,  Lloyd 
Stewart,  Kenneth 
Walker,  Kenneth 
Wacker,    Frederick 
Whipple,    Thomas 
Mealand,   Richard 
Frey,  Wilbur 
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The  sixth  year  of  Scott  High  School  has  been  one  of  trials  and  re- 
verses. The  "flu"  epidemic  forced  the  organizations  of  the  school  into  a. 
condition  from  which  they  have  striven  to  climb. 

The  Demosthenian  Literary  Society,  has  had  an  especially  hard  year. 
The  lack  of  new  material,  the  lack  of  organization,  the  unsettled  conditions 
that  lowered  attendance  all  tended  to  weaken  the  society. 

The  society  is  too  old  and  has  been  established  on  too  good  a  founda- 
tion to  be  allowed  to  decline.  The  after-war  conditions  have  made  it  hard 
for  the  present  members,  and  we  leave  the  society  to  the  active  members  who 
will  guide  its  destinies  during  the  following  year  with  the  admonition  that 
the  work  must  be  pushed  to  a  successful  conclusion  next  year  as  it  has  been 
in  the  past. 

The  society  has  enjoyed  many  fine  programs  during  the  year,  the  war 
furnishing  a  new  failing  source  and  fund  of  discussion.  A  very  enjoyable 
joint  open  meeting  of  the  Demosthenian  and  Webster  Literary  societies  was 
held  in  the  early  spring. 

The  Demosthenian's  end  this  year,  having  participated  in  the  four-lit 
dance,  the  four-lit  play,  "Prince  Chap,"  together  with  the  splendid  banquet  in 
April. 

With  the  end  in  view  the  society  bids  its  departing  members  God-speed 
and  the  best  of  luck,  and  an  earnest  invitation  to  return  to  watch  the  future 
progress  of  the  Demosthennians,  and  wishes  the  best  for  the  future  of 
Scott  and  lasting  memories  associated  with  our  happy  school  life. 

Wilford  B.  Robison,  Reporter 
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The  passing  of  another  year  has  served  only  to  increase  and  augment 
the  standing  of  the  Websters.  From  the  first  meeting  to  the  last,  the  Web- 
sters have  progressed  further  and  furher,  and  may  now  proudly  chronicle 
tasks  successfully  completed.  Success  is  the  goal  of  ambition,  and  at  this 
the  Websters  have  fought  their  way,  steadily,  unflinchingly,  and  surely. 

The  meetings  of  the  Websters  have  been  maintained  at  the  high  stand- 
ard of  the  leader.  Novelties  were  added  from  time  to  time,  and  interest 
was  always  at  the  highest  point.  Literary  excellence  was  the  watchword, 
and  everyone  fully  sustained  and  carried  out  his  part  of  the  program. 

The  Websters  had  an  important  part  in  many  projects  outside  of  the 
regular  work.  Some  were  given  alone,  some  in  conjunction  with  other 
societies. 

Following  be  usual  custom,  the  four  Lits.  of  Scott  gave  a  Hallowe'en 
party  in  the  gym.  The  hall  was  lavishly  decorated,  and,  with  the  wierd 
music,  lent  a  ghost-like  atmosphere  to  the  evening.  Refreshments  were 
served  and  dancing  followed. 

On  the  8th  of  December  the  Websters  repeated  their  habit  of  routing 
the  Demos,  football  team.  This  time  it  was  26  to  0.  Incidentally,  this  was 
the  20th  straight  year  of  Webster  success  in  this  line  of  endeavor. 

The  play  given  by  the  Lits.  each  year  has  not  yet  been  presented.  How- 
ever, plans  are  being  formed,  which,  when  carried  out,  will  equal  or  surpass, 
any  of  Scott's  previous  dramatic  effort. 

The  Webster  dance,  given  the  evening  of  May  2nd,  was  the  crowning 
event  of  the  school's  social  season.  There  were  refreshments  and  the  music 
was  furnished  by  Seymour's  orchestra.  The  event  was  one  long  to  be 
remembered  by  the  Websters  and  their  friends. 

Last,  but  not  least,  we  wish  to  extend  our  congratulations  and  thanks 
to  the  Orchestra.  These  loyal  Websters  played  at  every  meeting,  and  their 
lively  music  was  an  incentive  and  an  inspiration  to  all.  Their  fame  spread, 
and,  as  a  result,  several  successful  outside  engagements  were  filled  by  the 
players. 

To  the  Seniors  leaving  school  will  come  many  happy  memories  of  the 
enjoyment  and  benefit  derived  from  the  society,  and  to  the  undergraduate 
members  falls  the  responsibility  of  carrying  on  the  work  now  at  such  a 
high  state  of  perfection.  No  live  organization  can  stand  still,  and  so  we 
extend  to  you  the  task  of  carrying  the  Webster  banner  to  even  greater 
achievement.  Bruce  H.  Bacon,  Reporter 
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OFFICERS   1918-1919 

Melvin  Dennis,  '19 President 

Richard  Welker,  '19 Vice-President 

Edward  Moll,  '20 Secretary 

Victor  Hoffman,  '19 '. Treasurer 

Howard  Jacobson,  '20 Censor 

Ransom  Fisher,  '20 Chaplain 

Bruce  Bacon,  '19 Reporter 

Edward  Gould,  '19 Serjeant-at-Arms 

Edmund  Burke,  '19 Critic 


MEMBERS 


Theodore  Affleck 
Roswell  Ahrendt 
Harold  Baker 
Donald  Booth 
Bruce    Bacon 
Henry  Bloch 
James  Boyd 
Donald  Buckingham 
Paul    Blackmore 
William    B run  son 
Fred   Curtis 
Edwin   Day 
Melvin   Dennis 
George  Deverall 
Ransom   Fisher 
Kenneth    Ferguson 
Robert  Fortune 
Eugene  Flues 
Gilmore  Flues 
Edwin   Groenewald 
Edward   Gould 
James   Gains 
Paul   Guitteau 
Burton  FTolly 


Victor   Hoffman 
Kenneth    Harroun 
Clyde    Hall 
Milton    Hannes 
John   Hillman 
Robert  Isbell 
Rawlston  Jensson 
Howard  Tacobson 
Walter  Jennson 
William  Jackson 
Lyman   Jones 
John   Ketteman 
Julian    Kobackcr 
Walter    Lathrop 
Fred  Litzinger 
Emerson  Messenger 
John   Mauk 
George    Mealand 
Edward   Moll 
Harold    Moriarity 
William   Ogden 
Maurice   Pettit 
Donald  Pheiffer 


Kenneth   Pollard 
WTalter  Palmer 
Harold  Rieger 
Howard  Shaw 
Wayne   Shawaker 
Earl  Strubb 
Paul   Schmidt 
Alfred  Simpson 
David   Schurtz 
Samuel   Schweitzer 
David  Simon 
Edward  Shuey 
Robert   Tracy 
Leslie  Thai 
Charles   Thomas 
Walker   Vincent 
Ralph  Vosper 
Wayne  Yosper 
William  Yon  Behren 
Richard  Wclker 
Donald   Wilson 
Ed  Walls 
John    Wright 
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MEMBERS 


Estella  Altman 
Edna  Armstrong 
Marian  Ames 
Esther   Bothast 
Elizabeth   Bailey 
Lorna   Blackmore 
Ruth   Bishop 
Lily  Croy 
Naoma  Coe 
Edith   Cooley 
Miriam  Dehnart 
Louise    Fisher 
Mary   Fortney 
Helen  Fortney 
Esther  Fries 
Virginia  Garrett 
Ruth   Horn 
Ethel  Kuhlman 
Elsa   Harpst 
Eula   Johnson 


Mary   Laura   Newlorn 
Jeanette   Mahon 
Gladys    Mackey 
Ruth   Mollencopf 
Esther    Miller 
Elizabeth    Miller 
Verdie    Moonev 
Winifred  O'Ne'il 
Fern    Dickey 
Idelia    Orwiler 
Martha   Pheatt 
Bea   Spafford 
Lenore  Stone 
Mary   Taylor 
Bernice  Turney 
Helen  Tretlien 
Mildred    Valentine 
Doloris    Whittman 
Bella  Ziegler 
Ruth    Gorley 


Esther    Wertz 
Bernice    Layton 
Marian   Hill 
Erma   Herler 
Dorothy  Fox 
Glenys    Gould 
Betty  Harsh 
Constance   Mahon 
Elsie    Meinka 
Leila  Montague 
Irene    Vest 
Mable   Parker 
Eleanor   Parker 
Helene    Roth 
Dorothy  Taylor 
Helen   Stewart 
Sadie   Schreider 
Janice   Stecker 
Julia    Gulliford 
Francis    Kohn 
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As  the  end  of  the  long  year  of  1918-19  rapidly  draws  near  the  members 
of  the  Seott  Friendship  Club  review  with  pleasure  and  pride,  the  events  of 
that  period  which  has  been  a  year  of  change,  but  in  spite  of  that,  a  success- 
ful one.  Great  honor  and  credit  are  due  to  our  president,  Bea  Spafford, 
and  our  capable  leaders,  Miss  Sprague  and  Miss  Adler,  for  their  part  in 
making  this  one  of  the  greatest  of  all  years. 

In  order  to  comply  with  the  national  requirements  of  the  club  and  to 
be  listed  on  the  national  honor  roll,  the  whole  program  of  meetings  has  been 
changed  to  favor  the  four  standard  forms — Inspirational,  Informational, 
Social  Service  and  Social. 

For  the  inspirational  meetings  we  have  been  particularly  fortunate  in 
securing  as  our  speakers  such  men  as  the  Reverend  Mr.  R:  Lincoln  Long 
and  Dr.  Stephen  K.  Mahon.  Social  service  also  has  been  unusually  inter- 
esting with  the  adoption  of  a  baby  by  the  club.  Bible  study  was  optional 
this  year,  but,  nevertheless,  well  attended.  During  the  first  semester  Miss 
Sprague  taught  the  "Book  of  Acts,"  and  Miss  Matheson  "The  Book  of 
John."  In  the  second  semester,  at  the  joint  meetings  of  both  the  Scott  and 
Waite  Clubs,  Mr.  Loomis  gave  a  series  of  lectures  entitled,  "The  Social 
Teaching  of  Jesus  Christ." 

The  purely  social  meetings  have  all  been  highly  enjoyable.  A  few 
times  clever  little  sketches,  such  as  the  "Beauty  Show"  and  the  "Colored 
Suffragettes,"  were  presented,  while  the  other  days  were  given  over  to  roller 
skating  and  an  all-around  good  time.  Numerous  hikes,  evening  parties,  and 
the  like,  have  added  to  the  social  activities  and  helped  in  furthering  the 
friendly  spirit  of  the  club.  The  annual  luncheon  of  all  girls  of  the  Y.  W- 
C.  A.  clubs  of  the  city  was  held  March  1  in  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  gym,  followed 
by  stunts  in  the  auditorium.  The  clever  program  was  greatly  enjoyed  by 
the  assembled  600  girls. 

The  production  of  the  two  fairy  plays,  "Cinderella"  and  "Rumpel- 
stilzlkin"  was,  without  a  doubt,  the  largest  of  all  the  undertakings.  The 
splendid  co-operation  of  everyone  resulted  in  a  huge  success.  The  net 
profits,  amounting  to  nearly  $200,  will  be  used  in  sending  girls  to  the  sum- 
mer conference,  to  be  held  on  the  Lake  Shore,  near  Cleveland,  instead  of  at 
Geneva,  as  formerly.  This  will  be  more  highly  appreciated  since  the  annual 
fall  conference  was  unable  to  be  called  because  of  the  flu. 

And  now,  looking  back  over  the  jolly  times,  the  happy  friendships,  the 
trials  well  met.  and  the  real,  true  progress  of  this  period,  we  feel  certain 
that  this,  the  year  1918-19,  has  been  with  no  exception  the  greatest  of  all 
years,  the  best  ever !  LENORE  STONE. 
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The  Euclidean  Club,  the  mathematical  and  scientific  society  of  Scott  has 
passed  another  wonderfully  successful  year  under  the  guidance  of  the  cap- 
able officers  and  splendid  faculty  advisor,  Miss  Refior.  To  the  latter  is 
done  in  great  measure  the  credit  for  the  successful  work  of  the  club. 

Every  meeting  and  every  program  has  been  a  treat  to  the  members. 
The  problems  explained  and  taken  up  have  surely  justified  the  work  of  the 
society.  With  splendid  numbers  on  every  program  the  best  for  the  open 
meeting  held  in  May  were  hard  to  choose.  The  open  meeting  was  a  very 
enjoyable  affair  and  makes  a  splendid  impletion  to  the  year's  work  of  the 
club. 

The  support  of  the  members  has  been  in  whatever  field  they  enter. 
The  Club  feels  that  the  results  of  the  associations  in  the  society  will  work- 
good  in  the  life  of  the  students  and  that  pleasant  memories  will  always 
linger  with  the  hearts  of  the  graduating  members. 

Let  the  good  work  go  on  and  the  Euclidean  Club  continue  to  lead! 
Make  Scott  proud  of  her  organizations  in  the  future  as  in  the  past.  The 
school  year  of  1918-19  draws  to  a  close  while  success  crowns  the  effort  of 
Scott's  one  and  only  scientific  society. 

Wilford  B.  Roetson,  Reporter. 
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Motto 


Founded,  1913. 
'All  Science  Follows  Mathematics.' 


,  OFFICERS. 

Andrews  Hart President 

Richard  Welker    ,  Vice-President 

Robert  Martin Secretary 

Albert    Bershon , Censor 

Wilford  Robtson Reporter 

Howard  Jacobson Sergeant-at-Arms 

Edward  Gould Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Bacon,   Bruce 
Bershon,  Albert 
Brunson,  Wm. 
Block,    Henry 
Burr,   Arthur 
Blackmore,    Paul 
Browne,  Kenneth 
Coon,  Robert 
Cassill,   Harry 
Cauley,  Thomas 
Christen,  Arthur 
Deverell,   George 
Deverell,    Harry 
Dowling,    Carl 
Ecker,    Karl 
Flues,   Gilmore 


Gould,    Edward 
Groenewold,  Edwin 
Grosh,    Lawrence 
Hart,   Andrew 
Hofmann,    Victor 
Kenneth,    Harroun 
Isbell,  Eobert 
Jacobson,    Howard 
Ketteman,  John 
Klopfenstein,   Rees 
Lathrop,   Walter 
Kobacker,  Julian 
Moll,  Edward 
McGinnis,  John 
Martin,    Robert 


Pettit,  Maurice 
Robison,  Wilford 
Reed,    Floyd 
Steensen,  Bernard 
Bhawaker,  Wayne 
Schmitt,   Paul 
Schnorf,   Brandon 
Tracy,  Robert 
Vosper,   Waynard 
Vosper,   Ralph 
Welker,    Richard 
Walker,  Kenneth 
Way,   Gilbert 
Wilson,    Donald 
Wuerfel,  Eugene 
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OFFICERS. 

Consuls Theodore  Affleck,  William  Odgon 

Censor Katherine  Johnson 

Aedile Rheba    Hackedorne 

Quaestor Lorna  Heinl 

Praetor , Marjorie    Warner 

Scriba Dorothy    Briggs 


MEMBERS 


Gertrude  Geer 
Ella  Outerbridge 
Sylvia  Nast 
Mary    Cooley 
Dorothy    Briggs 
Ruth   Mechler 
Rheba  Hackedorne 
Ruth    Isaacs 
Ruth  Goldman 
Miriam  Denhart 
Helen    Smith 
Lorna  Heinl 


Grace   Henderson 
Catherine  Johnson 
Marjorie    Warner 
Bernice    Turney 
Elizabeth    Miller 
Marion  Kidney 
Louise  Fischer 
Beatrice  Harvey 
Mary   Rantz 
Marylois    Headley 
Fern   Dickey 
William   Ogdon 


Theodore   Affleck 
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Not  since  the  founding-  of  the  Radio  Club,  a  few  years  ago,  has  it 
ever  had  a  more  prosperous  and  encouraging  year.  Although  the  "flu"  dis- 
couraged the  holding  of  many  meetings,  the  few  that  were  held  afforded  a 
varied  and  interesting  diversion.  With  talks  given  by  teachers  of  the  school 
and  by  the  various  members  of  the  club,  together  with  moving  pictures 
of  scientific  and  mechanical  appliances,  a  great  field  of  work  was  covered. 
At  the  outset  there  were  very  few  members,  but  through  the  energetic  work 
of  the  officers  and  through  the  Thistle,  the  club  has  now  a  roll  equal  to 
that  of  any  organization  in  school.  There  is  but  little  time  left  in  which  to 
complete  the  year's  program,  but  it  is  intended  to  have  one  exceptionally 
large  meeting  before  school  is  dismissed.  The  officers  of  the  club  were  handi- 
capped through  a  late  start  and  with  this  overcome  the  Radio  Club  looks 
forward  to  a  prosperous  year  of  1920,  and  wishes  to  all  those  of  its  mem- 
bers and  those  who  helped  in  its  programs,  a  great  vote  of  thanks. 
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OFFICERS 

Edward  Moll President 

William  Brunson Vice-President 

William  Von  Behren Treasurer 

Donald  Buckingham  Secretary 

Carl  Dietsch Censor 

Gordon  Johnson Chaplain 


MEMBERS 


Roswell  Ahrendt 
William    Brunson 
Donald    Buckingham 
Frank  Cobe 
Cloyce    Dean 
Carl    Dietsch 
Norman  Durant 
Earl   Ensign 
Miltton    Felstein 


Sherman  Hawley 
Gorden   Johnson 
Irving    Lindow 
Norman  McFadden 
Edward  Moll 
Dudley  Moor 
Howard   Shaw 
August  Shuerman 
Donald  Stewart 


David  Stein 
Robert   Tiedeman 
George    Thurston 
William    Von    Behren 
Frederick   Wacker 
Donald   Webb 
Donald  Wilson 
John  Wright 
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OFFICERS 

irving  Culp   President 

Earl  F.  Strubjb Vice-President  and   Publicity  Director 

Nora  Eongmore Secretary 

Karl  Ahrendt    Treasurer 

Edwin  Schroeder   Eibrarian 

Elizabeth  Kaminska \ssistant  Librarian 


MEMBERS 


FIRST  VIOLINS: 

Irving   Ckip, 

Concertmaster 
Earl  Strubb 
Roy   Linden 
Wm.  Taylor 
Helen   Pierson 
Elizabeth  Kaminska 
Leila    Montague 
Harriet  Williams 
Edwin    Schroeder 
Leah  Schwartz 
Edwina   Haggerty 
Calvin    Scripter 

SECOND  VIOLINS: 

Carl  Ahrendt, 

Concertmaster 
Rolland  McMasters 
Nora   Langmore 
Doras  LeGron 


George  Wysong 
Hildeguard    Ressum 
Florence  Wright 
Magclalena    Davis 
Dorothy  Campbell 
Josephine    Tillotson 
Norma   Schroeder 
Florance    Skurzyn 
Beatrice  Dauer 
Ruth    Lee 
Helen    Pratt 

VIOLA: 

D.    V.   Weedman 

CELLOS: 
Ida   Ryder 
Gracc    Gladieux 
Kenneth     Hahn 

BASS: 

Harold    Fre}r 
Robert  Mattingly 


FLUTE: 

Robert  Reyer 
CLARINETS: 

Robert   Doolittle 

Joseph   Smith 

CORNETS: 

George   Straub 

Adelbert   Kuehn 

Ronald    Wade 
TROMBONE: 

Eugene   Culp 
BASSOON:' 

Solon  T.  Klotz 
TYMPANI: 

Leon 

DRUMS: 

Phillip   Kesslemier 
PIANO: 

May    Culp 

Sophie    Bostlemann 
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The  Hi  UY"  Club  has  been  hampered,  as  many  other  school  organiza- 
tions have,  by  the  "flu''  ban  and  increased  assignments. 

The  membership  of  the  club  has  not  been  large,  but  with  a  large  faithful 
membership  a  great  work  can  be  done  at  Scott.  The  aid  of  the  lower  class- 
men is  necessary  to  make  the  club  a  worthy  representative  of  Scott. 

The  primary  object  of  the  club  is  to  establish  Y.  M.  C.  A.  ideals  among 
the  Scott  fellows.  These  ideals  are  essentially  Scott's  ideals.  They  must 
and  will  be  upheld  by  loyal  students  of  Scott. 

A  successful  year  is  anticipated  for  1920.  With  a  new  leader  and  art 
enlarged  membership  it  cannot  help  but  be  a  success. 
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OFFICERS 

Charles  H.  Strunk,  '19 President 

Edward  Wiluze,  '19 Vice-President 

Carl  Ecker,  '19 Secretary-Treasurer 

Donald  Wilson,  '21 Reporter 

Randall  Irons,  '21 Sergeant-at-Arms 

W.  G.  Warr Chaplain 


MEMBERS 


Alonzo  Anderson 
Ray    Beckley 
Howard  Biggs 
Elson    Biggs 
Ray   Caldwell 
James    Crockett 
George   Deverall 
Melvin   Dennis 
Hollis    Deeds 
William  Els'in 


Carl  Ecker 
Donald  Hederick 
Randall  Irons 
Paul  Jones 
John  Ketleman 
Newell  Lake 
Harold  Morairity 
George    Mealand 
Earnest   Murphy 
Harold   Reiger 


Paul  Schroeder 
Charles  Strunk 
Herbert   Skinner 
Harry  Soubier 
James    Thompson 
Walker  Vincent 
Horace  Wachter 
Edward  Wilusz 
Donald   Wilson 
Charles   Young 
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OFFICERS 

President Harold  Myers 

Secretary Herbert  Skixxer 

Football  Manager  .  .  .  , William  S.  Kirk 

Basketball  Manager W.  D.  Snyder 

Track  Manager Cornell  YValbridge 

Baseball  Manager  Charles  Robb 

Faculty  Manager   Mr.  F.  Siebert,  Jr 
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Mr.  Demorest President 

William  D.  Ogdon  • Vice-President 

Emerson  Messinger Treasurer 

Mildred  Valentine   , Secretary 

EDITORIAL  STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief .William  D.  Ogdon,  '19 

Business  Manager   Emerson  Messinger,  '19 

Assistant  Editor Wilford  B.  Robison,  "19 

Assistant  Business  Managers Andrews  Hart,  '19,  Gilbert  Bacon,  '20 

Circulation  Manager   Theodore  Affleck,  '19 

Advertising  Manager Edmund  Burke.  '19 

Literature  . Melvin  Dennis,  '19 

Assistant Edna  Yosper,  '19 

Athletics .  .Charles  Robb,  '19 

Great  Scotts    .  . ' Louise  Taylor,  '19 

School  Notes Charles  Strank.  "19 

Assistant Carl  Ecker.   '19 

Periscope Jean  Ross,  '20,  Annette  Weis,  '20 

Lits    Mildred  Valentine,  '19 

Society  .  .  .  . •  • Eunice  Mitchell.  '19 

Exchange   Morris  Bachman,  '19 

Doings  of  the  Day J.  R.  Fortune,  '19 

Comix.' Richard  Welker,  '19,  Bruce  Bacon,  '19 

ART  DEPARTMENT 

Editor   George  Friauf ,  '19 

Assistant  Editors Pauline  Miller,  '19,  Lyman  Jones.  '19 

Faculty  Adviser Miss  Morgan 

Cartoonist   •  • Clarence  Gray.  '21 

"Photographer George  Blaney.  '21 

LITERARY  ADVISERS 
Miss  Caughey  Miss  Perkins  Miss  Jermain 
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EDITORIAL  STAFF 

Richard  Welker   Editor-in-Chief 

Bruce  Bacon Associate  Editor 

Wilford  B.  Robison Business  Manager 

George  Blarney Assistant  Business  Manager 

DEPARTMENTS 

Elizabeth  Hutchens Seniors 

Walter  D.  Snyder   Athletics 

Horace  Wachter    Organizations 

Lucille  Walters    Literature 

Louise  Taylor    Social 

Louise  Jewett •  • Dramatics 

Clarence  Gray,  Vincent  Summers m  .  Cartoons 

Arthur  Burr,  Fred  Flickinger   Comics 

George  Friauf    Art 

Pauline  Miller,  Corinne  Weber,  Dorothy  Munz Assistants 
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Magistratus 

Consuls Janet    Schilling,    Wilford    Robison 

Quaestor Charles  Walker 

Praetor Lenore   Stone 

zEdile Bartelle  Sanzenbacher 

Vates    - Lois    Rossinger 


Bell,   Olive 
Billingsley,   Eleanor 
Fortney,   Mary 
Gillette,   Eleanor 
Graham,  Helen 
Gray,    Margaret 
Grosh,  Hilda 
Hager,    Elizabeth 
Jameson,  Mary 
McGonigle,  Ruth 
O'Neil,   Florence 


CIVES 

Ramseyer,  Esther 
Rossinger,  Lois 
Schilling,  Janet, 
Stone,  Lenore 
Wahl,   Pauline 
Washburn,  Lucille 
Widell,  Sigrid 
Anderson,  Arch 
Gartinkel,  Morris 
Clawson,  Douglas 


Cobe,  Frank 
Gould,  Edward 
McGinnis,  John 
Robinson,   Harry 
Robison,  Wilford 
Sanzenbacher,  Bartelle 
Terbille,   Norman 
Walker,  Charles 
Webb,  Willard 
Wright,  John 


FASCES 

An  honorary  Latin  club  was  inaugurated  in  Scott  in  1915.  In  1917  it 
was  changed  into  the  present  society,  known  as  the  Fasces.  It  is  the  Junior 
Latin  Society  of  Scott  High.  Meetings  are  held  every  Friday  morning  in 
Room  125, 

The  object  of  the  society  is  a  deeper  study  of  Latin  and  Greek  classics. 
Greek  and  Roman  customs,  modes  of  life,  and  activities  are  discussed. 
The  work  of  the  society  has  been  well  carried  out  this  year.  May  the  work 
be  carriel  on  next  year  in  the  same  suucessful  manner. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  symbol  of  the  club,  the  fasces,  is  a 
replica  of  the  bundle  of  rods  and  axe  carried  by  Roman  magistrates. 
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Miss   Armbruster    Physical    Director 

Mrs.   Mauger   Assistant  Physical  Director 

The  gymnasium  work  for  the  year  1918-19  has  been  very  successful. 
The  girls  have  taken  great  interest  in  the  work  and  have  gained  a  great 
deal.  The  gym  teachers  have  cooperated  with  the  girls  and  it  is  really  due 
to  them  that  so  much  has  been  accomplished. 

There  are  classes  for  freshmen  and  sophomore  girk  which  are  com- 
pulsory. There  are  on  an  average  about  100  girls  enrolled  in  each  class 
and  there  are  6  classes.  The  work  done  by  these  girls  consists  of  Swedish, 
dumbbells  and  wand  drills,  marching,  folk  dances,  and  games.  These  classes, 
have  helped  the  girls  a  great  deal.  They  have  learned  the  correct  standing 
and  walking  positions  and  many  have  been  saved  from  becoming  round 
shouldered.  Many  of  the  girls  have  become  so  interested  in  the  gym  work 
that  they  continue  the  work  in  their  Junior  and  Senior  years. 

The  advanced  gym  class  of  Scott  has  always  had  a  wonderful  record 
and  this  year  that  record  has  been  maintained.  This  class  is  for  Junior  and 
Senior  girls  only  and  the  lessons  are  given  after  school  on  Tuesdays.  There 
are  about  75  girls  enrolled  in  this  class.  The  wrork  done  is  more  advanced 
than  that  dene  by  the  compulsory  classes.  Some  of  the  things  the  girls 
have  mastered  are  Indian  clubs,  Military  marching,  aesthetic  and  advanced 
folk  dances,  and  rope  climbing. 

Each  year  an  exhibition  is  given  by  the  gym  classes  and  these  exhibi- 
tions are  always  a  great  success.  This  year  the  exhibition  will  be  held  the 
first  week  in  June. 

The  girls'  basketball  team  worked  hard  this  year  and  gained  their 
reward.  Of  course,  the  Waite  girls'  basketball  team  was  Scott's  keenest 
rival.  Three  games  were  played  with  Waite.  The  1st  game,  played  on 
Waite's  floor,  went  to  Waite.  The  2nd  was  on  Scott's  floor  and  our  girls 
played  hard  and  won  by  a  score  of  10-9.  The  third  game  was  played  on 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  floor  and  a  neutral  referee  was  engaged  for  the  occasion. 
The  game  was  fast,  clean,  and  exciting.  The  Scott  girls  came  out  on 
top  for  the  second  time.  This  time  the  score  was  13-11.  Scott's  girls' 
basketball  team  should  have  the  support  of  every  studeiV.  at  Scott.  The 
team  worked  hard  for  the  school  and  it  should  be  encouraged.  Get  together, 
students,  and  root  for  your  girls'  basketball  team.  Show  the  coach  Mrs. 
Mauger  and  the  physical  director,  Miss  Armbruster,  that  Scott  is  behind 
her  teams  whether  those  teams  are  made  up  of  boys  or  girls. 

Now  that  the  basketball  season  is  over  the  girls  are  turning  their  atten- 
tion to  indoor  baseball.  Although  no  games  are  played  with  outside  schools, 
the  girls  derive  a  great  amount  of  benefit  by  playing  among  themselves. 

Next  year  a  course  in  field  hockey  will  be  offered  to  the  girls.  This 
is  a  very  interesting  game  and  the  girls  are  all  looking  forward  to  the  com- 
ing year.  Here's  hoping  that  Scott  continues  to  encourage  the  girls'  gym- 
nasium work  in  the  future  as  it  has  in  the  past.  G.  L.  F. 
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An  Appmtatum 


Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  the  Art  Department  of  Scott.  Besides 
the  great  help  given  to  the  Thistle  and  the  Scottonian  by  this  department, 
there  is  another  field  in  which  it  stars. 

Students  of  this  department  recently  won  eight  out  of  fourteen  prizes 
offered  to  high  school  students  by  the  Toledo  Musieum  f  Art. 

Last  year  Scott  students  won  so  many  of  the  prizes  that  it  was  neces- 
sary this  year  to  change  the  grouping. 

The  entire  school  should  express  its  appreciation  of  this  department, 
which  so  well  maintains  the  high  standard  set  by  Scott. 
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FOOTBALL. 


Herbert   Skinner 
Norman    Andrews 
Kenneth  Coombs 
Roland  Wechtel 
George  Mealand 
Charles  Walker 
Walter  Snvder 


Morris   Monetta 
Arthur   Schelling 
Harold  Myers 
Benjamin  Moses 
Charles   Robb 
Earl   Mattlin 


Clifford  Kaighin 
Edward  Scherer 
Henry  Swartzbaugh 
Carl   Faber 
William  Edwards 
William  Kirk   (Mgr.) 


BASKETBALL 


Richard  Vick 
Frank  Hackett 


Henry 


Swartzbaugh 


Austin  Betz 
Oscar  Betz 

Edward  Scherer 


Benjamin  Moses 
Walter   Snyder    (Mgr.) 


TRACK 


Louis  Moorehead 
Norman  Pollman 


Clifford  Latimei 
Donald  Douglas 


Francis    McKinnon 
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GEORGE  MEALAND 

To  be  tackled  or  clipped  by  this  "warrior"  one  would  easily  be  con- 
vinced why  the  opponents  fall  at  his  fight.  Nothing  stands  in  this  man's 
way.  for,  if  it  does,  he  is  always  there  with  the  necessary  punch  to  overcome 
his  object.    His  services  will  be  greately  missed  the  coming  season. 


"BILL"  EDWARDS 

Here  is  a  hard  worker  and  thru  his  fight  and  speed  won  his  first  varsity 
S.  Edwards  also  played  for  a  short  period  in  the  Marblehead  game.  He 
will  be  with  us  in  "  '19.'" 
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"BENNY"  MOSES 

"Benny"  was  the  find  of  the  year.  Though  thought  to  be  handicapped 
by  his  size,  he  proved  to  many  that  it  not  only  took  beef  and  strength  to 
be  a  foottball  star,  but  that  determination  and  nerve  had  to  be  allowed  for. 
"Benny"  did  stellar  work  at  quarterback  this  year.  He  is  a  Senior  but  ex- 
pects to  return  to  school  in  time  for  the  call  for  candidates  next  season. 


NORMAN  ANDREWS 


His  fighting  spirit 


(Captain  Elect.)     Andy  is  a  natural  leader  of  men 
won  many  a  friend  and  also  a  big  support  in  the  winning  of  many  a  game. 
His  own  brilliant  work  has  earned  him  the  captaincy  for  "  '19." 
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"DOC"  FABER 

(Alternate  Captain  Elect).  "Doc"  was  another  mainstay  of  the  team. 
If  one  were  looking  for  this  particular  man  after  a  play  he  would  always  be 
the  last  man  up  or  the  one  on  the  bottom  of  the  pile.  He  was  in  every  play 
and  a  hard  fighter.  Much  can  be  expected  of  this  huge  tackle  in  the  coming 
season. 

"CHUCK"  WALKER 

Much  can  be  expected  of  "Chuck"  in  the  coming  seasons,  as  he  not 
only  has  the  ability  to  play,  but  is  a  man  of  determination  and  will  not  give 
up.  "Chuck"  will  again  be  with  us  next  year,  and  will  probably  be  a  regular 
on  the  varsity  squad. 
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"EDDIE"  SCHARER 

"Eddie"  is  a  fighter  from  head  to  foot.  He  is  a  hard  tackier  and  very 
speedy.  He  has  not  only  made  good  in  this  sport  but  in  all  other  sports. 
"Eddie"  played  a  quarter  position  this  year  and  his  head  work  and  general- 
ship will  win  him  a  position  on  the  eleven  the  coming  season. 

"ART"  SCHELLING 

Another  man  of  exceptional  ability.  No  matter  what  the  sport  may  be. 
you  will  always  see  this  Scott  athlete  doing  his  best  at  it.  In  football  he  was 
a  hard  fighter  and  speedy.  "Art"  plaved  a  stellar  game  at  Marblehead  and 
will  be  with  us  in  "  '19." 
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"CHUCK"  ROBB 

"Chuck"  is  the  scrappy  left  end.  You  will  always  notice  this  fighter 
for  Scott  downing  some  opponent  in  his  tracks  on  a  kick-off.  At  catching 
passes  he  cannot  be  beat.  He  is  the  most  reliable  and  headiest  of  ends.  His 
services  will  be  greatly  missed  next  Autumn. 


ROLAND  WECHTEL 

Scott  has  not  only  a  scrappy  but  husky  and  peppy  anchor  man  in  "Rol' 
Wechtel.     His  smashing  charges  won  him  his  place  on  the  varsity. 
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"TEDDY"  SWARTZBAUGH 

A  lighter  at  all  times  is  this  star  plunger's  reputation.     Many  a  time 
when  the  team  felt  downhearted  "Teddy"  would  renew  the  fight  with  his 
great  determination.     This  was  "Teddy's"  last  year  and  his 
the  team  will  be  greatly  felt  the  coming  season. 


absence 


from 


"KEN"  COOMBS 

Here  is  a  man  of  much  endurance  no  matter  how  large  the  opponents 
or  how  badly  beaten  he  is  in  every  play.  He  has  stopped  many  a  run  which 
would  have  resulted  in  a  touchdown,  and  he  is  a  high  spirited  lighter  to  the 
best.     "Ken"  will  be  with  us  next  year. 
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EARL  MATTLIN 

He  is  a  man  who  seemed  hoodooed  this  season,  for  he  started  out 
splendidly,  but  due  to  several  injuries  was  unable  to  play,  all  of  the  time.  In 
the  Waite  game  this  Scotter  did  fine  work  and  seldom  stopped  by  the  Waite 
charges.  Earl  is  a  Senior  this  year  and  his  absence  from  the  squad  will  be 
greatly  noticed  the  coming  season. 

"CLIFF"  KAIGHIN 

"Cliff"  played  tackle  this  year  and  has  proven  to  many  that  not  only 
one  member  of  the  Kaighin  family  can  become  a  star  at  this  sport,  but  that 
there  are  others  with  much  abilty.  He  should  develop  into  an  excellent 
tackle  next  year. 
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"WALLY"  KIRK 

Was  alternate  captain  in  '''17,"  and  captain  this  year.  Absolutely  the 
best  quarterback  in  the  history  of  Scott.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  school 
year,  "  '18/'  "Wally"  felt  it  his  patriotic  duty  to  enlist.  He  has  proven  not 
only  a  fighter  for  Scott  but  a  fighter  for  his  country  and  too  much  credit 
cannot  be  given  to  him. 

"HERB"  SKINNER 

Was  alternate  captain  this  year.  On  account  of  the  absence  of  Captain 
Kirk,  his  position  was  fulfilled  by  "Herb."  This  man  is  one  with  rare 
ability.  On  defense  there  are  no  better  than  he.  On  offense  he  never  fails 
to  gain.  He  was  a  good  leader  and  fought  hard.  We  will  lose  him  this 
year  and  his  absence  will  be  greatly  felt  by  his  teammates. 

"BILL"  KIRK 

Not  always  does  it  taken  eleven  men  to  defeat  the  opponents,  but  often 
it  takes  a  man  with  a  business  head  and  a  person  handy  with  a  pencil  or  in 
keeping  time  to  assist  the  eleven  players.  "Bill"  won  his  varsity  S  as  man- 
ager this  year  for  the  third  time.  He  will  again  manage  the  warriors  in 
"the  1919  season." 

HAROLD  MEYERS 

After  three  years  of  determination  and  perseverance  this  player  won 
his  varsity  S.  He  has  proven  to  many  students  that  in  sticking  to  a  task, 
no  matter  how  hard,  that  sometime  in  the  future  you  are  bound  to  be  well 
repaid.  Harold  will  stand  out  in  the  football  world  at  Scott  the  coming 
season. 

"MORRIE"  MONETTA 

Here  is  a  man  with  speed  and  ability.  Although  handicapped  this  year 
by  a  slight  injury,  he  played  for  a  short  time  in  the  Marblehead  game.  His 
services  will  ge  greatly  missed  next  season. 

"WALT"  SNYDER 
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•    SCOTT  0,  HEIDELBERG   17. 

Perhaps  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  Scott,  Faculty  Manager 
Seibert  has  gone  outside  the  interscholastic  circles  to  secure  a  game  for  the 
eleven.  But  deeming  it  necessary  to  schedule  some  sort  of  game  in  order 
to  prevent  the  players  from  getting  stale  he  managed  to  book  Heidelberg 
University  at  Tiffin,  O.  When  this  was  announced  by  Coach  Dwyer  too 
much  cannot  be  said  of  the  feeling  which  passed  over  the  players  at  the 
time.  It  was  on  Friday,  the  day  before  the  game,  that  it  was  announced. 
The  eleven  had  no  idea  whatever  of  playing  a  team  that  was  an  annual 
opponent  of  the  Michigan  freshman  or  Camp  Sherman  teams.  But,  of 
course,  Scott's  reputation  was  not  to  be  broken,  no  matter  how  good 
nor  how  big,  Scott  would  do  its  best. 

On  Saturday  morning,  at  10:30,  the  team  journeyed  off  to  Tiffin,  where 
the  contest  was  to  be  held.  The  coach,  faculty  manager  and  trainer  were 
to  join  us  in  Tiffin  about  an  hour  before  the  game.  Feeling  rather  lost  and 
nervous  we  arrived  in  the  city  about  noon.  We  went  direct  to  a  restaur- 
ant and  made  the  best  of  our  meal,  after  which  we  were  taken  to  the  Uni- 
versity. Attempts  at  a  short  snooze  or  at  least  a  rest  before  the  game 
was  the  main  event  from  12:30  to  2:30.  Due  to  the  "flu"  ban  in  Toledo 
the  Board  of  Health  ordered  each  player  examined  before  the  contest.  At 
2  o'clock  we  commenced  to  dress ;  it  seemed  as  two  minutes  between  this 
and  3  o'clock,  the  time  at  which  the  opening  whistle  was  blown. 

At  3  :03  o'clock  the  team  ran  on  the  field.  It  was  a  perfect  day  and 
a  crowd  of  800  or  more  had  been  assembled.  The  opponents  at  first  sight 
looked  to  be  the  size  of  Washington's  monument  and  about  as  broad  as 
Scott.  Each  of  their  line  men  tipped  the  scales  at  not  less  than  190  pounds 
2nd  not  over  350.  The  back  field  did  not  follow  far  behind  in  weight. 
They  were  fast,  hard  hitters  and  installed  with  the  proper  fight.  But  the 
Scotters  proved  to  them  that  there  was  still  another  kind  of  fight  that  could 
by  far  surpass  theirs. 

At  3  :03  the  whistle  blew.  The  teams  lined  up  and  the  ball  was  kicked. 
When  the  two  contesting  elevens  collided  too  much  cannot  be  said  of  the 
feeling  whch  passed  thru  such  a  snap  as  they  had  fully  planned.  However, 
speaking  of  injuries,  there  were  three  of  the  opponent's  men  laid  out  to  one 
of  Scott's.  The  two  elevens  marched  up  and  down  the  field,  neither  being 
able  to  push  the  oval  over  the  lime  line.  The  half  ended.  Heidelberg  7 , 
Scott  0. 

The  second  half  opened  with  a  renewed  determination  in  the  Scotters' 
minds  to  win.  The  two  teams  battled  till  the  last.  Many  times  the  oppon- 
ents forced  their  way  to  the  five-yard  line,  but  were  held  for  downs.  It 
was  said  by  many  of  the  onlookers  that  Scott  completely  outclassed  the 
opponents  in  this  half.  However,  by  luck,  the  Heidelbergers  managed  to 
place  the  oval  over  once  more  for  the  second  count  with  a  pretty  drop  kick 
at  a  difficult  angle.  During  this  period  Swartzbaugh  recived  a  pass  over 
the  line,  but  the  referee  called  him  back,  due  to  one  of  the  players  being 
offside.  The  ball  was  put  back  in  play  and  both  teams  fought  extremely 
hard  the  remainder  of  the  time  but  the  half  ended.     Heidelberg  17,  Scott  0. 

For  Scott  Andrews,  Faber,  Coombs  and  Skinner  showed  up  well  on 
defense,  while  for  Heidelberg  Masuda,  A.  Michaels  and  H.  Michaels  did 
stellar  work. 
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SCOTT— MARBLEHEAD 

The  team  arrived  on  the  scene  at  2:57.  '1  ne  field  was  smooth  and  free 
from  snow  after  having  been  swept  for  two  days  previously.  This  made 
it  very  nice  indeed  in  appearance,  but  to  fall  upon  it  was  exceedingly  differ- 
ent. The  surrounding  vicinity  was  covered  with  eight  inches  of  snow  and 
on  account  of  this  the  attendance  was  decreased  considerably.  Marblehead 
being  located  in  the  shore  of  the  ocean  a  very  cold,  stiff  wind  had  blown  Up 
the  previous  day.  At  2  o'clock  the  whistle  blew,  the  spectators  numbering 
about  4,500  in  all. 

Scott  won  the  toss.  Marblehead  kicked,  Swartzbaugh  received  and  was 
downed  at  30  yards.  On  account  of  a  different  system  used  in  the  east, 
Scott  was  penalized  15  yards.  Here  she  was  held  for  downs,  being  unable 
to  pierce  Marblehead's  stone  wall  defense.  Then  followed  a  kicking  con- 
test between  Moses  and  Lewis  with  Benny  on  the  long  end.  During  the 
middle  of  the  first  quarter  Captain  Herbert  Skinner  was  very  unfortunate 
in  having  sustained  a  broken  bone  in  his  right  foot,  but  was  replaced  by 
Scherer. 

The  quarter  ended  with  the  ball  in  the  center  of  the  field,  neither  team 
being  able  to  make  any  headway. 

At  the  beginnig  of  the  second  quarter  Skinner  replaced  Scherer.  At 
this  time  Scott  began  to  gain  confidence.  The  team  began  to  gain  thru 
the  line  an  on  the  ends.  Followed  by  the  fine  running  wnth  the  ball  of 
Herb  and  Ted,  Benny  circled  outside  Marblehead's  end  for  the  first  count. 
Moses  missed  the  goal.  The  next  score  came  as  result  of  the  good  work 
of  Ted  and  Benny.  After  plowing  steadily  into  Marblehead's  territory, 
Skinner  carried  the  ball  over  for  the  second  count.  The  half  then  ended 
with  the  ball  in  midfield. 

Score— Scott  13,  Marblehead  0. 

Scott  went  into  the  second  half  rather  uncertain  of  the  actual  strength 
of  the  opponents.  This  was  due  to  the  fact  that  on  every  first  down  during 
the  first  half  Marblehead  kicked.  During  this  period  Marblehead  fought 
hard  and  displayed  excellent  football,  both  on  offense  and  defense.  The 
Pennsylvania  style  of  defense  here  proved  successful.  Marblehead  resorted 
to  line  plunging  and  end  runs,  but  due  to  the  stonewall  defense  of  Scott 
the  opponent's  efforts  proved  futile.  The  quarter  ended  on  Marblehead's 
38-yard  line  in  possession  of  the  ball. 

The  fourth  quarter  opened  with  Marblehead  in  possession  of  new  and 
high  intensions.  But  even  these  were  completely  shattered  by  the  team 
work  of  Scott.  During  this  period  Benny  received  a  fractured  arm,  but  due 
to  his  fight  and  grit  he  stuck  out  till  the  last.  Marblehead  failed  to  gain, 
ili en  Scott  started  the  balloon,  a  continuous  march  down  the  field,  the  backs 
plowing  steadily  on  under  the  generalship  of  Moses.  After  outwitting  the 
opponents  Benny  carried  the  ball  over  the  ultimate  chalk  line  for  the  final 
score.     The  game  then  ended. 

Score— Scott  19,  Marblehead  0. 

For  Scott  Swartzbaugh,  Skinner  and  Moses  were  great  on  offense, 
while  on  the  defense  Myers,  Robb,  Andrews,  Mealand,  Faber  and  Coombs 
did  stellar  work  on  both  offense  and  defense. 

For  Marblehead  Dugan,  Anthony  and  Curtis  were  defensive  stars,  with 
Lewis  and   Curtis  gaining  ground. 
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Summary  : 
Scott  19 
Wechtel 

Andrews 

Mealand 

Snyder 

Coombs 

Faber 

Robb 

Moses 

Skinner   (Captain) 

Swartzbaugh 

Myers 


L.  F. 
L.T. 
L.F. 

C. 
R.  G. 
R.T. 
R.  E. 

Q. 

L.  H. 
R.  H. 


Marblehead  0 

Caswell 

Woodfin 

C.  Broughten 

Eustice 

Anthony 

Humphrey 

Tuxbury 

Snow 

(Captain)    Lewis 

Curtis 


Broughten 


Touchdowns — Moses  2,  Skinner  1. 

Goals Moses. 

Referee — Hugh  McGrath,  Boston  College. 
Umpire — Charles  D.  Moore,  University  of  Michigan 
Headlinesman — J.  B.  Pendleton,  Bawdoin. 
Field  Judge — A.  J.  Roony,  Boston. 


Waite  and  Scott  Thanksgiving  football  games  have  come  and  gone 
now  for  five  years,  but  there  never  has  been,  and  probably  won't  for  a  long 
time  to  come,  a  grid  battle  between  two  schools  that  will  live  in  the 
memories  of  those  who  saw  it  as  the  Thursday  morning  combat  of  Novem- 
vember  at  Swayne  Field  when  Scott  overthrew  Waite  12  to  7. 

It  was  the  closest  and  hottest  fought  game  ever  played  between  the 
rival  institutions:  and,  one  might  add,  the  cleanest. 

Many  went  out  to  the  field  expecting  the  two  elevens  to  fight  like  cats 
and  dogs.  They  did,  but  they  fought  with  their  bodies  and  brains  backed 
up  with  nerve  and  not  with  their  fists. 

Penalties  were  frequent  but  they  were  all  practicaly  called  for  holding 
and  offside  play. 

Many  persons  have  been  led  to  believe  that  the  penalty  placed  upon 
Waite  for  the  illegal  return  of  a  player  was  the  mainstay  for  Scott's  win 
over  their  opponent.  This  might  have  inspired  the  Scott  eleven  to  fight 
harder,  but  by  no  means  won  the  game  for  them.  If  the  Waite  eleven  had 
not  lacked  the  fight  and  punch  that  was  sufficient  to  hold  Coach  Dwyer's 
charges,  this  penalty  should  have  caused  them  to  at  least  have  back-bone 
enough  to  buck  up  against  the  Scott  team  with  more  fight  and  pep  than 
they  showed  at  that  time. 

Both  teams  played  valiantly.  Waite  seemed  the  better  team  in.  the  first 
half  and  Scott  looked  the  stronger  in  the  second  session. 
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Scott  was  expected  to  show  a  lot  of  areial  work  but  the  expectation  was 
unfilled.  Only  three  passes  were  used  during  the  game  by  the  Scotters.  One 
went  thru.  In  the  first  the  Scott  eleven  took  no  chancer  at  all ;  it  -imply 
held  its  own  ground.  But  in  the  second  half  Quarterback  Moses  continu- 
ously pierced  the  Waite  defense  by  running  his  backfield  who  were  con- 
sistent ground  gainers. 

Waite  showed  up  well  on  offense.  Cassidy  was  the  only  Waiter  able 
to  pierce  the  Scott  stonewall,  but  even  this  was  very  inconsistent.  Sheets 
made  several  attempts  at  running  the  ends  but  only  a  few  were  successful 

In  the  first  few  minutes  of  play  it  looked  like  an  easy  Waite  win. 
It  was  but  a  short  time  after  the  opening  whistle  that  Captain  Sheets  made 
a  daring  and  clever  run,  placing  the  ball  near  the  Scott  goal,  after  which  it 
was  carried  over  by  Cassidy  for  the  first  count.     Larsen  kicked  goal. 

Scott  soon  followed  with  a  touchdown.  On  the  kickoff  Matlin  carried 
the  ball  and  received  a  broken  left  leg.  Meyers  replaced  Matlin  and  Robb 
replaced  Meyers  at  end. 

After  failing  to  gain  Moses  kicked  off,  but  the  Waite  heavies  brought 
the  ball  to  infield.  On  a  shift  play  Sullivan  misunderstood  the  signal  and 
the  ball  went  rolling  down  the  field.  By  a  clever  piece  of  headwork.  Robb 
came  dashing  in  and  picked  the  oval  up,  running  50  yards  for  the  second 
count.     Moses  missed  the  goal. 

The  second  Scott  touchdown  came  in  the  third  quarter.  Scott  marched 
down  the  field  and  was  in  the  shadow  of  the  goal  posts  and  Moses  fumbled. 
Waite  recovered  and  Larsen  booted  out  of  danger.  At  this  moment  the  large 
penalty  of  35  yards  came  on  account  of  Buck's  return  to  the  game.  This 
put  the  ball  on  Waite's  30-yard  line.  Skinner  and  Swartzbaugh  smashed 
consistently  to  the  10  when  a  WTaite  man  was  caught  holding  the  ball,  was 
then  put  in  play  with  Scott  in  possession  on  Waite's  one-yard  line.  Swartz- 
baugh took  it  over.     Moses  missed  the  goal. 

The  two  teams  fought  vigorously  till  the  last  minute  of  play.  Neither 
were  able  to  gain  consistently,  although  Waite  was  completely    outclassed. 

For  Scott  Captain  Skinner,  Swartzbaugh,  Andrews  and  Robb  were  the 
outstanding  players.  Skinner  and  Swartzbaugh  plunged  like  battering  rams. 
Andrews  was  in  every  play  and  showed  up  well  on  defense.  Robb  played 
a  college  game.     Moses'  generalship  was  excellent. 

For  Waiee  Cassidy  was  the  outstanding  figure,  while  on  the  line  Pitcoff 
and  Sullivan  were  towers   of  strength. 


NOVEMBER  9. 
SCOTT  35,  MASSILLON  7. 
On  this  date  Scott  had  Shaw  High  of  Cleveland  booked  for  a  game, 
it  was  either  because  of  the  "flu"  or  mere  fright  which  caused  them  to 
cancel.  At  the  last  minute  Massillon  High  took  up  our  challenge.  They 
came  to  Toledo  with  the  blustering  idea  that  they  were  the  "champions"  of 
Ohio.  Their  bubble  burst,  however,  when  the  "old  green  wall"  stacked  up 
against  them.  In  the  first  half  Scott  played  "regular"  football.  Running 
back  punts  and  line  bucking  featured.  The  team  piled  up  27  points  in  the 
first  half.  Massillon  came  back  strong  in  the  second  half  and  held  Scott  to 
one  touchdown.  Benny  Moses  made  a  pretty  goal  from  field,  the  ball  going 
directly  between  the  posts.  The  line  played  fine,  as  did  the  backfield.  There 
were  no  "bright  lights"  in  this  affair,  but  all  plaved  as  one.  Graybill,  Whit- 
man and  Ertle  did  the  shining  for  Massillon.  They  excelled  in  running  the 
ends    and    forward   passing.      Massillon    scored    a    touchdown    by    this    last 
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method  in  the  second.     The  score  at  the  finish  of  the  contest  was  35  to  7, 
with  Scott  on  the  long  end.  ■ 


NOVEMBER  23. 
SCOTT  27,  DETROIT  CENTRAL  0. 

On  November  23rd  Detroit  Central  came  to  Toledo  with  the  expecta- 
tion of  "walloping''  Scott.  "We  fooled  'em."  The  winner  of  this  game 
would  have  a  pretty  good  hold  on  the  interscholastic  championship.  As  a 
result,  after  the  game,  Scott  was  directly  in  the  footpaths  of  the  "Big  '16" 
team  that  "put  the  cleaner"  on  Haverhill,  Mass.  While  Detroit  claims  to 
have  had  several  crippled  men,  and  a  few  ineligibles,  we  still  claim  we  can 
land  the  "knock-out  punch"  on  them,  even  if  they  had  "certain"  members 
of  the  "Yellow  Jackets"  with  them.  However,  we  had  more  competition 
in  this  game  than  any  other  so  far.  On  practically  every  forward  pass 
Detroit  tried  Scott  had  about  three  men  to  block  it.  Meyers,  Skinner, 
Mattlin,  Andrews  and  Faber  "starred"  for  Scott,  while  McCallum  and 
Bever  were  the  strong  men  for  Central.  The  scoring  was  divided  up  evenly 
among  Mattlin,  Skinner,  Moses  and  Swartzbaugh,  each  getting  one.  Benny 
Moses  kicked  three  out  of  four  goals  after  touchdowns.  Practically  every 
member  of  the  squad  plaved.  The  final  score  was:  Scott  27,  Detroit 
Central  0. 

P.  S. — This  makes  three  victories  apiece  in  the  last  six  years.  We  will 
come  back  from  Detroit  next  year  in  a  different  frame  of  mind  than  in  1917. 


SCOTT— FOSTORIA. 

At  2:30  on  th  afternoon  of  November  17,  1918,  700  faithful  football 
fans  were  assembled  at  Scott  Field  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  seeing  a  good 
football  game,  and,  furthermore,  showing  the  Fostoria  fans  the  proper 
manner  in  which  to  conduct  themselves  at  such  an  entertainment. 

The  field  was  free  of  water  and  the  slight  drizzle  did  not  seem  to  inter- 
fere with  the  plays. 

Captain  Skinner  won  the  toss  and  received  the  ball  on  the  first  kick-off. 
Both  teams  were  over  anxious  and  were  frequently  penalized.  After  12 
minutes  of  good  head  work  and  hard  line  bucking,  Moses  carried  the  ball 
over  for  the  first  count.  At  this  time  German  of  Fostoria  replaced  Foster, 
who  had  been  injured.  Both  sides  fought  hard  and  steady.  Meyers  made 
several  sensational  tackles  and  his  subsequent  playing  proved  to  CoacH 
Dwyer  that  he  deserved  a  place  on  the  team.  Swartzbaugh  received  a  pass 
and  went  over  for  the  second  count.  The  half  ended  with  Scott  on  the  big 
end  with  the  score  of  12  to  0. 

This  half  proved  that  Scott  had  a  stonewall  defense  and  that  the  offense 
had  greatly  improved  from  the  preceding  game.  Fostoria  was  unable  to 
gain  either  by  line  bucking  or  passing,  so  made  use  of  the  old  reverse  play 
for  its  only  gains.  Bradner  of  Fostoria  showed  well  in  this  half  but  was 
unable  to  gain  consistently. 

Mattlin  was  injured  and  was  replaced  by  Meyers,  who  went  to  half  and 
Robb  replaced  Meyers  at  end.  Captain  Skinner  and  Moses  were  consistent 
ground  gainers.  However,  between  halves,  Coach  Dwyer  gave  the  team  a 
very  strong  talk,  and  in  the  opening  of  the  second  half  his  charges  com- 
pletely tore  Fostoria's  defense  to  pieces  and  holding  them  to  no  gains. 
Kaighin  replaced  Coombs  at  guard.  Fostoria  fought  hard  to  the  last. 
Scott's  new  ends,  Meyers  and  Wechtel,  did  stellar  work  and  Robb  was 
in  every  place.  The  line  played  as  one  man  with  each  teammate  pulling  hard 
for  Scott.  The  last  two  quarters  were  shortened  five  minutes,  due  to  dark- 
ness. 
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SCOTT  37 
Meyers 

Faber 

Coombs 

Snyder 

Andrews 

Meilarid 

Wechtel 

Moses 

Skinner  (Captain) 

Swartzbaugh 

Mattlin 


R.  E. 
R.  E. 
R.  G. 

C. 
L.  G. 
L.T. 
L.  E. 

Q. 

F. 

R.  H. 
L.H. 
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FOSTORLA  0. 

<  ^arriil 

Hartly 

Norris 

Marner 

Bartlett 

B.  Young  (  Captain; 

Fox 

Rabley 

Don  Young 

Foster 

Bradner 


Substitutions — Meyer  for  Mattlin,  Robb  for  Meyers,  Kaighin  for 
Coombs.     Fostoria — German  for  Foster,  Torance  for  Young. 

Touchdowns — Moses  2,  Swartzbaugh  1,  Skinner  2,  Meyers  1.  Goal 
kick,  Robb. 

Referee — Van  Tassell   (Detroit.) 

Umpire — Martin   (Marion,  O.) 

Linesman — Krause  ( Ypsilanti. ) 

Time  of  quarters — 15  and  10  minutes. 


On 


SCOTT— STRYKER. 

-,  before   a   crowd  of   about   500   football 


fans  at  2:30  p.  m.,  the  Scott  High  football  team  opened.  They  trotted  on 
the  gridiron  to  open  the  season  with  its  first  game.  One  knew  hardly  what 
to  expect  of  the  eleven  as  it  was  composed  of  much  raw  material  with  but 
three  letter  men  from  the  preceeding  season.  Coach  Dwyer  drilled  his 
chargs  for  weeks  before  the  opening  battle.  It  was  the  coach's  first  experi- 
ence with  a  Scott  High  team,  thus  he  had  worked  very  hard  in  giving  the 
team  the  sufficient  amount  of  pep  and  fight. 

The  opponents  were  outweighed  several  pounds  to  the  man,  but  their 
fight  and  speed  was  not  at  all  lacking.  Although  completely  outclassed  the 
opponents  showed  up  well  considering  the  size  of  the  school  thev  repre- 
sented. 

The  Scott  eleven  fought  hard  but  showed  lack  of  team  work.  The 
material  being  mostly  green  too  much  could  not  be  expected  of  the  squad  at 
this  time.  However,  with  heavy  tackling  practice  and  running  with  the  ball 
the  coach  could  see  a  bright  future  ahead. 

For  Scott  Benny  Moses  and  Swartzbaugh  showed  up  well  in  carrying 
the  ball.  While  on  the  line  Andrews,  Faber,  Robb  and  Schelling  did  fine 
work,  but  were  nervous,  it  being  their  first  game. 

For  Stryker  Miffin  was  the  whole  team.  Both  on  the  defense  and 
offensive  he  was  always  there.  The  officials  were  very  accurate  in  their 
decisions,  proving  themselves  suitable  to  both  teams. 
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This  year  Scott  was  very  for'unate  in  having  a  man  such  as  Pat 
Dwyer  to  drill  and  lead  its  football  squad  to  victory.  Dwyer  is  a  man 
among  men,  a  fighter  at  all  times,  backed  up  with  a  strong  determination 
io  make  the  best  of  everything.  It  has  been  stated  by  a  famous  college 
coach  that  a  football  coach  is  like  a  general  in  a  war.  He  must  plan  his 
moves,  always  looking  ahead  into  the  future;  he  must  be  a  shrewd  ob- 
server of  character  and  of  a  strong  personality;  he  must  not  only  have  these 
qualities,  but  must  have  patience,  endurance  and,  above  all,  the  confidence 
of  his  men,  and  Coach  Dwyer  has  everyone  of  these  qualifications.  It  is 
largely  due  to  him  that  Scott  has  developed  her  great  reputation  from  coast 
to  coast  as  a  school  with  a  strong  fighting  spirit.  He  has  installed  into 
each  and  every  player  of  this  year's  eleven  his  own  pep  and  fight.  He  has 
ahvays  stood  for  clean  athletics,  the  kind  that  adds  to  the  team  and  to  the 
school.  It  is  all  of  these  qualities,  coupled  together  with  the  good  hard 
work  of  the  team,  that  has  placed  Scott  on  the  map  for  he  second  time 
in  the  history  of  the  school  as  having  the  championship  football  team  of 
the  United  States.  Coach  Dwyer  will  again  be  with  us  in  the  1919  season, 
and  with  practically  the  same  team  back  should  turn  out  another  eleven 
of  the  same  ability. 


159 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 


The  best  interscholastic  basketball  teams  obtainable  in  this  section  of 
the  country  have  been  beaten  by  Scott's  quintet.  The  team,  under  the  care- 
ful guidance  of  Coach  Wearley,  has  won  every  game.  At  the  beginning 
of  the  season  Captain  Vick  was  the  only  letter  man  in  togs.  But  in  answer 
to  the  call  given  for  candidates  many  Scott-spirited  basketeers  turned  out. 
Some  with  ability  and  experience,  others  without.  When  Coach  Wearely 
took  over  the  team  we  knew  a  well-organized  five  would  be  turned  out,  but 
the  coach  has  done  more  than  that :  From  mediocre  material  he  developed  a 
team  that  could  not  be  beaten.  Through  the  fine  work  of  the  coach  and  the 
team,  Scott  has  won  a  reputation  that  will  not  be  forgotten  in  the  basketball 
world. 

SUMMARIES 

Scott  154  Stryker   0 

Scott  27  Detroit  Central 

Scott  $7  Fostoria    

Scott  12  Waite    

Scott  19  Marblehead    .  .  . 

Scott  


0 

0 

7 

0 

0      Heidelberg  University 17 


Scott    249  Opponents 
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SCOTT  ALUMNI 

The  Scott  Fligh  basketball  team  opened  its  1919  season  on  February 
1st  at  8:15  p.  m.  Much  interest  was  exhibited  as  to  the  quintet  Coach 
Wearley  would  trot  out.  Like  the  victorious  eleven  of  '18.  the  basketball 
five  was  of  very  similar  comparison.  Starting  with  but  one  letter  man, 
Richard  Vick,  Coach  Wearley  developed  a  team  out  of  mediocre  material 
which  has  proven  itself  very  successful.  After  weeks'  of  hard  drilling 
the  team  made  a  showing  of  much  ability  and  speed.  One  hardly  knew 
what  to  expect  of  the  five,  but  after  seeing  the  fine  floor  work  of  Captain 
Vick  and  A.  Betz  at  forward  much  could  be  expected  of  the  two  in  the 
future. 

The  Alumni,  being  composed  of  Scott  and  Central  ex-stars,  showed 
lack  of  practice  as  well  as  training.  One  would  especially  could  have  noticed 
our  old  friend  Adams,  who  claimed  his  ribs  hurt  for  an  excuse  that  he  was 
winded. 

With  hard  practice  for  the  coming  week  the  fans,  after  returning 
home,  placed  much  confidence  in  the  team  for  future  victories. 

The  game  was  followed  by  dancing,  with  music  furnished  by  Marsh's 
orchestra. 
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Summary  : 
Scott  38  Alumni  13 

Vick  (Captain)  Feeley 

F. 
A.  Betz  (Captain,  Baither 

F. 
O.  Betz  Vollmaver 

C. 
Hackett  Vail 

G. 
Swartzbaugh  Moorhead 

G. 
Referee — Wright. 

Field  Goals — Vick  6,  A.  Betz  -5,  O.  Betz  2,  Hackett  2,  Swartzbaugh  1. 
Goals  from  fouls — Vick  3,  Betz  1. 


In  one  of  the  most  exciting  games  played  in  the  history  of  athletics  at 
Scott,  Northwestern  of  Detroit  was  defeated  by  the  Scott  five  on  March  19, 
1919,  by  a  score  of  18  to  16.  It  was  played  before  a  crowd  of  about  800. 
Due  to  the  strange  floor  the  Scott  quintet  was  unable  to  get  started  in  the 
first  quarter.  The  opponents  were  very  fast  and  fought  to  the  last  minute 
of  play,  while  in  comparison  the  Scotters  proved  themselves  to  be  the  hard- 
est fighters,  although  not  being  able  to  find  the  basket  at  all  times  due  to 
its  strangeness.  In  the  second  quarter  the  team  gained  more  confidence  with 
a  strong  determination  to  win  and  came  back,  with  more  pep  and  fight,  the 
opponents  in  this  quarter  not  finding  as  big  a  snap  as  they  had  prophesiced 
before  the  opening  whistle.  The  ball  was  kept  mostly  in  mid-floor.  Fouls 
were  called  very  frequently  on  the  Northwesterners,  both  for  holding  and 
rough  playing.  Many  times  during  the  quarters  fouls  were  overlooked 
by  the  referee,  making  it  very  difficult  for  the  Scotters.  The  half  ended 
with  the  opponents  on  the  big  end  of  the  count. 

Scott  8,  Northwestern  12. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  third  quarter  the  team  had  become  more  ac- 
quainted with  the  floor  and  baskets.  Perhaps  most  important  of  all  they 
began  to  understand  the  tricks  of  their  opposing  basketeers.  It  was  practi- 
cally a  new  game  with  but  two  baskets  needed  to  tie  the  score ;  much  team 
work  and  good  judgment  was  needed.  But  this  was  not  at  all  lacking  in 
the  least.  The  ball  was  kept  continually  flying  to  and  from  the  players' 
hands.  However,  the  Scott  quintet  commenced  to  work  together  more 
firmly,  thus  outwitting  their  sturdy  opponents.  In  this  quarter  fouls  were 
more  frequent  than  before.  The  Northwesterners  viewing  "defeat"  in  the 
distance  began  to  make  more  use  of  their  hands  and  feet,  thus  causing 
Swartzbaugh  to  roll  up  many  points  due  to  fouls.  In  the  fourth  quarter 
the  opponents  were  still  in  the  lead  with  but  a  few  points.  The  Scotters 
were  unable  to  shoot  baskets  due  to  the  good  defensive  playing  of  their 
opposing  basketeers.  The  ball  was  kept  in  Scott's  territory  the  larger  part 
of  the  quarter.  Both  teams  failed  to  score.  Finally  the  ice  was  broken. 
Teddy  shot  a  foul  and  A.  Betz  placed  the  oval  in  the  hoop  from  mid-floor, 
tieing  the  score  16  to  16  With  but  a  few  seconds  to  play,  both  teams  fought 
hard  for  the  winning  count.  But  to  the  excellent  defense  of  both  sides  the 
half  ended  with  the  score  still  tie. 

Five  minutes  was  added  to  the  game  in  order  to  play  off  the  tie.  but 
the  five  minutes  proved  to  be  totally  insufficient.  The  game  being  a  hair- 
raising   contest   the    fans   were   in   an   everlasting  uproar.       The   first   five 
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minutes  both  basketball  and  football  were  well  exhibted.  But  in  the  second 
additional  five  minutes  the  Scotters  seemed  to  take  the  lead.  Fighting  till 
:he  last  for  the  sake  of  Scott,  with  Hackett  replacing  A.  Betz  and  but  one 
minute  to  play,  and  the  score  still  tie,  something  had  to  be  done.  By  a 
plever  piece  of  team  work  Hackett  received  the  ball,  passing  it  to  Vick. 
"Dutch"  knew  that  himself  and  his  teammates  had  but  15  seconds  to  win  the 
championship  of  the  State  of  Michigan,  very  accurately  shot  from  an  angle 
the  final  count,  18  to  16.  The  remainder  of  the  time  was  spent  totally  in 
stalling  for  time. 

For  Scott,  Scherer  and  Swartzbaugh  were  a  sensation.  At  guard 
they  exhibited  the  most  excellent  basketball.  At  forwards  Vick  and 
A.  Betz  did  stellar  work.  However,  handicapped  by  a  low  ceiling  the  two 
stars  were  unable  to  make  their  usual  long  shots.  O.  Betz  at  center  broke 
up  many  of  the  plays.  Placing  his  total  length  of  6  feet  3  under  the  oppon- 
ent's  basket,   or  in  mid-floor,   the   opposing   five  were   unable  to   find   the 

basket  or  o'her  teammates. 

SCOTT— CATHEDRAL  LATIN 

On  March  7,  at  8:15  p.  m..  Cathedral  Latin  of  Cleveland  went  down 
under  the  defeat  of  the  Scott  five.  The  contest  was  held  in  the  observation 
of  about  750  fans,  Cathedral  Latin  being  recognized  as  the  champions  of 
Cleveland  high  schools.  Much  interest  was  exhibted  in  the  game.  With 
the  reputation  of  both  schools  and  being  undefeated,  one  hardly  knew  which 
of  them  to  plaec  his  money  on.  However,  after  two  weeks  of  hard  drilling 
Coach  Wearley  felt  quite  confident  that  his  quintet  would  come  out  the 
victors. 

The  game  was  fast  in  the  first  half,  but  in  the  second  both  teams  lacked 
the  necessary  pep  and  fight.  Fouls  were  called  very  frequently  on  both 
teams. 

For  Scott :  O.  Betz  showed  up  well  at  center,  breaking  up  many  plays. 
Along  with  big  Betz,  his  twin  brother,  Austin,  and  Captain  Vick  led  in  basket 
shooting.  At  guards  Scherer  and  Swartzbaugh  were  there  with  the  stuff. 
The  team  work  and  judgment  of  the  five  showed  much  improvement  over 
the  preceeding  games.  At  last  Coach  Wearely  felt  as  if  his  efforts  were 
being  well  repaid  by  the  fine  work  of  his  men. 

For  Cathedral  Latin  Wheeler  proved  to  be  the  chief  point  getter  for 

his  team.  ; — 

SCOTT— WAITE 

For  the  second  and  last  time  of  the  season  the  Waite  quintet  was  com- 
p^tely  outclassed  and  outplayed  by  the  Scott  five.  Due  to  the  good  coach- 
ing of  Coach  Wearley  the  Scott  team  defeated  their  annual  opponents  by 
a  score  of  39  to  18.  A  much  larger  crowd  than  expected  attended  the  con- 
test. Perhaps  close  to  1,100  fans  observed  the  contest.  The  game  was 
clean,  fast  and  well  played.  In  the  first  half  the  Waite  five  held  the  much 
taller  and  sturdier  Scottonians  to  a  score  of  14  to  8.  The  Scott  team  not 
being  able  to  get  started  in  its  usual  form,  came  back  in  the  second  half 
with  many  renewed  intentions.  During  this  period  the  two  teams  exhibited 
to  the  large  crowd  excellent  basketball.  The  team  work  of  both  sides 
was  something  to  be  remarked  at. 

The  Waite  five  showed  much  improvement  over  that  of  the  last  game- 
making  it  not  as  easy  a  task  as  the  Scotters  expected. 

For  Scott  Swartzbaugh  and  Scherer  both  exhibited  stellar  work  at 
guard,  while  at  forward  Captain  Vick  and  Benny  Moses  were  a  sensation. 
Big  Betz  came  back  with  his  fight  and  pep  and  proved  himself  to  be  of 
much  availability. 
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For  Waite  Isabell  and  PetcofT  showed  up  well. 
Dancing  followed  the  game. 


SCOTT— WOODWARD 
The  fact  that  the  Woodward  five  defieated  the  Waite  quintet  the  pre- 
ceding week,  much  interest  in  the  Scott- Woodward  game  was  derived.  The 
Scott  five  had  not  met  with  an  experienced  five  before  in  the  season,  this 
making  it  very  hard  to  decide  which  team  had  the  best  showing  of  the  two. 
At  8:15  a  large  crowd  had  assembled  in  the  Scott  gym,  perhaps  900 
persons  in  all.  Much  enthusiasm  was  exhibited  by  the  hearty  supporters  of 
both  teams.  One  especially  could  notice  the  fine  attendance  of  the  Wood- 
warders. 

The  teams  trotted  on  the  floor  at  8:13.  Both  showed  much  class  in 
both  speed  and  shooting  baskets.  The  game  was  soon  begun  with  the  same 
old  pep  that  prevailed  during  the  football  season.  A.  Betz  and  Vick  came 
out  with  their  usual  form  of  floor  work  and  placing  the  sphere  thru  the 
hoops.  At  guard  Eddie  Scherer  was  certainly  there  with  the  stuff.  The 
team  work  of  the  team  developed  by  Coach  Wearley  was  put  to  a  good 
advantage,  with  many  baskets  as  results. 

Woodward's  marksmanship  proved  very  poor,  but,  nevertheless,  they 
were  there  with  the  speed  and  ability.  Paine  showed  up  well  for  Woodward 
at  forward  with  Lewis  proving  himself  to  be  a  very  good  center. 

Dancing  followed  the  game.     Music  furnished  by  Marsh's  orchestra. 
Summary : 
Scott  34  Woodward  17 

Hackett  Smith 

F. 
Vick  Paine 

F. 
A.  Betz  Lewis 

C. 
Scharer  Gladshi 

G. 
Swartzbaugh  Barnes 

Substitutions — Edwards  for  Hacket,  G.,  O.  Betz  for  A.  Betz,  Stalev  for 
Vick 

Referee — Bradlev  

SCOTT— MICHIGAN  MILITARY  ACADEMY 
On  February  28th  Scott  was  scheduled  to  meet  a  team  composed  of  ex- 
high  school  stars.  In  the  afternoon  a  very  bad  storm  occurred  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  Southern  Michigan  and  Northern  Ohio,  wrecking  many  railroad  sys- 
tems, one  of  these  happening  to  be  on  the  road  between  here  and  Wayne, 
Mich.,  where  the  opponents  were  journeying  from,  thus  making  it  impos- 
sible to  arrive  in  Toledo  in  time  for  the  game.  To  the  disappointment  both 
to  the  fans  and  management  the  game  was  called  off  and  dancing  took 
place.  SCOTT— LANSING 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  Lansing  challenged  Scott  in  football,  claiming 
a  right  to  the  National  championship  and,  being  refused,  much  interest 
was  taken  in  the  kind  of  a  basketball  team  the  school  had.  Although  the 
crowd  expected  was  somewhat  decreased  in  size,  the  two  teams  afforded  the 
fans  a  very  interesting  and  classy  game.  The  game  was  by  no  means 
handed  to  the  Scott  five  on  a  silver  platter.  It  was  one  that  had  to  be 
fought  for,  and  the  team  fought  hard.  The  game  was  fast  and  clean. 
Good  floor  work  and  fine  judgment  in  basket  shooting  prevailed  during  the 

163 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 

full  length  of  the  contest.     The  Lansing  five  fought  to  the  last  and  did  not 
give  up. 

For  Scott  Scherer  again  played  a  stellar  game  at  guard.  Breaking  up 
many  a  play  and  preventing  the  increase  of  score  for  the  opponents.  Cap- 
tain Vick  again  led  his  teammates  in  basket  shooting,  making  many  of  the 
long  and  hard  shots.  Meyers,  A.  Betz  and  Swartzbaugh  showed  up  well 
in  defense. 

For  Lansing  Graham  showed  up  well  at  forward  and  Kipki  playing  a 
fine  game  at  guard.  

Summary :  SCOTT— WAITE 

Once  more  the  spirit  of  rivalism  was  aroused  between  the  two  schools 
of  the  East  and  West  sides.  On  February  14th  the  Waite  basketball  five 
was  defeated  by  a  far  superior  team.  The  support  of  both  schools  was 
carried  to  its  farthest  extent.  With  the  Waite  gym  reigning  in  the  spirit 
of  enthusiasm  the  Scott  five  completely  tramped  upon  the  opponents.  Both 
in  size  and  weight  the  teams  were  comparatively  equal.  The  fine  team 
work  and  accurate  basket  shooting  signified  Waite's  defeat.  Fouls  were 
frequently  called  on  Scott  and  in  this  way  a  third  of  the  opponent's  score 
could  be  well  accounted  for. 

The  Waite  five  showed  lack  of  practice  and  inaccurate  basket  shoot- 
ing. For  Waite,  Isabell  and  Davies  proved  themselves  to  be  a  strengthen- 
ing factor  to  the  opponent's  defense. 

For  Scott  Captain  Vick  and  A.  Betz  came  through  with  their  usual 
class,  both  in  basket  shooting  and  floor  work,  while  at  guard  Sherer  was  a 
sensation.     Swartzbaugh  many  times  prevented  our  opponents  scoring. 

Dancing  followed  the  game. 

Summary : 
Scott  30  Waite  9 

Vick  Davies 

F. 
A.  Betz  Isabell 

F. 
Myers  Mills 

C. 
Scherer  Young 

G. 
Swartzbaugh  G.  PetcofT 

Substitutions — Scott:     O.   Betz,   Hackett,  Edwards  and  F'aber. 

Waite :     Brand,  Welch,  Ruppel  zvith  Sullivan  assisting  from  the  sides. 

Field  Goals:  Vick  3.  Betz  4,  Meyers  1,  Scherer  1,  Swartzbaugh  1, 
Hackett  1,  O.  Betz  1. 

Waite:     Isabell  2,  Daviesl, 

Goals  from   fouls — Scott :     Vick  2,  O.  Betz  2. 

Waite:     PetcofT  3.  — 

BASKETBALL 

Scott    38     Alumni    13 

Scott    34     Woodward   17 

Scott    30     Waite    9 

Scott    24      Lansing    16 

Scott    0      Michigan    Military    Academy.  .        0 

Scott    '    23      Cathedral   Latin    11 

Scott   39     Waite    18 

Scott    18      Northwestern    16 


Scott    206         Opponents    100 
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"DUTCH"   VICK. 

This  is  "Dutch's"  second  season  on  the  varsity  and  captained  the  five 
this  year.  He  has  proven  to  be  an  able  leader  as  well  as  a  basketeer  with 
much  ability.  He  is  a  hard  fighter  and  a  very  good  "shot."  "Dutch"  will 
be  with  us  again  next  season  and  will  captain  the  five. 


AUSTIN  BETZ. 

Very  seldom  one  hears  of  such  a  star  as  this  clever  player.  Austin 
held  a  forward  position  down  this  year  and  proved  himself  to  be  capable  of 
the  position.  He  is  a  clever  player  and  possesses  a  trained  eye.  Very 
seldom  his  "shots"  fail  to  bring  a  two. 
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OSCAR  BETZ. 

Stalwart  and  sturdy  is  this  man  of  6  ft.  3.  He  played  center  this 
year,  winning  his  first  "S."  Those  attending  the  Northwestern  game  were 
well  convinced  that  "big"  Betz  contained  the  necessary  ability  and  fight. 

"TEDDY"  SWARTZBAUGH. 

Again  we  see  this  athlete.  No  matter  what  the  sport  may  be,  "Teddy" 
is  always  there  with  the  stuff.  Like  in  football,  "Teddy"  is  a  hard  fighter, 
a  good  winner  but  a  hard  loser.  He  played  guard  this  year  and  played 
it  well,  breaking  up  many  a  play  which  would  have  caused  a  victory  for 
the  opponents.  This  is  "Teddy's"  last  year  and  his  absence  will  be  greatly 
felt. 
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"EDDIE"    SCHERER. 

Here  is  another  fighter.  "Eddie"  will  not  give  up.  His  determination 
and  nerve  are  never  lacking  no  matter  where  nor  when.  "Eddie"  is  a 
promising  four  letter  man.  Playing  a  quarter  position  in  football,  a  guard 
,in  basketball,  running  the  low  hurdles  in  track  and  pitcher  in  baseball.  He 
is  only  a  sophomore  and  will  be  with  us  next  year. 


"BENNY"  MOSES. 

When  watching  "Benny"  star  in  a  basketball  game  one  cannot  help 
but  think  of  a  "Farret"  (an  animal  which  will  crawl  out  of  the  smallest 
possible  hole).  Although  he  is  small  he  is  not  at  all  handicapped.  "Benny" 
played  a  guard  position  this  year,  winning  his  second  "S."  He  will  be  back 
next  year. 
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FRANK  HACKETT. 

"Franky"  is  no  doubt  a  very  clever  player,  both  in  shooting  baskets 
or  in  floor  work.  A  guard  has  a  very  hard  task  upon  hii  shoulders  when 
guarding  this  forward.     Frank  is  but  a  Junior  and  will  be  back  next  year. 


"JACK"  REEDER. 

Many  times  in  the  past  year  this  true  Scotter  has  pushed  his  team 
to  victory.  "Jack"  was  made  cheer  leader  for  the  year.  No  matter  what 
the  sport  may  be,  he  is  always  there  with  the  stuff.  Many  times  during 
hard  contests  one  could  hear  "Jack"  putting  the  pep  into  the  onlookers  at 
the  proper  moment  and  thus  renewing  the  fight  in  the  players.  "Jack"  is 
Scott's  speed  kind  on  the  tracks  and  future  half  on  the  eleven.  He  will 
be  with  us  again. 
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Back  row,  left  to  right: — A.  Betz,  Coach  Wearley,  O.  Betz,  Manager  Sny- 
der, T.  Swartzbaugh. 
Front  row: — E.  Scharer,  Capt.  Vick,  B.  Moses,  F.  Hackett. 
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THE  OHIO   STATE  MEET. 

On  Saturday,  June  18,  1918,  Scott's  track  team  took  part  in  the  Big 
Six  track  meet  at  Columbus.  To  say  took  part  is  misrepresenting  the  team, 
tor  they  took  it  all,  winning  with  a  score  of  27  points.  Pollman  won  the 
hurdles,  Heath  placed  in  the  pole  vault,  the  relay  race  was  won,  the  100- 
yard  dash  was  (naturally)  carried  off  by  Moorehead  as  well  as  the  220- 
yard  dash. 

This,  together  with  all  the  others,  second  and  third,  Scott  piled  up 
rhe  27  points  which  carried  off  the  honors.  Moorehead  startled  all  Columbus 
by  his  brilliant  work.     Papers  shouted  it  and  men  talked  it. 

In  all  our  success  at  track  unequals  that  of  past  years. 

From  Columbus  the  boys  also  brought  a  few  cups  to  add  to  the  many 
already  in  the  library. 


A  call  was  sent  out  a  few  weeks  ago  for  candidates  for  the  track  team. 
In  response  to  this  call  over  50  loyal  students  came  out  to  claim  their  ability 
at  track  athletes.  They  have  been  under  hard  training  and  exercises  round- 
ing into  shape  for  the  first  meet  at  Baldwin  College.  Coach  Monetta  believes 
that  he  will  have  a  winning  team  and  views  a  bright  future  for  the  squad. 

Among  the  many  candidates  "Jack"  Reeder  has  proven  himself  to  be  a 
very  fast  man  at  the  dashes,  stepping  away  from  his  teammates  each  night 
at  practice.  Demuth,  another  sprinter,  who  has  been  transferred  from  Waite, 
also  has  been  showing  up  well  in  the  dashes.  At  the  quarter  Jones,  Bershon 
and  Anderson  have  been  developing  in  great  shape  and  will  soon  be  second 
"Ted  Meredith"  "Ken"  Coombs,  our  returned  "devil  dog,"  has  been  mak- 
ing fine  time  at  the  mile,  while  "Eddie"  Scherer  has  ben  showing  up  fine 
at  the  hurdles.  A  very  good  schedule  has  been  arranged  by  Faculty  Man- 
ager Seibert  and  lack  of  interest  on  the  school's  part  will  not  be  the  team's 
fault. 
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In  the  1918  track  season,  Coach  Sam  Monetta  (an  athlete  with  excep- 
tional track  ability),  developed  a  team  which  proved  to  be  a  winner.  How- 
ever, with  only  a  few  letter  men  back,  Monetta  undertook  a  task  which 
many  coaches  do  not  desire.  Starting  with  mediocre  material  he  at  once 
began  to  find  out  the  ability  of  each  candidate.  He  was  not  at  all  handi- 
capped by  not  having  a  man  to  run  the  dashes,  but  had  an  old  faithful 
Scottic  which  has  made  good  not  only  in  high  school  light,  but  in  the  college 
field  of  athletics.  Louis  Moorehead  was  there  with  the  stuff,  both  in  running 
and  at  the  high  jump.  "Louie"  set  a  record  last  year  and  one  that  even 
college  stars  have  tried  to  break.  "Louie"  cleared  the  bar  at  Columbus  5 
feet,  11  1-8  inches.  He  was  specially  credited  with  this  record  for  he  was 
jumping  under  heavy  difficulty,  the  ground  being  wet  and  soggy. 

"Norm"  Pollman  was  always  there  with  the  stuff.  At  the  hurdles  he 
could  not  be  beaten.  After  two  years'  of  constant  drilling  and  practicing, 
"Norm"  finally  accomplished  the  task  which  he  had  long  fought  for.  Coach 
Monetta  could  always  depend  on  him  to  bring  back  the  necessary  points  to 
topple  a  meet  for  Scott. 

For  sometime  the  track  team  had  been  absent  a  "giant"  capable  of 
handling  the  weights  in  the  proper  shape.  However,  Coach  Monetta  picked 
from  the  squad  a  man  whose  ability  at  this  field  event  proved  useful.  Al- 
though Francis  McKinon  lacked  practice  or  preceeding  experience,  he  never 
failed  to  gain  a  place  in  a  meet. 

Latimir  is  another  man  who  has  stuck  to  the  track  and  is  determined  to 
make  good.    This  he  accomplished  and  won  his  varsity  track  S. 
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Baseball  at  Scott  has  never  been  the  success  it  should  be  simply  because 
of  the  lack  of  interest  by  the  student  body.  But  this  season  we  are  planning 
on  a  winning  team,  and  for  a  good  reason  too.  Faculty  Manager  Seibert 
has  signed  up  as  coach  "Jack"  Flurer,  former  Scott  athlete,  and  also  who 
played  with  Toledo's  recent  "Mud  Hens"  and  was  a  star  in  his  day. 
There  are  a  number  of  candidates  working  out  each  night  under  the  direc- 
tions of  the  new  coach,  and  are  rapidly  rounding  into  shape.  Among  the 
candidates  there  are  several  promising  players — Cottrill,  Robby,  Gardner, 
Vick,  Wagner,  Crawley,  Reeder,  Moses,  Scherer.  From  all  indications  in- 
terest in  this  sport  is  picking  up  and  it  is  expected  that  the  student  body 
will  stick  behind  these  men  as  they  did  in  football.  In  the  anticipation  of 
just  such  a  team  Mr.  Seibert  has  secured  the  A  schedule,  which  should 
afford  the  student  body  much  interest. 
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When  writing  a  review  of  the  work  of  the  Athletic  Association  of 
Scott  for  the  last  year  the  one  thing  that  will  stand  out  above  all  others  is 
the  devotion  and  earnestness  of  Fred  Siebert  to  place  Scott  above  all  other 
high  schools  in  the  country  in  the  way  of  athletics. 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  about  the  work  of  our  faculty  manager.  He 
has  served  our  school  so  well  in  the  past  years  that  an  athletic  association 
at  Scott  is  not  necessary  except  to  bind  the  students  together  and  to  arouse 
interest  in  the  different  sports. 

It  was  Fred  Siebert  who  made  it  possible  for  our  football  team  to  play 
for  the  championship  in  Marblehead,  and  it  was  through  his  efforts  that 
the  players  were  so  well  taken  care  of. 

He  has  saved  and  schemed  until  the  association  has  been  able  to  pay 
for  our  large  stands  in  the  athletic  field  and  to  meet  all  bills  and  keep  the 
name  of  Scott  from  the  black  list. 

He  helped  to  turn  out  a  championship  basketball  team,  and  if  it  had 
not  been  for  the  flu  ban  he  would  have  played  them  in  Chicago,  where  they 
could  have  played  with  the  leading  teams  of  the  country.  In  fact,  to  sum 
it  all  up,  Frad  Seibert  has  done  so  much  for  the  school  in  the  past  that  we 
just  look  toward  him  as  a  general  provider  and  do  not  realize  how  much 
time  and  effort  he  has  devoted  to  his  work. 

It  is  up  to  the  sutdent  body,  all  of  whom  are  members  of  the  athletic 
association,  to  take  a  more  active  interest  in  all  matters  of  the  association, 
and  to  help  Fred  put  Scott  across  the  line,  financially  as  well  as  with  cham- 
pionship teams. 
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The  social  activities  at  Scott  this  year  did  not  begin  until  after  the 
armistice  was  signed,  but  since  then  the  students  have  enjoyed  many  delight- 
ful affairs.  Now  that  the  reconstruction  period  has  begun,  things  socially 
have  taken  on  a  different  aspect. 

*  *     * 

The  first  big  dance  of  the  season  was  the  Four-Lit  dance,  given  Friday 
evening,  November  29th,  in  the  gym.  Seymour's  orchestra  furnished  the 
music.  The  dancers  were  chaperoned  by  Miss  Caughey,  Miss  Ritchie  and 
Mr.  Demorest.    A  large  crowd  attended  and  a  pleasant  evening  was  enjoyed 

by  all. 

*  *     * 

Friday  evening,  January  17th,  the  Scott  High  football  teams  gave  a 
dance  in  the  Collingwood.  This  was  one  of  the  most  attractive  events  of 
the  season. 

At  this  time  letters  were  presented  to  the  following  men :  Messrs. 
Walter  Snyder,  George  Mealand,  Kenneth  Coombs,  Clifford  Kaighin,  Charles 
Walker,  Carl  Faber,  Norman  Andrews,  Roland  Wechtel,  Charles  Robb, 
Arthur  Schelling,  Benjamin  Moses,  Ted  Swartzbaugh,  Herbert  Skinner, 
Harold  Meyers,  Morris  Monetta,  Edward  Sherer.  William  Edwards,  Earl 
Matlin,  William  Kirk,  Frank  Hackett,  Howard  Jacobson,  Edward  Mott, 
Chauncey  Brantingham  and  Eugene  Flues. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest,  Miss  Ada  M.  Ritchie,  Miss  Marie 
Schmidt.  Miss  Mona  Taylor,  Miss  Ruth  Scott  and  Miss  Natalie  Mather 
chaperoned  the  young  people. 

*  *     * 

Another  enjoyable  affair  was  the  "J"  Hop  at  the  Collingwood  Friday 
evening,  the  21st  of  February.  Miss  Alice  Gasser,  Miss  Ellen  Mitchell, 
Cornell  Walbridge,  Clarence  Earl  and  Charles  Walker  made  the  arrange- 
ments for  this  attractive  event. 

The  dancers  were  chaperoned  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  Earl,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  R.  H.  Demorest,  Air.  and  Mrs.  Seibert,  Miss  Ritchie,  Miss  Witker, 
Miss  Grischott,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  F.  Walbridge  and  Dr,  and  Mrs.  L.  C, 
Grosh. 

*  *     * 

The  annual  banquet  of  the  Periclcan  Literary  Society  of  Scott  and 
Waite  High  Schools  was  an  attractive  event  at  the  Woman's  Building  Satur- 
day. An  informal  program  of  music  and  reading  was  given.  Miss  Doris 
Vye,  president  of  the  Waite  chapter,  presided  as  toastmistress. 

The  Demostehenian  Literary  Society  held  its  annual  banquet  Tuesday 
evening,  March  11th,  at  the  Commerce  Club.  Thirty-two  members  enjoyed 
the  affair.  Mr.  Demorest,  Mr.  Robison  and  Mr.  Pollard  gave  short  ad- 
dresses, and  Mr.  Burr  presented  letters  to  the  members  of  the  Demosthenian 
football  team. 

The  banquet  was  followed  by  a  theatre  party  at  Keith's. 

*k     4s     ^ 

The  Philalethean  Literary  Society  held  its  annual  banquet  Thursday, 
April  10th,  at  the  Women's  Building.  Eighty  members  were  seated  at  the 
attractively  decorated  table.  A  short  program  was  given,  followed  by  danc- 
ing, and  a  general  good  time  was  enjoyed  by  all.  Miss  Louise  Jewett  acted 
as  toastmistress. 
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The  Senior  girls  of  Scott  and  Waite  High  Schools  and  the  Smead  School 
were  guests  of  the  Association  of  Collegiate  Alumnae  Saturday,  March  15, 
at  Scott  High.  A  very  delightful  play  was  given  and  refreshments  were 
served  in  the  refectory. 

*     *     * 

Friday  evening,  April  25,  Scott  students  welcomed  their  heroes  of  war. 
A  dinner  was  served  to  the  boys  at  the  school  refectory  at  6  :30  p.  m.  About 
140  attended,  but  there  would  have  been  many  more  if  all  of  the  boys  had 
been  back.  Many  were  still  in  France  at  that  time.  Supt.  W.  B.  Guitteau 
talked  to  the  boys,  being  introduced  by  Mr.  Demorest. 

After  the  supper  a  reception  was  held  at  the  Coliseum.  The  hall  was 
appropriately  decorated  with  the  flags  of  the  Allies,  and  the  Scott  service 
flag  with  its  412  stars,  including  eight  gold  stars,  made  a  beautiful  setting 
for  the  stage.  During  the  evening  the  dancers  were  entertained  by  the 
Liberty  Quartet.  The  whole  thing  was  a  huge  success  and  it  was  enjoyed 
by  everyone.     We  are  proud  of  our  boys. 


ONLY  A  MEMORY. 

These  happy  school  days  that  are  no  more! 
'xheir  scenes  of  pleasant  life  to  us  are  o'er; 
Cnly  in  memory  must  they  now  awake, 
And  time  their  fond  impressions  deeper  make. 

Tcd.iy  our  hearts  are  looking  back  with  a  sigh 
To  all  school  joys  we  bid  adieu; 
And  all  those  duties  that  were  ours  to  do 
We  have  to  begin  the  life  more  true. 

There  is  a  gladness  that  we  feel — each  one — 
Beginning  the  new  where  the  old  is  done; 
Yet  in  this  gladness  is  a  heartfelt  pain — 
That  we  not,  as  we  were,  will  be  again. 

Tonight,  together,  and  in  all  we're  one ; 
Tomorrow  will  that  oneness  be  unknown  ? 
Tonight,  together,  and  it  is  our  last, 
Tomorrow  will  we  think  of  what  is  past? 
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Because  of  the  many  necessary  interruptions  in  the  school  course  in  the 
past  year,  the  social  events  have  been  neglected  more  than  ever  before 
Scott.  This  was  clue  to  no  lack  of  spirit  on  the  part  of  the  students,  but  to 
the  fact  that  everyone  had  so  many  extra  duties  to  perform  in  connection 
with  the  carrying  on  of  the  war.  The  closing  of  school  on  account  of  the 
Influenza,  also  broke  into  the  school  year. 

In  spite  of  all  these  odds  there  was  one  entertainment  very  successfully 
presented  by  the  girls  of  the  Scott  Friendship  Club  in  the  form  of  two  fairy 
plays,  "Cinderella"  and  "Rumpelstilizkin.,,     The  plays  were  very  cleverly 
presented,  the  entire  cast  doing  som  very  creditable  acting. 
CAST  OF  CHARACTERS. 
Cinderella. 

Cinderella Lorna  Blackmore 

Prince  Charming Ruth  Bishop 

The  Vgly  Sisters : 

Mabel Bea  Spafford 

Lucy Helen  Stewart 

Mother Dorothy  Snell 

Fairy  Godmother Eleanor  Parker 

Herald Edith  Cooley 

Lords   and   Ladies — Helen   Trettien.   Glenys   Gould,   Belle   Ziegler,   Marion 

Ames,  Mabel  Parker  and  Bernice  Layton. 

RUMPELSTILTZKIN. 

King Mildred  Valentine 

Milanda Janice  Stecker 

Rumpelstiltzkin Dolores  Witman 

Prime  Minister Jeanette  Mahon 

First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty , Edna  Armstrong 

Minister  for  War Miriam  Dehuart 

Chief  Miller Lenore  Stone 

Lolly  Pop , Fern  Dickey 

Pages  to  King lone  Chapman   Virginia  Keller 

lone  Chapman 

<  .  Virginia  Keller 

Elves.  ..  .Estella   Altman,   Verdie   Mooney,   Yetta    Mandler,    Bella   Ziegler 
Courtiers — Llelen    Trettien,    Glenys    Gould.    Bella    Ziegler,    Marion    Ames, 

Mabel  Parker  and  Edith  Cooley. 
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On  March  13th  the  Senior  Class  presented  the  Barrere  Ensemble  at 
their  annual  concert,  assisted  by  Vera  Janacopulous,  a  dramatic  soprano. 
The  Seniors  and  all  of  their  friends  who  attended  the  concert  will  keep  in 
their  minds  a  pleasant  memory  of  the  beautiful  notes  of  George  Barrere's 
flute  and  the  equally  beautiful  voice  of  Miss  Janacopu1ous.  One  could 
hardly  conceive  that  appealing  and  marvelous  music  could  be  derived  from 
a  combination  of  clarinets,  oboes,  horns  and  bassoons. 

Miss  Janacopulous  sang  all  of  her  numbers  in  French.  She  was  very 
calm  and  self-possessed  and  charming  in  her  appearance,  and  her  smile 
alone  at  once  made  her  a  favorite  of  all. 

The  program  was  concluded  with  the  playing  of  the  "Star  Spangled 
Banner,"  which,  of  course,  was  a  fitting  end  to  such  a  delightful  evening. 

The  affair  was  a  huge  success  and  the  proceeds  from  it,  which  amounted 
to  about  $800,  will  be  used  by  the  class  to  leave  a  memorial  to  the  Scott 
boys  who  paid  the  supreme  sacrfice  in  the  great  war. 
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SUBSTITUTES. 
Frederick  R.  Flickinger,  '19. 

Jack  Carlcton  thumped  a  pillow  emphatically  and  scowled  at  his  room- 
mate, Bob  Summer. 

"Bob.,  we're  just  plain  out  of  luck."     Bob  returned  the  scowl. 

"Well,  what  you  going  to  do  about  it?  We've  tried  all  the  girls  in  this 
neck  of  the  woods  and  not  one  can  go.  I  wish  we  weren't  so  far  from 
the  little  old  home  town,  we  could  get  some  girls  there  sure." 

Ahead  of  the  two  boys,  and  not  three  days  in  advance,  loomed  the 
annual  Phi  Sigma  Gamma  house  party.  Elton  College,  where  this  scene 
opens,  was  as  girless  as  the  North  Pole.  The  few  acquaintances  they 
possessed  at  Dolbuck  Seminary,  about  fifty  miles  away,  had  been  tried  in- 
vain.     Hence  the  scowls. 

All  of  a  sudden  Jack  jumped  from  his  chair  as  if  shot. 

"Golly,  why  didn't  I  think  of  it  sooner !  You  know  my  twin  cousins,, 
don't  you  Well,  they're  over  at  Holbuck  this  year.  I  haven't  seen  them 
since  they  were  about  eleven,  but  that  won't  hurt.  They've  got  a  couple 
of  younger  brothers.  I  saw  them  last  year.  They're  going  to  some  prep, 
school  around  here.     Nice  looking  young  chaps." 

Bob  was  more  cautious. 

"Well  it  sounds  good  but  you  know  you  haven't  seen  them  for  eight 
years  and  how  do  we  know  they — " 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  Jack  interrupted,  "It's  a  gamble,  that's  all." 

"Well,  I'll  try  anything,  once,"  Bob  ventured.  So  immediately  two 
letters  were  addressed,  one  to  Miss  Ruth  Clyde,  the  other  to  her  sister  Miss. 
Eleanor  Clyde. 

// 

"What's  the  mail.  Sis?"  called  a  slender  brown-haired,  brown-eyed 
girl  from  the  depths  of  a  big  morris  chair. 

"Some  letters  from  home.,  and  one  for  each  of  us  from  Eltonville. 
Here's  yours,  Eleanor."  Both  girls  were  wonderfully  pretty  and  very  much 
alike,  for  they  were  twins  and  Jack  Carleton's  cousins. 

"What  does  yours  say,  Eleanor?"  asked  her  sister.  "Mines  from  Bob 
Summers,   you  know,   the   cute   little    fellow  you   liked   so   well   when   we: 
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visited  Cousin  Jack  seven  or  eight  years  ago.  He  says  he's  Jack's  room- 
mate this  year  and  wants  me  to  come  down  for  the  fraternity  house  party. 
Now  who's  yours  from?" 

"Mines  from  Jack  himself,  and  he  wants  me  to  come  too.  Its  too  bad 
we  can't  go  but  we've  already  accepted  for  the  Coleridge  "J  Hop." 

"I  don't  believe  I'd  recognize  either  of  them  and  I'm  sure  they  would'nt 
recognize  us." 

"I'll  bet  they're  just  desperate  or  they  wouldn't  have  asked  us." 

"It  would  be  a  shame  to  make  them  miss  the  party,  but  they  wouldn't 
have  time  to  ask  anyone  else  after  our  replies  would  reach  them.  But  they 
needn't.     I  have  an  idea." 

Eleanor  finished  her  explanation  with  a  giggle  and  together  the  two 
girls  walked  down  to  the  telegraph  station  where  three  messages  were 
dispatched,  two  of  which  were  acceptances  to  the  hosue  party.  A  reply  to 
the  third  came  in  about  half  an  hour  and  the  girls  were  soon  busy  packing 
suit-cases  with  clothes.    With  these  they  walked  down  to  the  express  office. 

/// 

A  train  comes  puffing  into  the  depot  at  Eltonville.  On  the  station 
platform  stand  Bob  and  Jack  with  eager,  questioning  faces  manning  the 
arrivals.  At  last  two  pretty,  stylishly  dressed  girls  get  off  and  without  a 
moments  hesitation  wave  to  the  two  boys  who,  thus  encouraged  rush  up 
and  seize  the  visitors  luggage. 

"Why,  Jack,"  cries  the  darker  of  the  pair.  "How  glad  I  am  to  see 
you,"  and  to  his  great  embarassment  she  seizes  and  kisses  him.  Bob  is 
undergoing  like  treatment  from  the  other  sister.  As  this  little  scene  was 
attracting  considerable  attention  the  boys  hurried  them  off  to  the  machine 
where  they  made  their  best  time  to  the  frat  house.  As  soon  as  the  visitors 
had  been  given  rooms  Bob  turned  to  Jack  accusingly. 

"I  said  I'd  try  anything  once  but  this  sure  is  some  experience.  Your 
cousins  have  changed  quite  a  bit  in  the  last  eight  years." 

"Well,  I  got  it  just  as  bad  as  you  did.  If  it  hadn't  been  so  blamed 
public  I  could  have  enjoyed  it  all  right  though." 

"But  I  have  a  hunch  this  is  only  the  beginning,"  Bob  responded  gloom- 

And  it  was  only  the  beginning.  From  then  on  the  boys  lived  in  con- 
stant misery.  The  twins  flirted  outrageously  and  in  their  six  days  stay 
had  a  total  of  twelve  proposals  apiece.  They  produced  their  own  cigarettes 
and  professel  surprise  that  none  of  the  other  girls  smoked.  The  two  boys 
never  knew  what  was  coming  next  but  were  always  sure  it  would  be  worse 
than  the  time  before 

The  last  night  of  the  home  party  a  big  dance  was  planned  and  Bob 
and  Jack  were  in  a  state  of  near  collapse  as  the  time  approached.  No  one 
could  tell  just  what  the  twins  would  do  to  celebrate. 

"This  is  the  worst  nightmare  I  ever  went  through,"  moaned  Jack,  "and 
I  feel  my  reputation  skidding  each  time." 

"Here  too.  and  its  not  over  yet,"  Bob  added. 

The  night  of  the  big  dance  dawned  or  broke,  or  whatever  nights  do,  in 
the  usual  manner.  All  the  boys  were  in  the  lower  hall  waiting  for  the  girls 
to  finish  powdering  their  noses,  when  down  the  stairs,  one  on  each  bannis- 
ter came  the  twins.     They  shot  into  space  at  the  same  instant  each  crying. 

"I  win !"  The  rest  of  the  girls  followed  in  a  more  dignified  manner. 
Dancing  started  immediately  after  dinner  and  the  third  dance  was  just 
ending  when  two  girls,  strangers,  came  in.  The  twins  left  their  partners 
and  rushed  over  to  meet  them. 
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"Gee,  I'm  glad  you've  come!"  cried  Eleanor,  "I  was  afraid  we'd  have 
to  do  the  confession  scene  without  the  heroine."  Then  calling  to  Jack  and 
Bob  she  said. 

"Boys  meet  Jack's  cousins  Ruth  and  Eleanore  Clyde.  They  dropped  in 
on  their  way  home  from  Colridge. 

"But  they  can't  be — you  said  you  were."    Jack  stammered. 

"So  we  are,  Jack,  but  of  the  masculine  gender."  So  sayng  they  lifted 
off  their  masses  of  hair  and  disclosed  the  features  of  Jack's  cousins  Jim 
and  Ellis  Clyde. 

"No  wonder  I  told  Bob  that  our  supposed  twins,  looked  remarkable 
like  their  brothers.  But  the  clothes,  the  make-up,  disguise,  camouflage," 
Jack  questioned. 

"Oh  these  are  Sis  !"  Jim  said,  admiring  the  lovely  dress  he  had  on. 
Jack  turned  to  Ruth    (feminine)    in  despair. 

"But  why  send  the  wild  animals  to  us?  They've  about  ruined  our 
reputations." 

"Well  you  see,"  Ruth  explained,  "we  couldn't  come  ourselves  and  we 
figured  that  you  would  be  without  girls,  since  you  were  forced  to  ask  us." 

"You'd  never've  had  to  force  me  if  I  could  have  seen  them,"  Bob 
murmured  inaudibly.     He  had  been  using  his  eyes  instead  of  his  tongue. 

"We  found  out  that  Jim  and  Ellis  were  going  to  have  a  few  days  off 
between  semesters,  and  remembering  how  they  always  used  to  dress  up  in 
our  clothes  asked  them  to  take  our  places.    I  hope  they  haven't  overdone  it." 

"Oh  no,"  Jack  grinned  "far  be  it  from  them  to  overdo  it  or  act  at  all 
unladylike." 

"Well   I   do  hope  you'll  forgive  us,"   Eleanor  interposed. 

"We'll,  think  about  it  if  you'll  dance  the  next  with  us.  How  about  it, 
Bob?" 

"I'll  try  anything  once, — or  oftener,"  he  added. 
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By  Rheba  Hackcdorne,  '19. 

The  nervous  little  clock  on  the  window  sill  gurgled  six  times  as  Tom 
Hildreth  pushed  open  the  door  and  entered.  He  crossed  the  darkening  room, 
dropped  his  books  on  the  already  ever-burdened  table  and  dropped  into  a 
rocker.  "Still  at  it,  Roy?  It  must  be  a  mighty  important  letter.  Why 
don't  you  have  a  light?  "  He  laid  his  hand  on  his  room-mate's  shoulder  as 
he  passed  around  him  to  turn  on  the  lights,  and  Roy  looked  up  impatiently. 
''Let  me  alone." 

Tom  returned  slowly  to  his  chair  without  speaking.  He  filled  his  pipe 
and  lit  it  thoughtfully.  Roy  had  been  this  way  ever  since — when  was  it? — 
that  dance  in  February? — yes.  that  was  it.    Maybe  it  was  some  girl,  but — 

"Say.  Roy,  who  was  it  you  took  to  that  dance  on  Washington's  Birth- 
day?" 

Roy  looked  up  quickly,  but  Tom's  face  behind  its  shroud  of  smoke  was 
inscrutable.     "Elsie  Gray.    What  do  you  want  to  know  for?" 

Tom  reached  lazily  for  the  paper.  "I  was  just  wondering,"  he  answered 
carelessly,  and  buried  himself  in  the  baseball  news.  Roy  scowled  at  him 
a  little  longer  and  then  picked  up  the  papers  in  front  of  him,  and  put  them 
away. 

"I'm  going  out  to  eat.     Coming  along?" 

"No.     I've  just  eaten." 

Roy  fussed  around  a  little  longer,  but  Tom  did  not  look  up  until  his 
room-mate  had  slammed  the  door  behind  him,  and  his  footsteps  had  died 
away.     Then  he  threw  down  the  paper  and  puffed  hard  on  his  pipe. 

"Somethings  the  matter  with  him  lately,"  he  told  himself,  "and  I  bet 
there's  a  girl  at  the  bottom  of  it."  He  reached  down  and  picked  a  card  off 
the  floor. 

"'Hello!  What's  this;  a  card  from  the  Dean?'  'You  are  requested  to 
appear  before  the  Dean  April  5th,  at  10  a.  m.  This  engagement  takes  pre- 
cedent over  all  others. 

O.  R.  CALDWELL,  Dean'.  " 

"Whew!  I  bet  old  'Baldy'  Orris  stung  me  on  Math."  He  turned  the 
card  over  and  suddenly  sat  up  straight.  It  was  addressed  to  Roy  Turner, 
not  to  him !  A  worried  scowl  came  over  his  face.  Roy  had  a  clear  record 
for  nearly  four  years  and  was  to  graduate  in  June.  He  already  had  a  posi- 
tion offered  to  him  in  Cleveland  and  had  accepted  it.  If  any  girl  came 
between  him  and  his  goal  now. — Tom's  scowl  deepened  No  girl  living 
was  worth  enough  to  make  Roy  lose  out.  He  relit  his  pipe  and  tossed  the 
match  into  the  waste  basket,  only  to  jerk  out  a  flaming  paper  a  second 
later.  He  crushed  out  the  flame  and  noticed  then  that  the  paper  was  ruled 
off  into  squares.  He  smoothed  it  out  on  the  table  and  grinned.  Roy  was 
evidently  combining  girls  and  mathematics,  for  on  the  paper  before  him  was 
the  following: 

Looks  Wealth  Disposition  Style 

Elsie   65  20                    80                    50 

Mnrjorie    100  100                    90  100 

Doris    85  85                    70  90 
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Common 

Character  Sense  Personality  Average 

Elsie 90  60  100  66 

Marjorie    75  90  60  88 

Doris    80  75  75  80 

Tom  grinned  again  and  then  looked  serious.  Next  he  walked  to  the 
corner  stand  and  picked  up  three  pictures  which  he  brought  back  to  the  light. 
This  one  with  the  unmanageable  hair  he  knew  was  Elsie  Gray,  and  beneath 
another  was  written  "Doris."  The  third  then  must  be  Marjorie.  Tom  heard 
a  footstep  outside  the  door  and  shoved  the  pictures  under  a  book  on  the 
table  with  a  guilty  start,  but  the  step  passed  on,  and  he  again  examined  the 
pictures.  Doris  was  a  dimpled  blonde  with  laughing  eyes.  A  pointed 
uptilted  nose,  and  a  full-lipped  Cupid's  bow  for  a  mouth.  The  picture  spoke 
eloquently  of  dances,  theatres  and  dinners;  in  short  of  fun  and  pleasure 
without  any  thought  of  care  or  anything  serious. 

Marjorie  was  dark  and  proud  and  beautiful.  Large  black  eyes  looked 
straight  out  over  a  long  straight  nose  and  a  thin-lipped  mouth.  The  eyes 
were  intelligent  and  kind  but  the  mouth  and  nose  suggested  wealth  and 
ambition. 

From  Marjorie  he  glanced  back  at  Elsie.  A  stranger  might  think  her 
plain  looking.  Thoughtful  gray  eyes  and  a  large  nose  were  not  intended  to 
convey  to  anyone  an  impression  of  beauty.  Around  her  mouth  was  a  hint 
of  lingering  tenderness  and  readiness  to  sympathize  and  make  other's  trou- 
bles her  own.  But  it  was  not  her  eyes  or  her  nose  or  her  mouth  that 
attracted  attention.  It  was  her  rebellious  hair  of  in  indefinite  brown  that 
escaped  and  defied  any  number  of  hair-pins  and  combs,  and  framed  her 
face  with  its  tendrils  and  curls. 

Roy  had  never  spoken  to  him  of  girls  and  somehow  he  felt  like  a  thief 
to  be  even  looking  at  the  pictures.  He  replaced  them  on  the  standard, 
drawing  aside  the  curtains,  peered  out  into  the  night.  After  a  moment  lie 
returned  to  his  chair  and  picked  up  his  chemistry,  but  his  thoughts  were 
evidently  far  away,  for  he  threw  down  the  book  and  smoked  lazily  until 
Roy  returned.  Roy  wandered  about,  picked  up  a  note-book,  skipped  over 
its  pages  and  tossed  it  down.  Tom  was  watching  him  closely  and  grinned 
when  he  saw  Roy  pick  up  the  half-burned  paper  and  frown.  Roy  wheeled 
suddenly  and  faced  Tom  defiiantly. 

"Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?"  he  demanded. 

Tom  forced  back  the  inclination  to  answer :  "Not  much,"  and  replied 
instead,  "I  couldn't  understand  it.     What's  the  sense  to  it?" 

Roy  hesitated,  and  then  spoke  in  a  different  tone.  "Come  here.  I  want 
your  sage  advice." 

"About  an  affair  of  the  heart?" 

"Aw,  dry  up." 

"Alright,"  sweetly.  "How  can  my  sophmoric  ignorance  aid  thee,  a 
senior?     But,  fire  ahead.     Em  ready  to  do  my  best." 

Tom  pulled  his  chair  up  to  the  table  and  looked  duly  interested.  Roy 
Looked  at  him  impatiently.  "Be  sensible,  can't  you?  Did  you  see  this, — - 
this  paper?" 

"Couldn't  help  it  very  well  when  it  was  trying  to  burn  up  and  I  had 
to  save  it." 

Roy  hesitated  and  Tom  waited.  Then  Roy  cleared  his  throat.  "You 
know  I  work  everything,  or  rather  trv  to,  by  figures." 

"Uh  huh." 
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"Well,  here's  one  thing  that  won't  work  that  way  and  I  want  your 
advice." 

Tom  cocked  his  head  on  one  side  and  raised  his  eyebrows  as  Roy  con- 
tinued: "You  know  last  fall — for  Pete's  sake,  act  decent,  can't  you?"  Tom 
'looked  bored  and  Roy  glowered  a  moment.  "You  know  last  fall — when  I 
came  back  to  school,  I  had  something  on  my  mind — " 

"Is  it  possible?"  broke  in  Tom  incredulosly.  Roy  refused  to  answer 
him.  "There  were  three  girls  I  had  been  going  with,  and  it  had  come  to  a 
point  where  I  couldn't  choose  between  them.  One  of  them  was — but  wait. 
I'll  get  their  pictures,"  and  a  moment  later  he  returned  with  the  very  pic- 
tures which  Tom  had  been  examining  a  short  time  before.  Roy  laid  two  of 
them  on  the  table  and  held  the  third  in  his  hand.  "Could  you  choose  between 
them  ?" 

Tom  studied  them  intently.  "Tell  me  more  about  them  first." 
Roy  laid  the  third  picture  on  the  table  and  drew  the  half-burned  paper 
over  in  front  of  Tom.  "Now  here's  the  question :  'When  I  graduate  I'm 
going  to  Cleveland,  you  know.  Mother  can't  go  with  me  because  of  my 
younger  brother  and  sister.  I  want  a  home  of  my  own,  and  I'm  certain 
that  the  girl  I  marry  will  be  one  of  these  three.  Now,  which  one  shall 
it  be?" 

"Which  do  you  like  best?"  inquired  Tom,  looking  at  the  pictures  again. 
"If  I  knew  I  wouldn't  ask  your  valuable  opinion." 
"Oh !    I  see.    Well — ,"  Tom  began  to  count  gravely,  "  'My  mother  told 
me  to  take  this  one.'     It's  Mar j one,"  he  announced. 

"Exactly,"  agreed  Roy.  "Mother  doesn't  know  Elsie,  but  she  is  de- 
termined that  I  shall  marry  Marjorie  because — well,  look  at  these  figures. 
You  know  Elsie  almost  as  well  as  I  do.  Tell  me  if  you  don't  think  I'm 
fair  to  her  in  these  figures.  Here.  I'll  copy  them  off  on  a  clean  piece  of 
paper.     Do  you  think  they're  down  right?" 

"W — e — 11.    They're  about  right,  though  I  wouldn't  put  Elsie's  looks  down 
quite  as  high  as  65 — maybe — " 
"Maybe  what?" 
"Oh,  I  guess  it's  alright." 

"No,  I  want  your  real  opinion.    Don't  be  afraid  of  hurting  my  feelings." 
"Alright.     Then  I'd  put  her  down  nearer  50."    Roy  wrote  down  the  50 
and  passed  on.     Tom  continued.  "You  know  more  of  their  wealth  than  I 
do,  so  your  figures  go.     Now,  disposition." 

"Well,  it's  hard  to  give  anyone  a  perfect  disposition,  but  I  judged  as 
well  as  I  could.  Marjorie  has  a  sweet  disposition.  Maybe  it's  because  she 
has  no  worries  and  gets  nearly  everything  she  wants,  though  you  know  that 
some  people  are  spoiled  by  that  very  thing.  Elsie's  disposition  is  about  the 
average,  I  guess,  and  Doris, — well,  she  has  a  quick  temper  and  I  had  to 
put  her  down  for  that.     Do  these  figures  suit  you?" 

"Uh,  huh.  They're  alright.  What's  this,  style?  What  do  you  mean 
by  it?" 

"Why  their  dress,  and  everything.  Marjorie's  always  dressed  stylishly, 
while  Doris  loses  a  few  points  by  following  the  extremes  of  style.  And  you 
know  Elsie  hates  styles  and  conventionalities  and  such  things." 

"Yes,  and  1  like  her  better  for  it.  There's  nothing  affected  or  pre- 
tentious about  her." 

"I  like  that  part,  too,  but  you  know  figures  can't  be  swayed  by  senti- 
ment." 

"Well,  what's  love  but  sentiment?  Do  you  mean  that  love  is  not  to  be 
counted  at  all?" 
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"No.  of  course  not,  but  can't  you  see  that  figures  must  be  independent 
of  all  else?" 

"Well,  let's  go  ahead,  though  we  disagree  there  a  trifle." 

Roy  hesitated.  He,  too,  felt  that  sentiment  should  be  considered,  and 
yet  figures  were  infallible.  Oh,  well!  "Now  character.  We'll  pass  over 
that  as  you  don't  know  enough  of  them,  and  we'll  come  to  common  sense. 
Eve  taken  here  as  my  standard  the  world's  opinion,  not  my  own  at  all. 
Elsie,  you  know,  doesn't  care  for  wealth,  fame  or  any  of  that.  She'll  pass 
up  a  musical  comedy  for  a  symphony,  and  would  prefer  a  zoological  expedi- 
tion to  a  joy  ride.  Marjorie's  chief  aim  seems  to  be  to  acquire  a  good 
husband.  Doris  wants  a  good  time,  regardless  of  the  future.  Do  you  think 
my  figures  are  O.  K.  ?" 

"Oh,  I  guess  so.  I  don't  know  the  girls  and  must  depend  on  your 
expressed  opinions.  But  that  is  a  pretty  fair  guide,  considering  that  it's  you, 
not  I,  who  will  marry  one  of  them.     What's  that  Personality?" 

"Oh,  that's — well,  just  personality,  that's  all, — whether  you  enjoy  their 
company  and  all  that.  You  know  everyone  likes  Elsie  somehow  or  other. 
She  can  be  in  a  room  with  a  dozen  other  girls,  all  prettier  perhaps,  and  all 
better  dressed.  They  may  talk  more  or  talk  less  than  she  does,  and  yet 
everyone  gathers  around  her.     You  know  that." 

Tom  nodded.    "Yes,  she  is  that  way.    I  had  never  thought  of  it  before." 

Roy  was  silent  for  a  short  time ;  silent  and  thoughtful.  "Well,  that's 
all  there  is  to  it,"  he  said  a  few  moments  later.  "I  didn't  count  education 
and  accomplishments,  because  they're  all  on  a  par.  But  now  average  these 
figures" 

Elsie,  50,  20,  80,  50,  90,  60,  100 64 

Marjorie,  100,  100,  90,  100,  75,  90,  60 88 

Doris,  85,  85,  70,  90,  80,  75,  75 80 

Tom  looked  up  slowly.  "Sixty-four,  eighty-eight,  eighty.  When  do  you 
intend  to  pop  the  question  to  Marjorie?  After  all,  I  don't  suppose  anyone 
should  ask  for  more  than  an  eighty-eight  precent  perfect  wife?" 

Roy  seized  the  paper  and  tore  it  into  tiny  squares.  "I'm  going  out  for 
a  walk.     I  only  wish  I  knew  what  to  do." 

Tom  was  silent  for  a  long  time  after  Roy  left.  Then  an  idea  occurred 
to  him  which  he  tried  to  put.  away  but  which  insistently  returned.  In  Roy's 
collar  box  he  knew  there  was  a  small  book  in  which  Roy  kept  addresses. 
Yes,  he  would  do  it.  Something  must  be  done  or  Roy  would  fail  to  gradu- 
ate. He  sprang  to  his  feet  and  rummaged  among  Roy's  collars  until  he 
found  the  book  he  wanted.  He  copied  the  three  addresses  which  he  wanted, 
and  then  replaced  the  book.  Then  he  settled  himself  at  the  table  and  wrote 
three  letters  identical  except  for  the  names. 
"Dear  Miss : 

It  is  with  the  deepest  regret  that  I  send  you  this  bad  news.  I  am  Roy 
Turner's  room-mate  and  he  asked  me  to  write  to  you.  H^  has  been  ill  for 
the  past  week  and  the  doctor  says  that  it  is  leprosy  and  that  he  must  be 
isolated  at  once.  Next  Monday  he  will  be  taken  to  a  hospital  in  Arkansas. 
If  they  cannot  check  the  disease  there  he  must  go  to  the  Lepers'  Island  in 
the  Pacfic  and  remain  there  forever.  Meanwhile  he  can  touch  no  one  and 
can  not  even  write.  But  if  you  will  write  to  him  it  may  serve  to  cheer  him 
up  as  he  is  nearly  mad  with  the  horror  of  it  all. 

Sincerely  yours, 

TOM  HILDRETH." 
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Tom  addressed  the  three  envelopes  and,  extracting  the  stamps  from 
Roy's  drawer,  went  out  to  mail  the  letters  and  was  safely  in  bed  before  Hoy 
returned  and  threw  himself  wearily  on  the  bed.  Tow  awoke  once  or  twice 
in  the  night,  and  each  time  heard  Roy  tossing  about  restlessly  and  muttering 
to  himself. 

In  the  morning  Tom  awoke  first  and  was  horrified  to  notice  numerous 
red  spots  breaking  out  on  Roy's  face  and  arms.  Suppose  his  invented 
malady  were  to  prove  a  reality!  Tom  jumped  into  his  clothes  and  rushed 
for  a  doctor.  Fifteen  minutes  later  when  he  ushered  the  physician  into  the 
room,  Roy  was  sitting  disconsolately  on  the  edge  of  the  bed.  The  doctor 
looked  at  him  and  smiled. 

"You've  got  'em,  alright,"  he  announced. 

"Got  what?"  asked  Tom  and  Roy  at  the  same  time. 

"Measles." 

Tom  gasped,  and  sank  back  on  to  the  bed  in  relief.  The  doctor  turned 
to  him  :     "What's  the  matter?    Afraid  of  them?" 

Tom  sat  up.  "No.  Had  'em  when  I  was  a  kid.  I  thought  it  was  some- 
thing worse." 

The  doctor  turned  again  to  Roy :  "You  must  keep  the  room  darkened 
and  don't  read  or  write  or  study  because  it's  likely  to  hurt  your  eyes.  You 
have  a  light  case  and  will  only  be  here  a  day  or  two.  You  won't  be  very 
sick.  I'll  give  you  something  to  make  you  break  out  freely  and  you'll  be 
alright." 

After  the  doctor  had  gone  Roy  turned  to  Tom  with  a  mournful  smile : 
"Will  you  do  something  for  me?  Write  to  Elsie  and  Marjorie  and  Doris. 
Tell  them  I've  got  the  measles  and  can't  write,  and  ask  them  to  write  to 
me.  Will  you?  Alright.  You'd  better  hurry  now  or  you'll  be  late  for 
Math.     I'm  going  to  sleep  if  I  can." 

That  was  Friday  and  a  long  day  for  Tom.  It  was  evening  when  he 
got  back  to  his  room,  and,  as  he  had  an  engagement,  he  left  again  about 
seven.  On  Saturday  morning  he  hurried  through  with  his  laboratory  work 
and  hurried  home  with  a  growing  premonition  of  impending  distaster.  Roy. 
entirely  dressed,  was  stretched  out  full  length  on  the  bed,  his  face  buried 
in  the  pillows. 

"What  did  you  tell  them  in  those  letters?"  he  demanded. 

"Why — why,  that  you  had  the  measles  and  couldn't  write  and  wanted 
me  to  tell  them  about  it,"  Tom  lied. 

"Is  that  all  you  said?" 

"Of  course." 

"Well,  it's  mighty  funny."  Roy  reached  under  his  pillow  and  pulled 
out  two  letters.  "Read  these  and  see  what  you  can  make  of  them.  This 
first  one  is  from  Marjorie." 

Tom  took  the  dainty  envelope  and  walked  to  the  window  to  read  it. 
"Dear  Boy : : 

I  was  sincerely  sorry  to  hear  of  your  great  affliction  and  sympathize 
with  you  deeply.  It  was  very  noble  of  you  to  tell  me  at  once,  and  so  I'll 
be  frank  with  you  and  confess  that  I  was  holding  Sheldon  Morrison  at 
arm's  length  because  of  you.  Mother  wishes  me  to  marry  him  and  I  shall 
tell  her  to  announce  my  engagement  to  him  at  once. 

Your  friend, 

MARJORIE  DUNCAN." 
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Tom  smiled  to  himself.     Marjorie  had  showed  her  true  colors  and  he 
wondered  how  near  eighty-eight  percent  Roy  thought  her  now.     He  turned 
silently  and  held  out  his  hand  for  the  other  letter : 
"My  Dear  Roy : 

Your  room-mate's  letter  just  came.  I'm  terribly  sorry  to  hear  of  your 
illness  but  I  always  felt  that  something  would  happen  to  you.  You  never 
seemed  strong.  I'd  like  to  come  to  see  you,  but  have  an  important  engage- 
ment with  my  dressmaker  and,  of  course,  couldn't  break  that,  as  I  want  to 
have  my  dress  for  the  ball  next  Wednesday.  Tell  your  room-mate  that  I 
think  he  writes  a  splendid  letter. 

Sincerely, 

DORIS." 

Tom  tried  to  imagine  Roy  marrying  such  a  butterfly,  but  even  his 
strong  imagination  failed  to  span  the  gulf.  He  was  wondering  what  to  do, 
what  to  say  to  Roy,  how  in  the  world  to  clear  things  up  when  there  came 
a  timid  knock  at  the  door.  Roy  got  up  and  walked  slowly  towards  the 
door. 

"Come  in,''  he  called.  The  door  slowly  opened  and  a  slender  girl  in 
a  plain  tan  traveling  suit  stood  framed  in  the  doorway, — but  only  for  a 
second.  Her  eyes  fell  on  Roy's  face,  pale  except  for  a  few  red  spots,  and 
she  dropped  her  suitcase  and  came  swiftly  forward. 

"Oh,  Roy,  Roy!" 

Roy  thought  of  the  danger  of  contagion  and  backed  toward  the  win- 
dow.    "Keep  away,  Elsie,  you'll  catch  it  too,"  he  warned. 

"I  don't  care  if  I  do.  I  came  here  to  take  care  of  you,  and  if  I  catch 
it  I'll  go  with  you.  I  was  just  going  to  Chicago  when  I  got  that  letter  and 
I  came  right  here  instead.  And  I  don't  care  if  you  have  got  the  leprosy. 
I'll—" 

She  paused  as  the  door  slammed  and  they  listened  to  Tom's  footsteps 
as  he  rushed  out  into  the  street,  yelling  like  an  Indian  at  every  step. 

Elsie  looked  at  Roy  in  alarm :  "W — what's  the  matter  with  him  ?  Is 
he  crazy?" 

Roy  seized  her  fiercely  and  drew  her  close  to  him.  "No,  sweetheart, 
it's  you  and  I  who  are  crazy.     He  has  more  sense  than  either  of  us." 

Five  minutes  later  there  came  a  loud  knock  at  the  door.  Roy  smiled. 
"Wait  a  minute,  dear,  I  think  that's  Tom  and  I'll  bring  him  back."  He  was 
back  in  a  moment  with  a  letter  which  he  tore  open.  They  read  it  together. 
"Dear  Old  Scout: 

When  you  figured  things  out  why  didn't  you  have  another  column 
labeled  "Love  ?"  By  putting  2,000  in  that  column  you  would  have  brought 
up  that  '64'  average.  ~  TOM." 

Elsie  looked  up  at  Roy.     "What's  it  all  about?" 

Roy  laughed.  "It's  Tom,  or  rather  a  messenger  boy  whom  Tom  sent. 
He  was  afraid  to  come.  It's  just  a  code  of  ours  and  means  'Congratula- 
tions.    I'll  be  your  best  man.'  " 
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"iotttg  tttytngs" 

By  Carl  Eckcr,  '19. 

Chub  Carey,  lying  unrestfully  in  a  hammock  on  the  shady  porch  at 
Lakeside,  flipped  over  a  page  of  the  magazine  he  was  pretending  to  read  and 
tried  to  turn  his  back  to  the  scene  before  him. 

The  sun  shone  on  the  dancing  waters  where  now  and  then  a  whitecap 
popped  up  as  a  rising  wind  drove  against  the  current. 

It  was  nearing  the  end  of  a  hot  July  day.  The  shore  was  deserted. 
Nothing  of  interest  was  to  be  seen,  except,  over  by  the  channel  leading  to 
Sandy  Beach,  a  row-boat  containing  a  pair  of  would-be  fishers  swung  idly 
beside  a  tall  channel-stake. 

That  boat  certainly  was  not  interesting  to  Chub,  yet  he  could  not  keep 
his  eyes  from  it.  For  that  scarlet  parasol  belonged  to  Peggy  Ransome,  who 
had  turned  him  down  cold  when  he  had  asked  her  to  go  with  him  to  the 
Lrie  Beach  dance,  and  that  Maroon  and  White  sweater  could  only  cover 
the  shoulders  of  Heavy  Lyte,  the  famous  center  of  the  Varsity  team. 

Chub's  cheeks  burned  redder  that  his  sunblistered  nose  as  he  remem- 
bered the  words  in  which  Peggy  had  framed  her  refusal. 

"I'm  sorry,  Chub,  I've  promised  to  go  with  Heavy  Lyte.  He's  stay- 
ing at  the  Sydam  cottage  this  week.  I  think  he's  just  splendid — so  big  and 
strong.  All  the  girls  are  crazy  about  him.  Don't  you  like  people  who  can  do 
things  worth  while  ?"  she  added  with  sweet  sarcasm.  Chub  had  turned  away 
with  a  muttered  "all  right"  and  walked  slowly  back  to  the  cottage.  Ever 
since  he  had  quit  the  track  team  Peggy  had  looked  on  him  with  disfavor, 
saying  to  her  companions,  upon  being  kidded  about  this  fact : 

"Huh — I  like  someone  who  can  do  something  for  his  school — not  a 
lazy  quilter." 

The  remark  had  got  back  to  Chub,  and  although  he  did  not  say  any- 
thing, it  cut  him  deeply. 

Consequently  he  had  kept  away  from  the  lively  house  parties  of  their 
jolly  crowd,  and,  because  he  was  under  the  doctor's  orders,  clung  to  his 
hammock  in  what  Peggy  thought  was  sulky  jealousy. 

Equally,  of  course,  she  lost  no  opportunity  of  parading  the  football  star 
past  his  sheltered  porch.  This  was  one  of  the  reasons  why  the  rowboat 
was  anchored  so  tantalizingly  near,  and  yet  so  far  off  Sandy  Beach,  and 
Chub  knew  it.  Well,  he  wouldn't  please  her  to  notice  them  any  more,  and 
he  resolutely  turned  to  the  adventures  of  the  "Mysterious  Submarines."  He 
became  so  interested  in  their  modern  piracy  that  only  gradually  he  woke 
to  the  fact  that  the  shrieks  ringing  in  his  ears  did  not  come  from  her 
doomed  victims. 

He  looked  for  the  row-boat.  Something  was  decidedly  wrong  out  there. 
Both  its  occupants  were  yelling  for  help,  and  while  Heavy  was  franticallly 
trying  to  untie  the  boat,  Peggy  alternately  waved  the  red  parasol  to  attract 
attention  and  used  it  as  a  scoop  to  bail  out  the  boat,  which  was  almost 
level  with  the  water. 

"What  in  thunder's  the  matter,"  exclaimed  Chub,  leaping  from  his 
hammock  in  anything  but  a  lazy  manner. 

"That's  a  new  boat  and  it  can't  leak,  and  they  are  on  the  edge  of  the 
channel  where  the  water's  to  deep  to  stave  it  on  a  pile." 

Then  as  he  realized  what  had  happened,  —  "Holy  Moses  —  what  a 
chump."  His  track  training  had  taught  him  to  act  quickly,  and  he  sprinted 
for  the  beach.  Not  until  he  was  shoving  his  boat  into  the  water  did  he 
realize  that  the  oars  were  in  the   shed  at  the  end  of  their  lot.     He  had 
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locked  them  in  there  to  keep  out  of  temptation.  There  was  no  time  to  go 
and  get  them,  and  on  looking  up  and  down  the  beach,  no  one  was  in  sight 
except  a  couple  of  kids  playing  in  the  sand. 

Chul)  raced  to  them  and  grabbed  one  by  the  collar. 

"Run  down  to  the  boat-house,  Jimmy,  and  tell  them  that  there  is  a 
boat  sinking  off  Sandy  Beach.  Beat  it  and  I'll  give  you  a  quarter  when  I 
get  back. 

With  a  reassuring  shout  to  Peggy  he  commenced  pulling  off  his  shoes, 
then  stopped,  it  might  be  the  finish  of  his  athletic  career  if  he  attempted 
to  swim  to  the  boat,  for  the  doctor  had  ordered  him  to  stay  away  from  the 
water  until  his  over-strained  heart  was  rested.  But  his  hesitation  lasted  only 
for  a  second.  The  thought  of  Peggy  out  there  drove  all  doubt  from  his 
mind,  and  he  plunged  into  the  water  and  swam  vigorously  for  the  sinking 
boat.  He  was  one  of  the  best  swimmers  of  the  school,  and  his  long,  lanky 
body,  that  had  earned  for  him  the  nickname  of  Chubby,  shot  through  the 
neared  the  boat  he  saw  that  he  had  been  correct  as  to  his  idea  of  the  cause 
of  the  difficulty. 

Heavy,  who  was  not  accustomed  to  being  around  boats,  had  fastened 
it  to  the  stake  by  a  couple  of  turns  of  the  anchor  chain  to  escape  the  trouble 
of  uncoiling  the  long  rope  in  the  bow.  As  the  light  skiff  swung  on  the 
dancing  waves  the  chain  loosened,  slipped  down  a  few  inches  by  its  own 
weight,  and  tightened  again  when  the  strain  was  renewed.  Inch  by  inch 
it  slid  down  the  stake,  pulling  the  bow  of  the  boat  lower,  until  the  first 
warning  its  preoccupied  passengers  had  was  when  a  gentle  wave  slipped 
uninvited  over  the  rail.  Heavy  rushed  up  to  unfasten  the  chain,  and  his 
weight  had  tipped  the  bow  completely  under,  while  the  chain  slipped  fur- 
ther down  the  post  and  held  it. 

Just  as  Chub  put  his  hand  on  the  gunwale,  the  boat  sank.  Heavy's 
athletic  training  did  not  include  swimming,  and  as  Chub  dove  down  after 
Peggy,  he  had  a  momentary  vision  of  the  football  star  clinging  to  the  slip- 
pery pole  like  a  monkey  on  a  stick,  clawing  himself  up  each  time  he  slipped 
down. 

As  he  dragged  Peggy  to  the  surface,  the  thought  flashed  through  his 
mind  that  the  depth  of  the  water  on  the  shore  side  of  the  channel  was  only 
about  six  feet,  and  if  the  boat  had  settled  on  that  side  of  the  stake  they 
could  support  themselves  on  it. 

Fortunately,  this  was  just  what  had  happened  and  the  trio  stood  shiver- 
ing in  the  cold  lake  with  just  their  noses  sticking  out  of  the  water. 

Peggy  could  not  tell  Heavy  what  she  thought  of  his  stupidity,  but  her 
looks  spoke  volumes,  when  they  were  not  anxiously  watching  Chub,  who 
held  on  to  the  stake  shaking  in  a  severe  chill,  the  result  of  the  sudden  strain 
on  his  weakened  system. 

"I  hope  that  kid  isn't  like  his  namesake,  Jimmy,  in  the  cartoons.  If  he 
delivered  my  message  a  boat  ought  to  be  out  here  soon,"  he  thought,  fighting 
off  a  growing  dizziness.  The  thought  had  scarcely  entered  his  head  when 
he  heard  the  put-put  of  a  motorboat  and  then  saw  it  put  out  from  the  dock 
and  head  for  them. 

A  few  minutes  more  and  he  dimly  realized  that  someone  was  pulling 
him  out  of  the  water  and  then  all  turned  black. 

Peggy  did  not  go  to  the  dance  that  night,  but  sat  beside  Chub's  ham- 
mock. 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  that  the  doctor  had  ordered  you  to  rest  up?" 
she  tearfully  demanded. 
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"I  did  try  several  times  but  someone  was  always  butting  in  or  you  kept 

i  alking  about  doing  things,"  protested  Chub. 

Peggy  shuddered. 

"Well,  if  you  hadn't  risked  your  life  to  do  something  this  afternoon  I 
mightn't  ever  have — " 

"Nonsense,"  interrupted  Chub,  seizing  the  opportunity  to  quit  the  ham- 
mock for  the  step  beside  her.  "Heavy  would  have  got  you  out  somehow; 
besides,  the  doctor  says  that  if  my  heart  can  thump  along  as  steadily  as  it 
does  after  this  afternoon's  exertion,  I  can  take  up  athletics  again  in  the 
fall."  


Angboig  l«t  $nbb 


By  Roberta  G.  Wilson,  '19. 

"You  bet,  I  wouldn't  miss  it  for  anything!" 

"It  is  going  to  be  just  gr-r-r-and." 

"Well,  I'm  certainly  glad  that  I'm  going." 

" — and  its  just  two  weeks  from  tomorrow." 

These  and  other  similar  remarks  were  falling  thick  and  fast  in  the 
study  room  before  school  began,  one  sunny  morning  in  May.  Everyone 
was  talking  about  it.  "It"  being  a  dance  that  was  to  be  given  by  the  Seniors 
to  the  Juniors  in  the  Harriston  High  School. 

Arlene  Jameson  sat  staring  into  space  for  twenty  minutes  after  the  bell 
rang.  It  certainly  was  disgusting  to  have  a  dance  given  for  one's  own  class 
and  not  be  able  to  think  that  you  were  going  to  have  any  part  in  it.  Arlene 
was  popular  amongst  her  girl  friends  but  she  was  a  shy  and  bashful  damsel 
and  not  one  single  prospect  had  she  in  the  masculine  side  of  humanity  who 
would  be  likely  to  take  her  to  this  dance. 

Although  she  wished  devoutley  that  she  might  go,  she  disclosed  her 
feelings  to  no  one  except  the  girl  who  sat  next  to  her  in  Latin  class,  Elsie 
Wheeler. 

About  ten  minutes  after  class  had  begun  the  fire  alarm  rang  and  the 
students  filed  out  of  the  room  for  fire  drill.  Elsie  took  Arlene' s  arm  as 
they  walked  out  and  asked,  "Are  you  going  to  the  Senior- Junior  dance?" 
Arlene  generally  disliked  such  questions  as  they  were  usually  asked  in  a 
manner  which  should  more  of  a  desire  on  the  part  of  the  speaker  to  im- 
part information  than  to  receive  any.  But  Elsie's  manner  seemed  different 
and  unable  to  keep  her  feelings  to  herself  any  longer,  Arlene  replied. 

"No,  I  guess  not,  are  you?" 

"Well.  I  don't  know  exactly  but  I  think  so."  And  she  had  good  rea- 
sons for  thinking  so.  For  two  days  she  had  successfully  avoided  Billy 
Wrright  wTho  was  persistently  endeavoring  to  see  her  and  ask  her  to  accom- 
pany him. 

"  There  was  nothing  unusual  in  this  procedure  for  those  who  knew  Billy 
and  Elsie.  They  had  grown  up  together  and  Billy,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
always  took  Elsie  whenever  the  occasion  demanded.  This  time  Elsie  was 
going  to  make  life  more  interesting  for  him  by  a  little  suspense. 

"Oh  how  I  wish  I  could  go!  Why  I  would  go  with  anybody  in  this 
school,  absolutely  anybody"— Arlene  bethought  herself  here,  anybody  but 
Judd  Paxton. 

Now,  Judd  Paxton  was  a  person  who  some  months  before  had  come 
to  the  school  from  another  town,  whose  hair  was  not  brushed  quite  properly, 
and  whose  clothes  were  not  of  the  latest  cut.  Since  his  arrival  he  had  been 
made  the  butt  of  many  jokes  amongst  the  girls. 
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The  following  day  Elsie  rushed  up  to  Arlene,  grabbed  her  by  the 
shoulders,  and  pushed  her  into  the  locker-room. 

"Say,  Arlene,  did  you  know  you  are  going?"  she  fairly  shrieked.  "Yes, 
you're  going!  Hurrah!  Hurrah!"  and  Elsie  commenced  a  series  of  gyra- 
tions equal  to  those  of  a  Jass  band  artist. 

Arlene   stood  astonished   against  the  wall  with  her  blue   eyes   almost 
popping  out  of  her  head.     Finally  succeeding  in  stopping  Elsie's  mad  dance 
by  dragging  on  her  arm  she  managed  to  make  her  listen. 
"Where  am  I  going?     With  whom?" 

"Where?  Where??  Why  Girl!  Where  are  your  senses?  To  the 
Senior-Junior  affair,  of  course.  But  as  to  who  is  to  be  your  esteemed  escort 
I  cannot  ae  this  moment  say — but  your  going  to  have  one — that's  sure.  I 
gave  "the  honorable  Billy"  one  peach  of  a  jolt.  He'll  find  out  he'll  have  to 
hump  himself  some  to  win  my  favored  company  hereafter.  I'm  tired  of  his 
take-it-for-granted-that-you-will  attitude.  Yesterday  when  he  asked  me  to 
go  with  him,  I  said,  Veil,  I  might  consider  it,  if  you  will  grant  me  a  favor.' 
He  looked  rather  surprised,  but  I  followed  up  my  impressionable  beginning. 
I  said,  "If  you  will  ask  some  one  of  your  bashful  friends  to  be  an  escort 
for  Arlene  Jameson  I  will  go.  I  want  Arlene  to  go  because — well,  because 
I  do.     Get  someone,  anyone." 

Arlene  listened  to  this  breathless  recital  with  flushed  face. 
"Those  are  rather  queer  conditions  on  which  to  go,  Elsie,  but  I'm  as 
good  as  my  word — and  I  do  want  to  go,  terribly.     Thank  you  for  your  in- 
terest.    Oh,  but  I  wish  I  knew  who — "     "Well,  Ell  find  out  as  soon  as 
possible,"  inferrupted  Elsie,  "and  anyway,  you'r  going." 

"Yes,  I'm  going,"  replied  Arlene  smiling,  and  all  day  long  the  thought 
kept  singing  through  her  mind,  "I'm  going,  yes,  I'm  going." 

As  was  expected,  Billy  Wright  was  somewhat  surprised  at  Elsie's  action. 

"Now,  who  the  deuce,  will  I  ask  for  that  Jameson  girl?     Funny,  all  of 

a  sudden,  Elsie  gets  such  a  passionate  attachment  for  her.     Swell  position 

for  a  fellow  to  be  in,  goin'  around  nailin'  guys  for  some  girl — not  even  a 

relation  either." 

These  thoughts  were  passing  through  his  mind  as  Billy  retired  that 
evening. 

"Well,  if  I  have  to,  I'll  have  to,  thats  all.  Gee!  but  this  is  a  great  life 
if  you  don't  weaken  !" 

And  then  his  dreams  .bore  him  far  away  into  a  land  where  there  are 
no  stubborn  damsels  to  make  life  miserable. 

He  sprang  from  his  bed  with  a  leap,  upon  hearing  a  familiar  whistle 
outside.  The  strain  on  his  mind  had  indeed  been  too  much  and  he  had 
over  slept  a  half  hour. 

"Be  down  in  five  minutes,  Judd!"  he  yelled  from  his  window  as  he 
wildly  drew  on  his  domes. 

Judd  Paxton  lived  about  a  block  from  Billy  and  it  was  their  custom  to 
walk  to  school  together.  Judd  was  a  brainy  fellow  and,  altho  quiet,  had 
made  many  friends  amongst  the  boys  since  his  arrival  in  Harriston.  He 
was  large  and  brawny  and  the  keen  football  coach  already  had  his  eye  on 
him,  but  he  was  somewhat  awkward  in  the  social  graces. 

As  he  hurriedly  dressed,  a  happy  thought  struck  Billy!  "Gee!  Judd 
is  just  the  person.    I'll  get  him  for  Arlene.    They'd  get  along' swell  together." 

And  he  suited  his  action  to  his  word  as  soon  as  he  reached  the  street, 
breakfastless  and  capless. 
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After  being  duly  explained,  Judd  assented  to  the  proposition  and  thus 
put  Billy  into  a  normal  state  of  mind  onee  more,  now  that  this  great  prob- 
lem was  off  his  mind.  The  inner-man  assented  itself  and  he  took  time  to 
stop  in  the  drug  store  and  buy  a  half  pound  of  gumdrops  which  he  con- 
sumed as  his  breakfast  in  first  hour  class. 

Finally,  upon  threats  from  Elsie,  he  divulged  the  name  of  Arlene's 
escort  after  having  sucessfully  kept  it  to  himself  for  a  week.  Elsie  was 
loath  to  tell  Arlene  the  terrible  news  but  she  at  last  accomplished  it.  She 
thought  at  first  that  Arlene  was  about  to  faint  but  she  survived  and  man- 
aged to  gasp — ■ 

"After  what  I  said,   Elsie  anybody,  ANYBODY  but  Judd." 

"I  forgot  to  tell  that  part  of  it  to  Billy — but  who  would  have  thought, 
of  all  persons  he  would  pick  judd!" 

"Ell  be  the  laughing  stock  of  all  the  girls.  What  shall  I  do.  I  almost 
wish  I  were  not  going." 

"Well,  you  can't  very  well  back  out  now,  dear,  after  people  all  know 
you  are  going." 

"Oh.  I'll  not  back  out,  but  I  shall  look  forward  to  a  miserable  evening." 

The  final  day  of  the  dance  arrived  and  as  the  time  drew  near  Arlene 
donned  her  party  dress  and  put  her  patent-leather  pumps  in.  her  slipper  bag, 
thinking  as  she  did  so  how  they  would  look  after  one  dance  with  that 
clumsy  Judd  Paxton.  He  came  for  her  together  with  Billy  and  Elsie.  (Jut 
of  one  eye  he  covertly  and  continually  watched  Billy  and  whatsoever  did 
Billy — so  did  he.  So  the  arrival  was  made  without  any  serious  break  in 
social  etiquette  on  his  part.  We  must  credit  poor  Judd  with  one  thing. 
He  was  courteous.     What  he  lacked  was  experience. 

Indeed,  Arlene  had  found  him  to  be  not  at  all  like  she  had  imagined, 
but  quite  agreeable.  His  appearance  also  was  greatly  improved.  It  de- 
veloped that  his  best  suit  had  been  brought  forth  and  found  to  have  one 
sleeve  in  rags.  This  condition  was  accredited  to  his  young  sister's  puppy 
who  had  a  woolen  appetite.  At  any  rate,  it  necessitated  his  getting  a  new 
one  which  was  almost  an  exact  replica  of  the  dapper  Billy's  own.  As  the 
result  of  a  barber's  toil  of  two  hours  his  hair  stayed  glued  to  his  head  in 
a  remarkable  manner.  He  knew  enough  about  dancing  to  pass  in  the 
crowd — but  that's  all.     He  certainly  needed  improvement  there. 

Arlene,  however,  bloomed  forth  in  complete  perfection.  She  over- 
came her  basfulness  for  the  event,  and  behind  her  brand  new  fan,  which 
her  aunt  had  sent  from  Oregon,  she  smiled  and — well  you  know  all  the 
things  that  a  useful  fan  generally  does.  To  say  that  she  had  a  "good" 
time  would  be  putting  it  very  midly.  To  use  her  own  words  she  had  a 
"perfectly  wonderful  time!" 

From  this  time  on  Judd  Paxton  could  often  be  seen  walking  to  or  from 
school  with  Arlene  Jameson,  in  fact  it  was  getting  to  be  a  very  common 
sight  and  the  attraction  seemed  to  be  mutual. 

A  month  later,  when  the  school  picnic  was  to  be  given,  the  same  re- 
marks were  heard  in  the  s+udy  room  before  school,  as  were  heard  a  month 
before  on  a  previous  occasion. 

When  Arlene  entered  her  Latin  class  she  was  enthusiastically  greeted 
by  Elsie. 

"Say,  Arlene,  my  brother  has  been  talking  about  you,  "the  girl  with  the 
big  blue  eyes  at  the  Senior-Junior  dance"  ever  since  that  night.  He  wishes 
me  to  ask  you  if  you  will  favor  him  by  going  to  the  picnic  with  him.  Do, 
please,  Arlene." 

"Well,  I  would  like  to  please  you,  Elsie,"  replied  Arlene  with  her  blue 
eyes  bluer  than  ever,  "but  I  really  wouldn't  consider  going  with  anybody 
but  Judd!"  193 
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Appreriattntt 


The  Scottonian  Board  wishes  to  express  its  appreciation  to  all  members 
of  the  student  body  who  aided  in  publishing-  the  1919  Annual.  On  account 
of  limited  space  Ave  are  unable  to  include  the  names  of  everyone  upon  the 
staff-list.  Still  we  are  grateful  to  all.  This  year  especially  has  been  a  hard 
one,  since  conditions  are  just  returning  to  normal,  so  that  outside  aid  has 
been  a  great  help  indeed.  To  the  student  body  is  due  in  great  measure 
the  thanks  and  appreciation  of  the  Board.  The  student  body  has  certainly 
done  its  part,  and  we  hope  it  may  always  do  so,  since  the  interest  and  incen- 
tive of  the  students  are  what  assure  the  Annual's  success. 


194 


SCOTT  HIGH  SCHOOL 

r 


WcENT  SLtMrvJERf 


Gretchen  (in  a  friendly  tone) — Are  you  going  to  take  supper  anywhere 
tomorrow  ? 

Herb   (eagerly) — Why,  no,  not  that  I  know  of. 

Gretchen  (serenely) — My,  won't  you  be  hungry  the  next  morning! — Ex. 

Mrs.  Brunson— "O  Charles,  if  that  lion  broke  loose,  whom  would  you 
save  first — the  children  or  me?" 

Mr.    Bunson — (without    hesitation)— "Me." 

FRESHMAN  YELL. 
Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
Ma!    Ma!    Ma! 
Pa!   Pa!   Pa! 

HELP ! 

She  was  dead  before  they  missed  her, 
Willie   hung  his   little   sister. 
Willie's  always  up  to  tricks — 
Ain't  he  cute?     He's  only  six. 
"Ha !    I  will  fool  the  bloodhounds  yet,"  cried  the   fugative  hoarsely., 
and  slipping  on  a  pair  of  rubbers  he  erased  his  tracks. — Ex. 

Matlin — After  I  get  off  the  car  which  way  do  I  turn  to  get  to  your 
house? 

Helen  Gould — Well  after  you  get  off  the  car,  right  in  front  of  you  is  a 
candy  store,  a  very  nice  candy  store,  and  after  you  come  out  of  the  stor,e 
my  house  is  just  one  block  east. 

"Drink  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes,"  will  have  a  significant  meaning 
after  the  first  of  July. 

SOCIAL    NEWS. 

On  the  evening  of  March  the  fourteenth  a  subscription  dance  was 
given  by  Messrs.  Andrews  Hart,  Melvin  Dennis,  Clarence  Earl,  and  John 
Mauk.  Among  the  dancers  were  John  Mauk,  Clarence  Earl;  Melvin  Dennis, 
and  Andrews  Hart.  The  proceeds  were  used  for  the  benefit  of  the  Ar- 
menian orphans. 

Lucile  Bramwell — "I  see  the  Parisian  women  are  painting  their  ankles 
now  instead  of  wearing  stockings." 

Kathryn  Morgan — "An  ingenious  idea;  but  what  would  happen  if  they 
were  caught  in  the  rain?" 

Lucile — "I  suppose  they'd  run." 
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MESSINGER  SAYS 

I  mix  my  beans  with  honey, 
I've  done  so  all  my  life ; 
Not  that  I  like  them  better- 
It's  to  keep  them  on  my  knife. 

Conductor — "Your  fare." 

Miss  Mather — "Do  you  think  so,  sir?" 

Lieut.  Keller — "Have  you  ever  seen  service? 

Friauf — "No.  but  I've  read  his  poems." 

Little  Willie's   sweetly  singing 
In  heaven  or  in  blank. 
Because  instead  of  H20 
'Twas  LICL  he  drank. 

"Remember,  my  son,"  said  the  mother  as  she  bade  him  good  bye. 
"When  you  go  to  camp  do  try  to  get  up  on  time  so  as  not  to  keep  breakfast 
waiting." 

Statistics  show  that : — 

Ted  Swartzbaugh  is  not  a  good  football  player. 

Harold  Meyers  has  a  "stand  in"  with  Miss  Ritchie. 

Charles  Robb  is  the  best  scholar  in  school. 

George  Heesen  has  never  been  known  to  exceed  the  speed  limit. 

Rol  Wrechtel  is  a  woman  hater. 

Janet  Paine  cannot  dance. 

Emerson  Messinger  is  a  poor  business  manager. 

Gertrude  Baer  never  says  a  word. 

Bruce  Bacon  quit  growing  at  the  age  of  five. 

Kate  Eckhart  never  did  like  fellows. 

That  all  of  this  is  true. 

VERILY. 

Marching  song  of  the  Scott  High  School  Cadets,  "When  the  Roll  is 
Called  Up  Yonder." 

Hackett — What  do  you  think  of  this  plan  of  turning  the  clocks  ahead 
an  hour? 

Swartzbaugh — Just  another  plan  to  make  my  debts  come  due  sooner. 

What  do  you  consider  the  greatest  accomplishment  of  the  Roman 
people? 

Zumbrum — Speaking  Latin. 

Little  Willie's  strumming 

A  harp  of  golden  sheen. 
He  tried  to  hammer  bees-wax ; 

'Twas  Nitroglycerine. 

SAFETY  FIRST. 
IN  CASE  THE  SCHOOL  CATCHES  ON  FIRE  PUPILS  OCCUPY- 
ING ROOM  89  WILL  JUMP  OUT  OF  THE  THIRD  WINDOW  AND 
TURN  TO  THE  LEFT. 
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SOME  COMPARISON. 


Affleck — "What  is  the  height  of  your  ambition?" 
irke — "Don't  know  exactly.     About  five  fe< 


E.  Burke — "Don't  know  exactly.     About  five  feet  three,  I  should  say 
at  a  guess." 

A  FACT. 

There  was  a  jOung  chemistry  tough, 
While  mixing  a  compound  of  stuff 

Dropped  a  match  in  a  vial 

And  after  a  while 
They  found  a  front  tooth  and  a  cuff. 

The  old  song,  "I  Wonder  Who's  Kissing  Her  Now,"  is  extinct.     Even 
if  we  did  know  we  couldn't  keep  track  of  them  all. 

ODE  TO  FORTUNE. 

He  used   to  wash   his   head   sometimes, 

(Perchance  it  didn't  rain), 
But  now  he  doesn't  need  to, 
He  has  water  on  the  brain. 

Wells— "What   drove  Robb  to   drink?" 
Gould — "A  taxi." 
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Stye  Etyzth  loarn  of  191B  -  1313 

f  ? 

takes  this  opportunity  to  express  its  whole- 
hearted and  sincere  gratitude  to  the  entire 
student  body  and  faculty  of  Scott,  for  their 
splendid  support  during  a  year  notable  for 
its  many  difficulties,  without  which  support 
?  the  Thistle  could  not  have  had  its  most 

|  successful  year  since  started.   We  close  with 

wishing  for  the  Thistle  Staffs  of  years  to 
I  come,   the   same    success    with    which  we 

!  have  met.  ! 

i  i 

!  WILLIAM  D.  OGDON  EMERSON  MESSINGER  ! 

Editor  Business  Manager 
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Mary — "How  does  Fred  make 
love?" 

Dorothy — "Well,  I  should  define 
it  as  unskilled  labor." 


Poilu  (on  leave) — "Where  is 
your  mistress's  maid?" 

Suzette — "Upstairs,  monsieur, 
arranging  madame's  hair." 

Poilu — "And  Madame — is  she 
with  her?" — Digest. 

*  *     * 

Mr.  Rollins— "My  Dear,  you 
will  have  to  check  this  passion  of 
yours  for  shopping." 

Dot— "All    right.     Just  give  me 

the   check." 

*  *     * 

Ogdon — "Didn't  I  see  you  out 
on   your   motorcycle   today?" 

Affleck — "Yes,  I  was  out  for  a 
trial." 

Bipi— "Was  the  trial  satisfac- 
tory?" 

Ted— "No;    the    judge  fined  me 

$10." 

*  *     * 

Kaighin — "How's  everything  at 
your  house  ?" 

Myers — "Oh,   she's  all   right!" 


Prof. — "Freshman,  why  don't 
you  take  notes   in   my  course?" 

22 — "My  father  took  this  same 
course  and  I  have  his  notes." 


E.  Messinger — "You'd  hetter 
marry  me.  Eligible  men  are 
scarce." 

D.  Brown — "I  suppose  I  could 
offer    that  as    an  explanation." 

Toledo   Beach. 

You  life  savers  have  a  good 
time    here,    don't  you?*' 

Robb. — Oh,  yes,  we  go  in  for 
everything." 


j  Some  Trick 

l  to  beat  the  kind  of 

Clothes 

D.  &  B. 

hand  out  at  these  pric  s : 


\    Late  Spring  Suits 

\$25,$30,$35 


|     We  are  ready  to  show  you  styles  that 
I         the  average  store  will  be  lucky 
to  show  you  even   next  fall 


Come  up  and  look  around 


I  ii> 


G 


m      <jiio.*W*  wffoewSop  (?ipfr-S*M?  ^  fl  ^J     • 
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J.  Earl — Who's  that  man  there  who  stares  at  me  so  intently? 
Wachter — That's  Mr.   Bumdoem,  the  noted  insanity  specialist. 

Mary   had  a  noble  dog, 

It  was  a  noble  pup ; 
'Twonld  stand  up  on  its  own  hind  legs, 

If  you  held  its  front  ones  up. 

(Richard  Mealand  in  a  Toy  Shop)  — 

Clerk — Now,  see  here,  little  boy,  I  can't  spend  the  whole  day  showing 
you  penny  tops.  Do  you  want  the  earth  with  a  little  red  fence  around  it 
for  one  cent? 

Dick — Let  me  see  it. 


YEA!  KELLY! 

Kelly  was  singing  a  ditty 
One  bright  night  in  the  fall, 

Someone  took  him  for  the  kitty 
And  heaved  a  brick — that's  all, 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building, 


Learn   Shorthand 


...in... 


^s/Axys^/^es/z:-* 


10  Weeks 


COST,   INCLUDING   BOOKS,   $20.50 

A  Summer  Term  of  ten  weeks,  forenoons  only,  will  open  Monday, 
June  23rd,  and  will  complete  Shorthand  and  Typewriting'  during  thai 
time.  We  have  made  similar  announcements  the  past  two  years  and 
disappointed  none.  Last  year  two  were  placed  in  shorthand  positions 
before    the    ten    weeks   had   expired. 

A  school  last  year  warned  Seniors  that  it  couldn't  be  done;  that  it 
is  impossible,  and  the  same  school  this  year  is  bidding-  for  the  Seniors' 
coin,  but  doesn't  promise  the  course  will  be  completed  in  ten  weeks.  It 
is  just  as  impossible  with  that  school  today  as  it  was  last  year.  We 
have  graduated  H.  S.  Seniors  the  past  two  years  in  ten  weeks,  and  will 
do  so  this  year.  Those  having  studied  Shorthand  may  complete  in  this 
teim,   whether  Pitman  or  Gregg. 

The  Tii-State  is  reliable;  it  is  conducted  by  responsible  men — men 
of  arc.  men  of  ability,  men  who  are  industrious,  men  whose  veracity  is 
not  questioned  by  any  one,  except,  peihaps,  by  a  rival  who  is  unable 
to  do   in   twenty  weeks  what  we  do   in  ten. 

Why  shou.d  you  enroll  for  shorthand?  If  you  expect  to  enter  col- 
lege, you  must  have  shorthand  to  make  your  course  easier  and  better. 
If  you  don't  enter  college,  why  not  get  ready  for  court  reporting,  for 
private  secretarial  woik,  for  government  expert  work,  or  for  a  situa- 
tion with  a  strong   commercial  house?     SEE  OUR  BEAUTIFUL  SCHOOL. 

C.   H.    MEI.CHIOR   &    SONS, 
Both    Phcne>:<.  JEFFERSON    AND    MICHIGAN 
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HOW  TRUE. 


"Dear  father,  once  you  said,  'My  son, 
To  manhood  you  have  grown. 

Make  others  trust  you,  trust  yourself, 
And  learn   to  stand  alone." 

"Now,  father,  soon  I  graduate, 
And  those  who  long  have  shown 

How  well  they  trust  me,  want  their  pay, 
And  I  could  stand  a  loan." 


Teacher — Now,  children,  I  want  you  to  be  so  quiet  that  you  can  hear  a 
pin  drop. 

Deathlike  silence  ensued.  Small  boy  in  the  back  of  the  room — "Let'er 
drop,  teacher." 


Judge — What  is  the  verdict? 

Foreman  of   the   Jury — Your  honor,  the  jury  are  all  of  one  mind — 
temporarily  insane ! 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 

PAUL  LE  FEVRE 

DANCING-^Ti 

Dancing-  properly  done  is  as  much  an  education  as  any  8 

other  accomplishment.  g 

Each  year  I  travel  spending  time  and  money  to  learn  the  g 

latest  steps  to  enable  my  students  to  keep  abreast  of  the  times,  g 

Toledo  ranks  with  New  York,  Detroit  and  other  up-to-  g 

date  cities  in  having  a  reputation  for  good  dancing.  g 

I  claim  credit  for  a  goodly  portion  of  this  reputation.  g 

Again  this  summer  I  expect  to  spend  some  time  in  New  g 

York  to  acquire  the  latest  in  dancing.  g 

In  my  classes,  both  beginners  and  advanced,  I  teach  these  g 

dances.  g 

High  school  students  are  among  the  best  dancers.  g 

Join  a  class  in  the  fall  and  learn  to  dance  right  and  help  keep  a 

up  our  reputation  for  good  dancing.  g 
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First  Congregational 
Church 

Collingwood,  Acklin  and  Virginia 
Toledo,  Ohio 

Allen  A.   Stockdalc,   Pastor 
Frand  E.  Duddy,  Asst.  Pastor 


Regular  Sunday  Services 

10:30  A.  M.  and  7:30  P.  M. 

SEATS  ALL  FREE 


f       Clara  C.   Stanbery 

e 

•  Office  Secretary 


Gertrude   M.   Lawson 
Parish  Visitor 


This  Church  is  Open  All  the  Time. 
Book  Nights — Popular  Sunday  Evening  Services. 
Musical  Services — Socials — Athletic  Clubs. 
Free  Tennis  Courts — Wide  Awake  Young  People's  Work. 
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THE  TOLEDO  BLADE 

"First  in  Toledo" 

WHY? 

Because  it  plays  the  game  on  the 
square— because  it  prints  all  the  news— 
when  it  is  news.  Because  it  is  a  mod- 
ern, progressive  paper  with  a  real  mis- 
sion—because it  believes  in  SERVICE 
FIRST. 

THAI'S  WHY! 


t  ♦ 

£♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦0 

See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


TESTIMONY 

Dear  Doc :  I  had  a  wart  on  the  side  of  my  neck.  I  took  eight  bottles 
of  your  compound  patent  medicine.  The  wart  moved  around  to  the  front 
and  I  now  use  it  as  a  collar  button. 

Your  thankful  brother, 

"Doc''  Faber. 

Willie  saw  a  buzz  saw  buzz 
Like  a  bike  and  that  it  was. 
Now  his  corpse  is  full  of  nicks. 
Ain't  he  cute  ?    He  quit  at  six. 

When  the  donkey  saw  the  zebra  he  began  to  switch  his  tail.  "Well,  I 
never,"  was  the  comment,  "here's  a  mule  that's  been  in  jail." 

Driver  O'Flannigan  to  his  horse,  which  refuses  to  get  up  after  falling: 
"Well,  of  all  the  lazy  spalpeens.     Get  up  or  oi'll  drive  right  over  yez." 

The  boy  sat  in  the  study  room, 

A  smile  upon  his  face ; 
His  Trig  unnoticed  on  his  desk 

The  cause — he  had  a  case. 
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FORCED  TO  TOIL 


"What's  the  matter,  Scheuerman  ?    You  used  to  hate  to  work." 
"I  hate  it  still,"  Gus  replied,  "but  I  have  to  or  else  some  I.  W.  W.  will 
come  along  and  call  me  Brother." 

Hanky  says   that  he   resembles   Woodrow   Wilson   so   closely   that  he 
hangs  a  picture  of  him  in  front  of  him  and  shaves  by  it. 

ALAS!   ALAS! 

Their  meeting  it  was  sudden 

Their  meeting  it  was  sad. 
She  gave  her  sweet  young  life  away 

'Twas  all  the  life  she  had. 
And  so  beneath  the  willows 

She's  sleeping  gently  now. 
O,  there's  always  something  doing 

When  a  freight  train  meets  a  eow. 

Cliff  Kaighan  says  that  he  was  elected  the  best  looking  fellow  in  school 
by  an  annonymous  vote  of  all  the  girls. 

LISTEN,  GIRLS! 

If  all's  fair  in  love, 

As  you  and  I  must  know, 
I  fail  to  see  where  the  poor  brunette 

Has  even  the  slightest  show. 


DIAMONDS 


If  you  anticipate  the  Purchase  of  a  Diamond  Ring,  Lavellier 
or  Scarf  Pin,  or  a  Bracelet  Watch,  or  Pocket  Watch  for  a 
Commencement  gift,  we  are  in  Position  to  Save  you  some 
Money. 

C.  K.  MERRILL  COMPANY 


Wholesale  Jewelers 
3rd  Floor  Smith  &  Baker  Bldg 


?5< 


Entranced  341  SUPERIOR  STREET 
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TOO  MUCH 


She  smiles,  my  darling  smiles,  and  all 

The  world  is  filled  with  light. 
She  laughs — 'tis  like  birds'  sweet  call 

In  meadows  fair  and  bright. 
She  weeps — the  world  is  cold  and  grey. 

Rain  clouds  shut  out  the  view ; 
She  SINGS — I  softly  steal  away 

And  wait  'till  she  gets  thru. 


WHAT  STONE 

In  sport  he  called  her  a  lemon,  nice, 

And  said  he'd  be  her  squeezer; 
Instead  he  felt  like  lemon  ice, 

And  she — well,  she  was  the  lemon  freezer. 


She — Can  you  come  up  tonight  in  about  a  half  an  hour?' 

He — Why,  yes,  but  that  doesn't  give  me  much  time  to  get  ready. 

She — Oh !    Never  mind  fixing  up,  but  for  goodness  sakes  shave ! 


See  Parker  and  sze  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 
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ROMANTIC 

I  stood  on  the  bridge  at  midnight, 
As  the  clock  was  striking  the  hour. 

Along  came  a  provision  tug, 
And  I  fell  in  a  barrel  of  flour. 
Woof!     Woof! 

Sometimes  when  we  see  a  fellow  who  owns  a  Starmon  or  a  Mutz  car 
we  feel  like  turning  Bolshevik  and  taking  the  car  away  from  him. 

Judge — Why  didn't  you  help  the  defendant  in  the  fight? 
Mealand — I  didn't  know  he  was  going  to  be  the  defendant. 

Willie,  with  a  can  of  powder, 
Blew  the  baby  into  chowder. 
Now  he's  in  an  awful  fix — 
Ain't  he  cufe?     He's  only  six. 


£g 


WgddruffjH  Brothers 

ART^PSFtOP     ^ 

i  MADISON  AVE.  <=*^i 


icturef/umi'/M  ais  madison  ave 
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a 

t.iHarkH0Iljitrrij  | 

Colling  wood  opposite  Virginia  \ 


It  endeavors  to  stand  for  the  Historic 

{not  hysteric) 

Christian  Faith 


This  Parish  extends  a  cordial  and  sincere 
invitation  to  all  Scott  High  Students,  to 
Sunday  and  week-day  services;  to  the 
School  of  Religion,  and  to  the  organized 
Christian  Life  of  the  Parish. 
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FAREWELL  SCOTT. 

All  glory  to  Scott !     Let  happiness  fortell ! 
The  time  has  come  when  we  must  bid  farewell. 

Four  golden  summers  have  faded  away 

Since  we  sought  for  knowledge  untold. 
But  ere  the  hour-glass  turneth  a  day 

Our   harvest   has   changed   to  gold. 

Now,  with  the  fruits  of  our  harvest,  we  wait 

For  the  sign  of  a  beckoning  Hand, 
To  guide  us  along  the  highway  of  life 

And  into  the  unknown  land. 

All  that  has  passed,  we  have  bravely  completed. 

The  future  is  our's  to  do. 
God  help  us  in  days  of  distress  and  temptation 

And  guide  us  safely  through. 

And  then  when  the  storms  of  life  threaten  and  waver 

Forget  not  that  life  is  worth  living, 
Success  is  thine  for  the  whole  of  thy  courage, 

And  happiness  thine  for  the  giving. 

But  now  we  must  part  from  the  friends  of  our  schooldays 

For  fate  guides  us  by  like  a  star, 
Just  as  the  wind  blows  the  roses 

And  scatters  their  petals  afar. 

But  even  the  birds  seek  the  sunny  south 

And  return  to  the  north  to  dwell, 
So,  some  day,  perhaps,  we  shall  meet  again 

Farewell,  dear   friends,   farewell. 

— Mabel  May  Kadow,  '19- 


Tell  us  not  in  mocking  accents, 

That  our  book  is  on  the  bum  ; 

If  you  think  that  you  can  beat  it — 
Well,  you'll  have  to  go  it  some. 

In  this  book  are  weeks  of  effort, 

And  to  graft  was  not  our  aim; 

But  to  get  out  one  big  Annual, 
Really  worthy  of  its  name. 

Still  the  ScoHonians  will  remind  us, 
Tho  our  lines  be  not  sublime, 

If  the  books  are  all  disposed  of, 

We  have  made  it  worth  our  time. 
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NOTICES  TO  THE  FRESHMEN 

Only  ground-floor  doors  are  to  be  used.  Entering  on  the  second  or 
third  floors  is  to  be  out  of  order  and  is  punishable  by  Miss  Ritchie. 

Lockers  are  made  to  keep  books  in.    Do  not  use  them  as  play-houses. 

There  are  no  left-handed  monkey  wrenches  in  Scott.  Don't  look  for 
any. 

The  gum  you  find  under  the  seats  must  not  be  chewed.  It  is  there  to 
hold  the  seat  together. 

Girls  will  find  the  popular  freshman  coiffure  to  consist  of  two  braids 
tied  with  green  ribbon. 

No.  The  hole  in  the  upper  right  hand  corner  of  your  desk  is  not  an 
ash  tray.     It  is  an  inkwell. 

Crap  shooting  allowed  if  you  can  get  by  with  it. 

Andrews — Are  you  going  to  marry  Miss  Graham  ? 
Faber — Really,  I  can't  say.     She  is  my  objective  and  her  mother  forms 
the  objection. 

Willie,  with  his  butcher  knife, 

Separated  Ma  and  life. 
Now  he's  in  another  mix — 

Ain't  he  cute?     He's  only  six. 

A  small  boy  called  Billie,  startled  his  Sunday  School  teacher  by  an- 
nouncing what  he  thought  a  good  piece  of  news. 

"The  devil  is  dead,"  he  stated. 

"My  goodness!"  exclaimed  the  teacher,  "where  did  you  hear  that?" 

"My  father  said  so,"  declared  the  lad.  "Yesterday  we  were  walking 
along  the  street  and  a  funeral  went  by,  and  father  said,  'Poor  devil,  he's 
dead  at  last.'  " 

FAVORITE  FICTION 

"Yes.  I  Mailed  it  on  the  Way  Down,  Wifey." 

"Thirty  Days  from  Date  I  Promise  to  Pay." 

"You  Are  the  First  Girl  I  Ever  Said  That  Too." 

"Here  Goes  Nothing." 

"Mevers.  In  the  Front  of  the  Room." 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


Compliments  of 

SIMOND'S    DRUG    STORES 

Collingwood  and  Delaware  805  W.  Central  Ave. 

"SIMONDS  FOR  SERVICE" 
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WILLI E.  TELL  YOUR 
~T°  BRincj  me  TH 
^IMILIES  AND  YOU 
SRlNCj    HE     FIVE     )R 


SCOTT  FIGHT 

On  the  track,  the  gridiron  or  basketball  floor 

Scott  always  has  lots  of  fight  in  store. 

She  uses  it  clean,  but  its  crushing  power 

Sends  out  its  warning  and  her  opponents  cower 

Before  the  terrible,  defeating  might 

Of  Scott's  great  motto,  "Fight!  Fight!  Fight'. 

The  referee  may  be  partial  or  the  opponents  better, 
But  Scott  has  something  that  will  always  get  her 
Victories  and  fame  in  every  sport 
And  a  reputation  of  the  highest  sort, 
For  Scott's  great  motto,  both  day  and  night, 
Is  Yea  Scott !  Yea  Scott !  Fight !  Fight !  Fight ! 

—By  J.  F.  Reeder. 


WE  WONDER  WHY 
Miss  Caughey — Now,  class,  be  sure  to  hand  your  Wills  in  on  Friday. 

"My  man,"  said  the  kind  old  lady,  "did  you  ever  take  a  bath?" 
Tramp — "No,  mum,  I    never  took  anything  bigger n  a  silver  teapot." 
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♦ 


Compliments  of 

THE 

•      •      •      •      ML  11U      •      •     •      • 

TOLEDO  CHEVROLET 
MOTOR  CO. 

Toledo,  -:-  Ohio 


President,    -    -    L  W.  WARNER 
General  Manager,       G.  D.  MOORE 
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WORK  NOW! 

If  at  the  gate  of  Heaven, 

St.  Peter  says  to  me : 
"Young  man,  all  those  who  enter  here 

Must  have  geometry !" 
I'll  not  stand  there  and  argue, 

For  that's  not  in  my  line ; 
I'll  simply  say,  "St.  Peter, 

Good-bye,  it's — for  mine." 

Lyman  Jones — You  are  wonderfully  fair. 

Eleanore  Braily — O,  wish  I  could  say  as  much  for  you. 

Jones — You  could  if  you  were  as  clever  at  lying  as  I  am. 

The  car  D wight  High  was  driving  tore  down  the  street,  just  missed 
a  lamp-post,  bowled  over  a  policeman,  killed  two  dogs  and  continued  on 
its  way. 

"Oh.  do  be  careful,  Dwight."  gasped  Alice,  who  was  riding  with  him; 
'  vou  know  this  is  the  first  time  I  have  ever  rode  in  a  machine." 

"You  haven't  much  in  me,"  said  Dwight  comfortingly,  "this  is  the  first 
time  I  ever  drove  one." 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


•  mm£2j(4/L     ill*** 

KABLE'S 

RESTAURANTS 

318-320  Summit  St. 
616  Madison  Ave.       406  Monroe  St. 


? 
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HE  KNEW 

Seargeant  (taching  class  in  military  courtesy) — And  what  rank  is  an 
officer  with  one  silver  star  ? 

Ex-jailbiord — The  sheriff,  sir. 

Ben  Moses — Did  you  have  a  nice  trip  to  Detroit? 
Andrews — Yea,  but  I  lost  all  my  baggage. 
Moses — How  did  that  happen? 
Andrews — The  cork  came  out. 

When  Eve  held  forth  in  Paradise 

She  found  much  pleasure  in  it. 
For  when  she  did  her  Monday  wash 

It  only  took  a  minute. 

(Voice  over  the  telephone) — Hello,  is  that  you,  dear? 
Colleen  Maloney — Yes,  who  is  speaking. 

Miss  Ritchie — Why  did  Hannibal  cross  the  Alps,  Harold? 
Meyers — For  the  same  reason  the  hen  crossed  the  street.     You  can't 
fool  me  on  any  of  those  old  jokes. 

llll,: 

A  funny  old  geezer  named  Burt, 
Had  a  brain  which  was  rather  inert. 
He  started  to  holler, 
"I  can't  fix  my  collar." 

He'd  forgotten  to  put  on  his  shirt. 

Wilford  Robison  (at  Demos  banquet) — I  want  land  reform,  dress  re- 
form, educational  reform — 

Voice  from  end  of  table — What  vou  need  is  chloroform. 


TRUTHS 

Little  words  of  Latin, 

Little  lines  to  scan 
Make  a  mighty  Vergil 

And  a  crazy  man. 

Swartzbaugh       (coming       home  Lieut.  Keller — "Charge!" 

light     from     fishing     trip)— "Boy,  Wrechtel     (men's,    furnishings  )— 

will    you   sell   that    big  string    of  «just     a    moment,    please.       Name 

fish  you're  carrying?"  and     address?" 

Boy— "No.     but    I'll    take     your 
picture  holdin'  it   fer  fifty   cents."  psSS&SXXSSXSXSXSS^^ 

^                        ^.^^^^m^^m  s  Compliments  of  the 

^        cSmVment^r          .  §  COLLINGWOOD  MARKET 

1       COLLINGWOOD  SHOP         |  g  Groceries  and  Meats 

1             Chas.  J.  Kappus            I  g  2503-05  CoUmgwood  Ave. 

§     Ice    Cream,    Candy,    Ci-     I  g  H.  P.  Park  821.822                 j 

I     gars,  Circulating  Library     1  5  BeH  LoH-  101°  £ 

^mrnm^mm^mm^mmmmmZ  »sssxs%%sxxii%sssxsxxsssssss 
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He  was  a  stranger  to  the  Boston  streets,  that  was  evident  by  the  way 
he  steered  his  little  Ford  through  the  half  empty  thoroughfare.  It  was  even- 
ing.    A  citizen  hailed  him  at  a  crossing: 

"Sir,"  said  he,  "your  beacon  has  ceased  to  functionate." 

"What?"  gasped  the  motorist  bringing  his  car  to  a  sudden  stop. 

"Your  illuminator.  I  say,  is  shrouded  in  unmitigated  darkness." 

"Really,  I  don't  quite  get  you." 

"The  effulgence  of  your  irradiator  has  evanesced." 

"My  dear  fellow,  I — " 

"The  transversal  ether  occilliations  of  your  incondendenser  have  been 
discontinued." 

Just  then  a  newsboy  across  the  street  shouted : 

"Say,  bo,  your  lamps  out." 


O  LEO  MARGARINE 

Whether  the  years  prove  fat  or  lean, 
This  vow  I  here  rehearse; 

I  take  thee,  dearest  Margarine, 
For  better  or  for  worse. 


Keep  Contagious  Disease  Away 

Guard 
Your  Health 

Spray  Nose  Use  a  Good 

and  Antiseptic 

Throat  Daily  Solution 
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I  ^STANDARD  I 
1  STEEL  TUBE  i 
1  CO  M  PAN Y 1 


Manufacturers  of  High- Grade  Lap 
Welded  Mechanical  Steel  Tubes 
£?     and  Tubular  Products  for    & 

Automobile  Drive  Shaft  Hous- 
ings,   Torque    Tubes,    Radius 
Rods,    Axle    Tubes,    Exhaust 
Pipes    and  other 
Special  Parts 


Write  us  for  estimates 

The  Standard  Steel  Tube  Co. 

Toledo,  Ohio 
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F^S  W. 
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BANCROFT  BELTS 
Hickory,  dickory  dock, 
The  mouse  ran  up  the  clock, 
The  clock  struck  eight, 
I  know  I'm  late ! 
And  no  car  in  the  block. 

The  frost  is  on  the  pumpkin, 

The  street  car's  in  the  shop, 
I  cannot  stand  this  monkeying, 

It's  almost  nine  o'clock. 

Street  car,  street  car! 

Why  do  you  come  so  soon? 
You  used  to  come  at  ten  o'clock, 

And  now  you  come  at  noon. 

'Tour  o'clock  and  all  is  well," 

I  heard  the  sentry  yell. 
If  waiting  for  another  car,  he  would 

Another  story  tell. 

Darling,  I  am  growing  old, 

Standing  out  here  in  the  cold, 

I  cannot  see  what's  in  the  way, 
I've  waited  for  a  car  all  day. 

Curfew  shall  not  ring  tonight, 
I  know  they  must  come  soon; 

I  think  I  see  a  headlight 
But,  lo,  it  is  the  moon. 

I  stood  on  the  corner  at  midnight, 
And  the  clock  was  striking  the  hour; 

I  wanted  to  go  to  the  city, 

But  the  car  was  out  of  power. 

0  where  is  my  wandering  boy  tonight, 
Go  search  for  him  where  you  will; 

1  bid  him  good-bye  when  he  went  to  the  car, 

But  he  may  be  standing  there  still. 


..#..#«#..e«».'»»4-t  ••»•••••■  •••••••"•"••••"•••••••"••••"••••••••••"••••"•-•••••••"•••••••, 


I  Faber's 


. . .  Pharmacists. . . 

and  Prescription  Druggists 

Ashland  Avenue  and  W.  Bancroft  St. 


.«..«........,.....,..,.......,.,..,.  .,..„.,,. 


MARY  ELLEN  SWEET  SHOP 

Serves — 
Sandwiches, 
Salads, 
Hot  Chocolate. 


G.  H.  BANKEY  &  SON 

Grocers 
2163-65  Ashland  Ave. 

Home  Phone  7921-7922- 

7923-761 

Bell  Phone  Col.  335. 


217 


THE  SCOTTONIAN 

Kirk  (going  to  the  Webster  dance) — Taxi,  how  much  is  it  to  the  Yacht 
Club? 

Taxi — One  dollar  and  a  half,  sir. 
Kirk — How  much  for  the  lady? 
Taxi — Nothing,  sir. 
Kirk— Take  the  lady,  I'll  walk. 

MORE  TRUTH!!!! 

On  a  mule  we  find  two  legs  behind, 

And  two  we  find  before; 
We  tickle  behind,  before  we  find 

What  the  two  legs  behind,  be  for. 

Heesen — They  don't  give  the  track  men  much  to  eat  nowadays. 

She— Why? 

George — Because  they  are  making  them  fast. 

The  other  day  Crook  went  to  the  wireless  telephone  and  asked   for 
Z-double  -79064,  Kazoo. 

As  he  listened  this  came  back  to  him  from  the  exchange :  "Air's  busy !" 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


•  i 

•  i 

I 


IDENTIFY  YOURSELF 
...  by  using ... 


I     I  ON  SALE  ONLY 

at  the 

Stationer  s  Desk 


I        •  at  the 


• 


• 


e. •••••••••••••••••••••••••< 
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WHO  SAID  FREAK? 

It  was  a  dry  day  in  summer, 

The  snow  was  falling  fast. 
A  barefoot  boy  with  shoes  on 

Stood  sitting  on  the  grass. 
It  was  a  dreary  winter  morning, 

The  sun  was  shining  bright. 
The  snow  was  softly  falling, 

And  it  rained  all  day  that  night. 

Mr.  Eberth  (entering  room  178) — Order,  please. 
Hacker— Ham  and  eggs. 


School  Teacher  (to  new  scholar) — What  is  your  name? 

New  Pupil — Jule  Johnson,  ma'am. 

Teacher — Not  Jule,  but  Julius.     (To  his  brother) — What  is  your  name 

New  Pupil's  Brother — Billious  Johnson. 


The  general  was  trying  to  drill 
a  bunch  of  Scott  cadets,  and  after 
working  hard  for  two  hours  he 
thought  they  seemed  to  be  getting 
into   some  kind   of   shape. 

"Right  Turn!"  he  cried.  Then 
before  they  had  ceased  to  move, 
came,    "Left    Turn !" 


The  prize  nut  left  the  ranks  and 
started  off  toward  the  building. 

"Here   you  I"  yelled  the   general. 
"Where  y'u  goin'?" 

"I've  had  enough,"  replied 
Mouk.  "You  don't  know  vour 
own  mind  for  two  minutes 
nin'!" 


run- 


Try  This  On  Your  Piano. 

Fiancee  (phoning) — '"Then  you 
won't  be  up  tonight?" 

He — "No    dearest,    the    boys    at 

the  office   are  giving  me  a   necktie 

shower." 

*     *     * 

C.  Wells  leaned  back  in  his 
chair  at  the  dinner  table,  held  a 
cookie  between  thumb  and  first 
finger,   and  eyed  it  closely. 

Mrs.  Wells,  nee  Louise  Graham, 
looked,  but  did  not  smile. 

Pinching  the  cake  and  moving 
it  up  and  down,  C.  W.  continued 
his  inspection. 

Mrs.  Wells  glowered. 

"Well,  I  suppose  you  are  going 
to  poke  fun  of  my  cooking  again." 

"Far  from  it,  my  dear,  you  have 
made    a   great    discovery." 

"How's    that?" 

"This  thing  may  not  be  much 
of  a  success  as  a  cake,  but  it 
might  make  a  wonderful  substi- 
tute for  a  rubber  heel."  frl 


Influenza 

Pneumonia,  Tuberculosis,  Diph- 
theria, Scarlet  Fever,  Typhoid 
Fever,  Measles,  Whooping 
Cough,  Tonsilitis — these  highly 
infectious  diseases  always  en- 
ter the  body  and  develop  in  the 
mouth,  nose  and  throat. 

TANOZ 

(THE      HEALING    ANTISEP- 
TIC) 

assures  a  clean,  healthy  mouth, 
nose  and  throat,  and  will  prove 
a  valuable  preventative  in  these 
dangerous  maladies. 

Sealed    Bottles— All    Drug 
Stores.   25c — 50c — 75c. 
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Burton — "It's  almost  ten  o'clock  if  you  want  to  go  to  church." 
Holly — "What  time  is  it,  mother,  if  I  don't  want  to  go  to  church?" 

Welker — "I  am  going  to  be  an  electrician." 
Bacon— "How's  that  " 

Dick — "Well,    I    was    over    to  Lucia's  house  last  night,  and  the  lights 
went  out.    You  know  what  I  did?    I  fixed  them.     Me — I — did  it!" 
B.  B. — "Your  not  an  electrician — your  an  idiot!" 

And  all  is  quiet  on  the  Rhine  (except  that  M.  Kidney  prattles  on). 


SAYINGS  OF  FAMOUS  BOLSHEVIK!. 

Ivan  Odoriski : — A  bomb !     A  bomb !     My  whiskers  for  a  bomb. 

Alexis  AnimalofI: — I  regret  that  I  have  only  nine  followers  to  raise 
hob  with  against  my  country. 

Fedor  Filthski:— We  must  all  conspire  together  as  well  as  sep- 
arately. 

Boris  Bloodlustifl : — You  can  betray  some  of  the  people  all  the  time 
and  all  the  people  some  of  the  time ;  but,  personally  I  aim  to  betray  all 
of  the  people  all  the  time. — Life. 

I 

A  soldier  was  being  examined  by  a  surgeon  for  a  compound  de- 
pressed fracture  of  the  skull.  The  doctor  placed  his  finger  in  the  healed 
depression  and  while  doing  so  asked  the  man  numerous  questions.  Fin- 
ally he  asked:     "Are  you  married?" 

"No,  sir,"  was  the  reply.     "I  was  kicked  there  by  a  mule." 


* 
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S.  B.  STEIN 


? 


i  ...  $mtln ...  i 

?     612  Adams  Street  Toledo,  Ohio 
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I  Special  Summer  Classes  f"rGrai 


School 
Graduates  ... 

Established  Jan.,  1883*  Oldest  in  City.  ^ 

Will  be  formed  on  June  23rd.  Our 
regular  14  weeks'  course  in  the 
Shorthand  Text  will  be  covered  in 
10  weeks.  This  is  an  exceptional 
RUSINFSS  opportunity.    Phone  for  particulars. 

frng-^j  j  TfC  AH  of  our  regular  classes  will  be 

I      Mam,  and  15tn  St*  1 V^^OmO.  conducted  fls  usua,. 

|       THURBER     P.     DAVIS,     Principal 

i 
«..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•..•.•••••.•••••••••••.•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••"•••••••••••••"•••••■•••••••"•••••••••••••••••••• 
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HOW  TO  DRIVE  YOUR  PHORD  JX  JAPAN. 

When  the  autoist  comes  to  the  cross  of  streets  you  must  shake  the 
bell.    Also  when  up  holds  the  hand  of  policeman  you  must  speed  slowly. 

When  meet  passengers  on  foot  you  must  again  strike  bell.  If  man 
escapes  not  to  roadside  shake  bell  muchly  and  step  on  crank  lest  the  man 
be  laid  upon  the  road. 

If  the  dog  or  horse  is  met  do  not  shake  bell  lest  the  animals  ex- 
cited are.  You  must  speed  very  slowly  at  roadside  till  the  animal 
expires. 

In  the  city  do  not  cause  pop-box  to  shoot.  The  noise  is  not  good 
for  birds. 

Do  not  speed  in  center  street.     The  other  cars  here  pass. 

Do  not.  speed  fastly  around  corners.  The  mix-up  and  wreck  is  the 
object  of  much  speed. 

The  driver's  seat  must  not  be  smoked  in,  nor  should  the  driver  drunk 
in  seat  be. 

If  the  jokes  are  stale,  sprinkle  with  Malted  Milk  every  morning  and 
evening — Advertisement. 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


I     E.  E.  Bowman 

420  West  Bancroft  St. 


1  1919  | 

Class  Photographer 


i 


♦ 
♦ 
♦ 

4  — >♦»»»»* 
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"Willie,  where  did  you  get  that  dog  kennel?" 

"From  the  boy  next  door." 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  he  gave  it  to  you !" 

"No,  mother;  he's  one  of  the  kind  of  boys  who's  too  proud  to  fight." 

How  about  that  concrete  house  you  were  figuring  on  building? 
It  is  still  in  the  abstract. 

If  you.  were  ordered  to  disperse  a  mob,  what  would  you  do? 
I'd  pass  the  hat. 

Friend — "Do  you  sit  up  for  your  son?" 

Mrs.  Robison — "No  ;  I  am  an  early  riser  and  am  always  up  in  time 
to  meet  him." 

"Is  she  reliable." 

"Absolutely.  You  can  always  depend  on  her  being  just  about  twen- 
ty minutes  late." 

1930? 

"How  does  young  Brown  stand  in  school?" 

"Not  so  well." 

"Why  is  that?" 

"He  is  all  right  in  his  studies,  but  he  is  more  than  suspected  of 
cutting  football  games." 

} 

Perlis — "A  thousand  dollars!     Would  vou  mind  itemizing  the  bill?" 

Doctor — "Certainly  not ;  twenty-five  for  the  operation  itself,  five 
hundred  for  reputation,  and  remainder  because  you  have  the  money." 

Boss — "I  wanted  to  speak  to  you,  Mr.  Crandall,  about  your  atten- 
tions to  Miss  Clapp  during  office  hours.  I  engaged  you  as  Billing  Clerk 
only;  no  cooing  mentioned.     That  will  be  all  for  the  present." 

L.  Stevens — Oh,  I  wish  the  Lord  had  made  me  a  man. 
R.  Welker— He  did.     I'm  the  man. 


••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••< 


••••••••••••••••• 


R.  A.Wilber  t 

Children's  Hair  Cutting  j 

...  A  Specialty  ...  \ 

2489  Collingwood  Ave.  ! 


••••■»■•••  ••  ••  •••»..  »•"••••  •€•••••• 
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"Hart  made  quite  a  long  speech  at  the  banquet  last  night/' 
"What  was  he  talking-  about?" 
"He  didn't  say." 

1st.    Cullud   Porter — "I   guess  ol'   Bill  Johnson    done   turn    'cincist." 
2nd.  Cullud  Porter — "Yep.  He's  gone  and  bot  hisself  a  safety  razor." 

"I'll  bet  you  a  hundred  that  I'll  never  marry." 

"I'll  take  you." 

"Will  you,  really?     Then  I  won't  bet  after  all." 

J 

Mr.  Jones  reached  home  late  for  dinner. 

"I  g-ot  caught  for  speeding  on  the  way  home,"  he  explained  sheep- 
ishly. 

I  have  to  appear  tomorrow  morning  and  get  'ten   dollars  or  fifteen 
days.' 

Mrs.  Jones  fervently  clapped  two  blistered  hands. 

"What  a  providence,"  she  cried.     "Take  the  fifteen  days.     The  cook 
has  just  left." 

Mistress — "Are  you  married  ?" 

Bridget — "No'm,  I  bumped  into  a  door." 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


PAGE'S 

"KLEEN  MAID" 

ICE    CREAM 

''The  Ice  Cream  of  Quality" 
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HEARD  IN  A  DRY  TOWN. 


Teacher — "I  want  you,  Marjorie,  to  tell  me  the  most  important  part 
of  a  knife." 

Marjorie— "Er-er— " 

Teacher — "Well,  I'll  help  you.  What  part  of  his  knife  does  your 
father  use  the  most?" 

Marjorie — "The  corkscrew." 

He  thot  he'd  surely  made  a  hit 

When  for  his  photograph  she  prayed 

'Out  when  this  calls'  she  wrote   on  it 
And  gave  it  to  her  maid. 

"How  much  is  my  bill?" 
"What  room?" 

"I  slept  on  the  billiard  table." 
"Sixty  cents  an  hour." 


C.  Ecker — "I  ah — er — um." 

Jeweler — "Bring  that  tray  of  engagement  rings   here,   Harry." 

"When  Harold  proposed  to  you,  did  he  get  down  on  his  knees?" 

"I  should  say  not." 

"Why  didn't  he?" 

"Well-er-,  probably  because  they  were  occupied  at  the  time." 

"Say,  Bill,  can  I  borrow  your  dress  suit?" 
"Sure,  why  the  formality?" 
"Well,  I  couldn't  find  it." 

PEACE  TALK. 

"Waiter,  bring  me  $40  worth  of  ham  and  eggs." 
"We  don't  serve  half  portions." 

You  better  not  wash  your  face  too  clean,  Dwight;  remember  that 
you  have  a  black  eye. 


3te&  W.  latgti 


JRubIj  Slobs  a  i>p?rial  Srltgljt 

TWO  TWENTY-THREE  HURON  ST. 
Phone:   Home  506;  Bell  2381  TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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Ruth  is  an  alchemist  I  know, 
And  so  I'll  have  to  drop  her, 
For  every  time  I'm  out  with  her 
My  silver  turns  to 'copper. 

"I  don't  see  why  you  call  Andy  Brewer  stupid.  He  says  a  clever 
thing  quite  often." 

"Exactly!  He  doesn't  seem  to  realize  that  it  should  b<  said  only 
once." 

"What  is  the  call  of  the  wild?" 
"Take  him  out  of  the  box." 

"But  how  can  you  support  my  daughter,  Beck?  $20  a  week  won't 
pay  the  rent." 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  you'll  charge  Lucille  and  me  rent,  do  you?" 

"What  time  did  my  wife  say  she  would  be  here?" 
"An  hour  ago,  sir." 
"Dear  me  !     I'm  early." 


See  Parker  and  see  better,  352  Ohio  Building. 


The  Lure 

of  the  Beautiful 

cannot  be  denied.  We  have  set  ourselves  the  task  of  showing 
all  that  is  best  and  most  beautiful  and  lasting  in  the  realm  of 
Art.  The  desire  to  obtain  the  things  that  are  worth  while, 
draws  the  discriminating  buyer  to  our  display  of  Lamps, 
Pictures,  Mirrors  and  the  numerous  smaller  articles  which 
contribute  so  much  toward  the  happy  result — a  pleasing  and 
harmonious  home. 

...J.  F.  Bennett  Company 

1222-1224  Madison  Avenue 
Home  Phone  Main  1857  Bell  Phone  Main  1145 
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"I  want  to  be  honest,  sir,  I  can't  support  your  daughter,  but  I  am 
afraid  to  tell  her  so  because  she  has  set  her  heart  on  marrying  me/' 
''Never  mind.     Do  your  best.     I  can't  support  her  either." 

"This  is  a  picture  of  my  wife's  first  husband." 

"Silly-looking  guy!  But  say,  I  didn't  know  your  wife  was  married 
before  she  met  you.  , 

"She  wasn't.     This  is  a  picture  of  myself  at  25." 

REASON  ENOUGH. 

Teacher: — "Why  were  you  late  for  school  this  morning,  Edward?" 
Gould  : — "Well,  you  see,  the  bell  rang  before  I  got  here." 

Voice  from  inside: — "Mary,  what  are  you  doing  out  on  the  porch?" 
Mary: — "Looking  at  the  moon,  mother." 

Voice  : — "Well  tell  the  moon  to  go  home  and  come  in  yourself.  It's 
half  past  one." 

"Which  way  are  you  going?"  asked  the  man  on  the  sidewalk  to  the 
man  in  the  flivver,  looking  for  a  ride  home. 

"I  don't  know,"  he  replied.     "I  haven't  learned  drive  very  well  yet." 

Judge : — "Now  prisoner,  give  the  court  your  address." 
Prisoner: — -"I  live  at  3748  Southard  Ave." 
s     Judge: — "But  that's  a  vacant  lot." 

Prisoner: — "Well,  you  see  I  live  upstairs." 

We  went  over  to  Bill  Odgen's  house  the  other  day  and  found  him 
burying  electric  light  bulbs.  When  asked  what  he  was  doing  he  ex- 
claimed that  he  was  planting  the  bulbs  and  soon  expected  to  have  an 
electric  light  plant. 

We  met  John  Mauk's  father  the  other  day  and  asked  him  what 
heredity  was.  This  was  his  answer:  "Well,  it  was  something  that  I 
always  believed  in  until  I  saw  the  way  my  son  acts." 


••••••••-•••••»•••••••••••••-•••••••••••• 


We  have  drinks  that  make  your  mouth 
water — yet  they  are  not  water 

WHO?  WHERE? 

Emmet  Harris 

Grand      :       Lawrence       :       Monroe 
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WHAT  ABOUT  IT? 


Stephen  kissed  me   in   the  spring, 

Robin  in  the  fall, 
But  George  only  looked  at  me 

And  never  kissed  at  all. 

Not  that  George,  did  not  thirst 

Honeyed  kiss  to  sip, 
George's  plan  was  Safety  First 

Georgie  feared  the  grip. 


HEARD  IN  HISTORY. 

Charlotte  Wean — "The  Emancipation  Proclamation  was  issued 
by  Lincoln  at  the  end  of  the  war  and  said  that  U.  S.  would  remain 
neutral." 

The  Cat: — Nice  muzzle  you're  wearing,  Sport.     Cost  much?" 
The  Dog  (sadly) — About  five  bones  a  day! — Life. 

"They  say  the  greatest  discomfort  in  those  German  U-boats  is  the 
sudden  change  in  temperature." 

"Yes.  I  suppose  they  feel  it  most  after  the  boat  has  been  destrov- 
ed." 

The  lieutenant  was  instructing  the  squad  in  visional  training. 

"Tell  me,  Number  One,"  he  said.  "How  many  men  are  there  in 
that  trench-digging  party  over  there?" 

"Thirty  men  and  one  officer,"  was  the  reply. 

"Quite  right,"  observed  the  lieutenant.  "But  how  can  you  tell  one 
is  an  officer  at  this  distance?" 

"Cos  he  is  the  only  one  who  isn't   working,  sir." 

"It's  an  extended  corridor  that  has  no  ultimate  termination,"  mused 
the  absent-minded  professor,  as  he  patiently  plodded  around  the  revolv- 
ing doorway. 

|  BETSY  ROSS  SHOP  j 

t  New  Location:  404  Jefferson  Ave. 

i  s 

i  Crane's  Chocolates  Luncheon  Afternoon  Tea  ! 

»  * 
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j    L.  A.  KIDNEY,  Druggist 


i 

■ 

Nineteenth  and  Monroe  Streets 
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"Mother  says  here'   ten  cents   and  to   give  me   some  castor  oil   in 
soda  water." 

Clerk — "Very  well,   sonny.     What  flavor  will  you  have:' 
"Give  me  a  little  of  everything." 

"Now,  fellows,  what  is  the  earth  inhabited  by?" 
"Human  beings." 

"Correct.     And,  Brewer,  into  what  two  grand  divisions  are  all  hu- 
man beings  divided?" 

"Regular  people  and  boobs." 

First  Village  Bum- — "Labor's  mighty  scarce  about  here." 
Second  Village  Bum — "Terribul !     I  had  to  help  my  wife  with  the 
potatoes." 

Motto  of  the  Order  of  Yambrinns — Cheer  up  !     The  thirst   is  yet 
to  come. 

Her  Fiance — "I'm  sorry,  darling,  but  I  don't  like  the  taste  of  your 
new  make-up  at  all." 

"Have  you  ever  found  a  way  to  get  money  out  of  your  husband?" 
"Oh  yes.    All  I  have  to  do  is  to  threaten  to  go  home  to  mother  and 
without  a  word  he  hands  over  railway  fare." 

Teacher — "Can  you  tell  where  the  good  and  bad  boys  go?" 
Johnny — "To  the  circus." 

College  Registrar — "What  languages  do  you  speak?" 
Applicant — "Golf,  baseball  and  American." 

"Are  you  engaged  to  that  young  man  who  called  last  night?     I've 
heard  several  reports." 

"Goodness,  auntie,  did  we  make  as  much  noise  as  that?" 


THE  OHIO  BARBER  SHOP 

THE  SHOP  OF  SERVICE 
Take  the  Elevator  to 
TWELFTH  FLOOR  OHIO  BUILDING 

HARRY  H.  TESTER 

Shoes  Shined  Proprietor  Manicuring 


Take  Your  Kodak  Problems  to 

The  GROSS  PHOTO  SUPPLY  COMPANY 

432  Summit  St. 

They  are  Kodak  Experts — <they  can  Assist  you  to  get  Results, 

They   do   "Uncommon"   Kodak   Finishing. 
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"Bobbie,  you're  very  naughty.     I  heard  you  tell  sister  to  go  to  the 

devil." 

"You  needn't  worry,  mother.     She  never  docs  what  I  tell  her." 

Father — "When  I  was  a  small  boy  I  was  left  an  orphan." 
Son — -"What  did  you  do  with  it?" 

Junior— "What  made  you  vote  against  Jones  at  the  frat  election?" 
Senior — "Oh  he'll   never  amount  to   anything   around   school.      He 
never  does  anything  but  study." 

"Did  he   learn  any  Latin  in   college?" 
"Not  enough  to  interfere  with  his   slang." 

"Mother,  have  I  got  to  take  a  bath?" 

"Why,  if  you  didn't  you  wouldn't  be  clean  for  Sunday  school." 

"And  if  I  wasn't  clean,  then  I  wouldn't  have  to  go." 

Miss  Richie — "Why  are  you  late  to  school?" 
E.   Gould — "I  must  have  over-washed   myself." 


2509  Collingwood  Avenue  Home  Phone  Park  1482 

Da  So's  Home  Bakery 

with 
DELICATESSEN  AND  CAFETERIA 

EAT  AT  DASO'S 
or 
Take  the  "eats"  with  you  and  eat  at  home.     Our  home-made 
things  will  always  please  you. 


.«..»..«. .«..»..»..». .»..»..♦. 


D.  S.  Schweitzer 

Monroe  and  Collingwood 

Home  Phone  M  427  Bell  Phone  M  2050 
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eminder 


A 


First  Quality  Engraving  is  Neither 
an  Accident  Nor  a  Miracle 


Good  plates  are  the  results  of  having  the  most  skilled 
workmen  (under  ideal  working  conditions),  handle  every 
stage  of  the  work  with  painstaking  care  and  knowing  in 
advance  EXACTLY  what  is  wanted.  Our  experience 
has  taught  us  how  to  do  this,  and  our  completely 
equipped  plant  is  a  big  factor — that  is  why  our  output 
attains  a  uniformly  high  average  of  QUALITY  and  at 
no  greater  cost  to  the  buyer. 


The  Medbury- Ward  Company 

711  Adams  Street 
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"My!  where  did  you  get  all  those  marbles?'' 

"The  boy  next  door  is  a  pacifist.     These  marbles  are  indemnity." 

Patient — "Will  I  live,  doctor?" 

Surgeon — '"You  must.     You  have   three   more   operations   coming." 

Modern  Suitor — "I   love  your  daughter." 

Modern  Father — "But,  can  you  make  her  unhappy?" 

"Could  you  lend  me  five  dollars?" 

"No.  I'm  going  to  be  married ;  but  I'll  see  to  it  that  you  don't  get 
an  invitation — so  you'll  save  at  least  ten  dollars  by  that!" 

"De  man  dat  talks  de  loudest,"  says  Uncle  Eben,  "generally  lets 
his  voice  keep  workin'  while  his  mind  rests." 

"Why,  Tommy!    Where  in  the  world  did  you  get  the  red  lantern?" 

"Some  man  left  it  in  the  street." 

"Nature  plans  well  for  mankind's  needs." 

"I  should  say  so.  What  could  be  more  convenient  than  ears  to  hook 
spectacles  over?" 

Burke — "I  suppose  if  I  accept  your  invitation  to  go  to  that  dinner,  you 
will  want  me  to  make  a  speech." 

W.  Ogdon — "No,  my  dear  fellow.  You  see,  it's  this  way.  Everybody 
we  have  invited  so  far  wants  to  make  a  speech,  and  what  I  am  trying  to  do 
is  to  get  together  a  few  good  listeners." 

When  vour  cup  of  happiness  is  full, 

I  tell  you  what  to  do : 
Leave  a  little  in  the  bottom  for 

The  one  that  follows  you. 

Skinner — "If  I  hadn't  drawn  that  queen  I  might  have  had  a  straight 
flush." 

Robb — "That's  right ;  always  blame  the  woman !" 

"That  young  couple  seem  to  be  enjoying  themselves  immensely.  Are 
they  married?" 

"Yes,  but  not  to  each  other." 

Messinger  (telling  a  story) — "Well,  the  evening  wore  on — " 
Kelly— "It  did,  eh?     What  did  it  wear?" 

Messinger — "Well,  if  you  must  know,  I  believe  it  was  the  close  of  a 
summer  day." 

"Have  you  seen  the  prisoner  at  the  bar?" 
"Yes,  ludge,  and  he  can  drink  like  a  fish." 


Compliments  of 

Kaufman's  French  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

S.  PERLIS,  Manager 
807  Madison  Avenue  Toledo,  Ohio 

Bell  Phone  970  Home  Phone  6942 
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THE  FOUR-LIT  PLAY. 
Peyton — "Runion !" 
Marcus — "Yes,  sir." 

P. — -"Be  sure  you  tell  me  when  it  is  four  o'clock." 
M. — "Yes,  sir." 

P. — "Don't  forget  it.  I  promised  to  meet  my  wife  at  2:30,  and  she'll 
be  provoked  if  I'm  not  there  when  she  arrives." 

"Do  you  believe  that  the  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword  r" 

"Well,  you  never  saw  anybody  sign  a  check  with  a  sword,  did  you?" 

"Is  he  a  young  man  of  brains  ?" 

"I  really  can't  say.     I've  only  met  him  in  society,  rn 

EH,  OGDON? 

"Ma,"  said  a  newspaperman's  son,  "I  know  why  editors  call  themselves 
'we'." 

"Why?" 

"So's  the  man  that  doesn't  like  the  article  will  think  there  are  too  many 
for  him  to  tackle." 

"Mrs.  Biggins  is  always  complaining  that  she  has  so  little  to  wear." 
."Well,  I  saw  her  at  a  ball  last  night,  and  she  seemed  to  be  wearing  it." 


|  DISTINCTIVE 

|  High  School  &  College 

1        PRINTING 


HI  Cff  For  eight  years  we  have  specialized  on  High  School 

m  and  College  publications- —the  kind  of  printing  requir- 

jjj  ing  both  pep  and  snap. 

J  Hf  The  "Scottonian,"    the   ' 'Thistle/ '  the  Waite  High 

gj  periodicals,  Notre  Dame  Annual,   as  well  as  dozens  of 

»  outside  school  books  are  produced  here. 

U  <If  Contracts  placed  with  us  year  after  year  show  that 

|B  our  efforts  to  please  are  successful. 

1  Toledo  Typesetting  &  Printing  Co. 

E.  J.  TIPPETT,  Sr.  Home  Ph.  Main  2 1 77 

jjjj  E.  J.  TIPPETT,  Jr.  229-231  Erie  Street 

"~  ■;'-,,»:,; 
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